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\ 
T was a Midsummer Night, and Mr. Puxcu in his sanctum dreamed a Dream! To adapt the Laurcate’s lay :— 
H before his eyelids dropt their shade, by the Lusitanian bard, made 
It was the wondrous tale of Staxtey which had turned the Sage’s attention to the pages of the great Epic of Commerce. 
He had read :— * Afric behold! alas, what altered view ! 


And though even Africa has considerably changed since the year of grace 1497, when “daring Gawa” went “ incessant 
labouring round the stormy Cape,” Mr. Poxcu thought of that great gloom-shrouded Equatorial Forest and its secular savage 
dwarf-denizens, and mused how much there was yet for our modern Gamas to do in the Dark Continent. 

Mr. Pcxcu found himself in the lovely “ Isle of Venus,” the delicious floral -Paradise which the Queen of Love, ‘ the 
guardian goddess of the Lusian race,” created “amid the bosom of the watery waste,” as “a place of glad repast and sweet 
repose,” for the tired home-returning Gama and his companions. 

“ Of ‘ glad repast,’” said a familiar voice, “there is plenty and to spare; but for the ‘ sweet repose,’ ‘tis not to be 
found in this ‘Isle of Banqueting.’” 

“Mr. Sraxrey, I presume?” said the 

“ You cannot presume,” rejoined H. M. neatly. “ But some of these gregarious dinner-givers do, and sometimes,— 
sometimes I’m afraid I Jet them see that I'm aware of it.” ™ Sei 

“As fame-preoccupied, country-loving Gama, wearied of the ‘feasts, interludes, and chivalrous entertainments,’ 
with which ‘ the taste of that age demonstrated the joy of Portugal,’ might perchance have snubbed some too importunate 
Don. ‘ The compliments of the.Court and the shouts of the streets were irksome to him,’ says the chronicle.” 

“ Sa.ispury is not quite a Prince Hewry apparently,” remarked the modern Gama. “ He and his father Jouw did 
not find the discoveries and acquisitions of their heroic compatriot ‘embarrassing.’ ‘ The arts and valour of the Portuguese 
had now made a great impression on the minds of the Africans. The King of Conxco, a dominion of great extent, sent the 
sons of some of his principal offic rs to be instructed in arts and religion.’ This was ‘four hundred years ago! And now 


Her lands uncultured, and her sons untrue; 
; Ungraced with all that sweetens human life, 
Yet | roam their own fields” | 


a PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Jowm 2p, 1890. 


—— 


_ the Portuguese can be safely snubbed and sat upon, even by a Sarispory ! 


But if your prudent Premier doesn’t ‘ stiffen his 
back’ a bit, with regard to the tougher and tentative Teuton, ‘the arts and valour’ of the Britishers will not make as great 


an impression on the minds of the Africans as your ill-used East African Company could desire.” 


“ Don’t be too downhearted, Hewny,” smiled the Sage. “ Much dining-out doth breed dyspepsia, and atrabilious 
views are apt to be a leetle lop-sided.” 
“ Right, Mr. Punch!” said a musical but somewhat mournful voice, that of the great but ill-starred Luis pz Camorxs 
himself. ‘1 wrote much of my Lusiadas in Africa. 
“** One hand the pen, and one the sword employed.’ 
My reward was banishment, imprisonment, poverty, neglect, and a miserable death in an almshouse. ‘Soon after, how- 
ever,’ says the record, ‘ many epitaphs honoured his memory: the greatness of his merit was universally confessed, and his 
Lusiad was translated into various languages.’ ‘The whirligig of time brings its revenges,’ as your own illustrious Singer 
saith. How think you myself and my friend Vasco pz Gama here look upon the fallen state of our beloved native land? In 
vain he ventured for her. In vain 1 warningly sang :-— 
Shall hty Gaul or sterner Al boast 
That all ian fame in thee is lost !’” 


Mr. Puxcn bowed low to the illustrious Poet and the inlomitable Explorer. “Greatness,” said he, courteously, 
“claims reverence, and misfortune respect, Your countrymen, Gentlemen, have been rather angry with me of late. But 
‘ sterner Albion’ may be proud indeed if she produces such men as Gama to perform heroic deeds, aud such poets as CaMoENS 
to sing them.” The stately Shades saluted. “1 wonder,” said Gama, “who will be the Laureate of the later Ulysses, and 
which of your singers will write the Epic of Africa? ” 

“I fear,” said Mr. Poros, “ that at present they are too busy smiting the Socialistic big drum, or tickling their sono- 
rous n ‘tive tongue into tinkling triolets. In this Island of Venus-——” 

“I beg pardon,” interrupted Staxxey, with a sardonic smile, ‘ This Island of Menus, you mean, Mr. Poxca!” 

Mr. Poxcu looked around. The Acidalian roses and myrtles, the purple lotos and the snowy thorn, the yellow pod- 
flowers and the waving palms, the vermeil apples and the primrosed banks, of Camorns’ somewhat zone-confounding vision, 
had indeed vanished, and in their stead seemed to wave snowy serviettes, to flow champagne-streams, to glitter goblets, and to 
glow orchid-laden épergnes. 

“Humph!” said the Sage. ‘“ The prose of the Restaurateur—which by the way sounds as if I were alluding to 
the literature of the Restauration,—hath insensibly superseded the poesy of the peerless Portuguese. Well, Gentlemen, in 
vain may ‘ sterner Albion ’ glory in the profusion of wealth end the pomp of ‘ glad repast,’ unless also she breeds heroes to 
adventure and poets to celebrate. As you sang, my Camozxs— 

“*The King or hero to the Muse unjust, 
Sizks as the nameless sive, extinct in dust.’ 
For the present, Staxcey's arm and Mr. Poxcn's pen suffice to save the State from such abasement. But let our timid 
Premiers and our temporising Press remember the glories of Gama and Camogxs, and the fate of ungrateful and indolent 
Lusitania! ” 

“The Pen of Mr. Poncn!” cried Camozxs. “Ah, long have the valiant Vasco and myself desired to peruse its 
sparkling and patriotic outpourings.” 

“ And you, my Staxxeyr,” proceeded Mr. Poxon, “ said to the banqueting Fishmongers, ‘I am an omnivorous reader 
whenever an opportunity presents itself.’ It presents itself here and now. Take, Illustrious Trio, the greatest gift that even 
Puxcu can bestow upon you, to wit his 
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COMPANYS 


EXTRACT 
OF BEEF 


As stock for Beef Tea, Soups, 
Made Dishes, Sauces (Game, 
Fish, &c.), Aspic, or Meat Jelly. 
Keeps for any length of time, 
is cheaper and of finer 
flavour than any other stock. 
Forty pounds of prime lean beef 
(value 30s.) are used to make 
one pound of Extract of Beef. 


COOKERY BOOKS 
(indispensable to ladies) 


and 


SENT FREE ON APPLICATION TO 


LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT 
COMPANY LIMITED, 


9, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C. 
THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


weanse the bic om all umpurities, 

ause arising rotula Scurvy 
It is the only real 
P ins, for i removes 
Thousands of 
each, of all 


“FOR 


ts are marvellous 
ut apd Kheumati 
from the bleed and bones 
1 otties 2 
by the proprietors, 
THE AND COUNTIES DRUG 
COMPANY, LINVOLN 
Trade Mare—B D MIXTURF 


Gold Medal, Paris Exhibition, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S 


“TEE CREAM OF 
OLD IRISH WHISTIES.” 
and 
v 
cious & very WH ISKY. 
The Prize Medal, Dublin Exhibition, 1865 
20, Great Titchfield Street, London, W. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 


CHERRY BRANDY. 


product of the famed Kent Morellas. 
1 to Her Majesty at all the Royal Palices. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 


CHERRY BRAN DY. 


Excellent w*h water, hot of cold Beware 
wholesome imitations. Ask persist-ntly for 


GRANT’S MORELLA 


CHERRY BRANDY. 


pee 


BEST & SAFEST DEN 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 
AND PERFUMERS, IW 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 

TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 4 
| ALSO IN PATENT 
| WLTALLIC BOX 


price 1/- 2 


TWO LOVELY 


Christmas Presents, 


UMBRELLAS. 
REASONABLE & SEASONABLE, 
DURABLE & PROCURABLE. 
SANGSTER & CO. (Limited) 


Invite an inspection of their ‘arge and waricd assort- 
ment of Umbrellas for Christmas and New Year's 
Presents. Plain and elegantly mounted. 

10, ROYAL EXCHANGE 


N.DB.—Children's Umbrellas in great variety. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For Acidity of the Stomach, Heartburn, 
Headache, Gout, and Ind'gestion. 


Safest Aperient for Ladies and Children. 


Warranted jectly harmless. Price 


GOLDEN HAIR. ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 


Produces the beautiful Golden Colour so much admired 
64. and 105. of all the princi 
the World. Agents, R. HOVENDEN & SONS, yt & 32, BERNERS ST., 


Perfumers and ists throughout 
& ot—9s . E.C., LONDON, 


to announce that, 
Aperient Waters are 
marks, names, and 
to those which are used 
Aperient Water 
so long imported 
now adopted an 
of their own, 
Registered Trade Z 
which consists of @ 
This Label will 
tinguishthe HUNGARIAN & 
SOLD BY THE COMPANY % 
Waters. 


beg 


‘THE BEST NATURAL L APERIENT. 


The APOLLINARIS COMPA NY, LimiTED, London, 


DEMAND THE DIAMOND MARK, 
and insist upon receiving the Huncartan ArerienT WaTER of 
the Arotiinaris Company, Limirep, London. 
} Of all Druggists and Mineral Water Dealers. 


as numerous Hungarian | 
offered to the public with 
2», designations very similar 

» for the Hungarian 
2 (Hunyadi Janos), | 
by them, they have | 
additional Label 
7 comprising their | 

Mark of selection, 
Y RED DIAMOND. 
henceforth serve to dis- | 
APERIENT WATER} 
Srom all other Aperient 


10 X Binches. 48 pages. 


the GIANT KILLER” 


Facs'mile of the Earliest Work of the late 
RICHARD DOYLE. 
PRINTED IN COLOURS. 
“The best book I've seen as yet, that is to say, 
really a book for the children '—/unch, 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Great New &t., F.C. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


KEYLESS 
WATCHES. 


CHAS. FRODSHAM & CO., 
special appointments to the Queen and H.R.H. the 
of Wa ntendents of Her Majesty's 

Clocks at Buckingham Palace. 


THREE GOLD MEDALS. 
Only Avoress, 84, STRAND, W.C. 


Descriptive Price Lists post free. 


TRON 


WINE 
BING 


and 
&, Haymarket, 5.W. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUID. 
For Sore Throats, Relaxed Throats, 
Ulcerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargle. 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS. 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


“CONDY’S” 


Is the well-known Cleansing Heal ng Lotion. 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Uleers, Cancers. Burns. 
Invaluatle as Lotion Gargle, « w Injection 
Book of Directions and Medical Reports with each 
Bottle, cr fee by post on application to 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS. 
64. TURNMILL ST., LONDON, E.c. 


London Music Publishing Company's 


LOVE'S COLDEN ‘DREAM 


REAM (1. InDSAY Lennox). 
Sung by Madam Marie Roze, Miss Florence St 
Mr, Sims Reeves, and by all the ieadin 
ocalists. net 


LOVE's ¢ COLDEN DREAM. By Txr0 Bonneve. 

plendidly Iiustrated. This most charming Waltz 
has become the success of the season and the rage 
cf London. Performed with overwhelming applaus 
at all the Exhibitions, Promenade Concerts, &c., 
net. Band and Mi now ready 


Fust ready. 2 
DREAM ME MORIES. Last song by this fas 
cinating composer 
LONDON MUSIC ‘COMPANY. (Limd ), 
GREAT MARLROR GU STREFT, W 


ENAMEL 


COLORS 
SURFACE LIKE PORCELAIN. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. oz Tins 


FIRST PRIZE MEDAL, PARIS, 
Post Free, 7d.. 1s. 6d., & 3s. 


1889. 


NATIONAL - 
PROVIDENT 
INSTITUTION. 


FOUNDED 1935 For 


MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE. 


Investep Funps, £4,300,0009. 
Prorits Divivep, £4,000,000. 
Paid in Claims, £7,000,000. 
43, GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C., LONDON. 
ARTHUR SMITHER, Actuary and Secretary. 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


ACCIDENTS OF ALL KINDS 
INSURED AGAINST BY THE 


RAILWAY PASSENCERS’ ASSURANCE ComPyY. 
64, CORNHILL, LONDON. 

Hon. EVELYN’ ASHLEY, CHAIKMAN. 
Annual Income, 000. 
COMPENSATION ALREADY PAID, 

£2, 


MODERATE PREMIU. MS—FAt OURAPLE 
CONDITIONS-—-NEW CONCESSIONS. 
PROMPT AND LIBERAL SETTLEMENT OF 
CLAIMS. 


Head Office , B.C. 
WILLIAM J VIAN, Secretary. 


fyp BROS., 
COBBETT « SON, 


LIMITED. 


Comestibles & Luxuries. 


210-11, Piccadilly, 18 & 19, Pall 
Mall, & 143, Regent Street. 
LONDON, 


PATE DE FOIES GRAS. 
FRESH TRUFFLES. 
GAME PATES. 
SPANISH HAMS, &c. 


Send for Detailed List of the 
Produc- of all countries, 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 


POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by PICARD FRERES, Parfumeurs). 
A Toilet Powder combining every desideratum, 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beaut-fy and softening 
the Skin t will be equally peewee by all, for im- 
parting a most natural fraicheur to the complexion. 
Gentlemen will find it most soothing and picasant 
for use after shavi 
In three tints: Blanche for fair skins; Naturelle for 
complexions: & Rachel for use by artificial lig ht 
Price 1s. By Post, free from observation, 1+. 3¢. 

To be had of all Hairdrescer:, Chemists, &c. 
Wholesale Depét: R. HOVENDEN & £0NS, 

3: & BERNERS STREET, W. 

And gigs, CITY ROAD, E.C., LONDON. 
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THE “ DIABETES ” 
SCOTCH WHISKY] 


not Stored in Sherry Casks. 
and dogs not tha Liver. 


20s. per Gallon. 42s. per Dozen. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEORGE BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, 
Bishopsgate, London. 


OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 
PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
“ THE ” STATIONERS 
192, FLEET STREET. 
LATEST HONORS: 
Highest Award, Paris, Melbourne, & Barcelona. 
Gold Meda/s, Diplomas, and Certificates 
Wherever Exhibited. 


Need 
Polishing 


Paste 


The reputation of nearly tury as the most 
reljable pre, aration cle: Polish- 
BRASS, COPPER, TIN, BRITANNIA METAL, 
PLATINOID, &c. 

Cleanly, Rapid, Permanent. Beware of Counter- 
Sold by Druggtsts, Irom 
&c., in 64. and 1s, Pots, 2d. and wd. , Tins, 

1d. Cardboard Boxes. 

INVENTORS AND SOLE MANUFACTURERS— 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, 
SHEFFIELD. 
London Office ; St. George's House, Eastcheap, E.C. 


**Tonga main- 
tains 
putation in the 
treatment of 


Neuralgia.” 
2s. Od., 40. 64., & 11s., of all Chemists. Lancet. 


Awarded Seven Prize Medals, 


Neitber scratch nor spurt, the poiqts being rounded by 
anew process. Attention is also drawn to their New 
“Graduated Series of Pens,” which offers the novel 


stamps, from C. BRANVAUER & CO.'S PEN WORKS, 
R Uj Nothing so 
7 ACRES IN STOCK. 
20 ACRES 
BUSHES, 
8/- doz., BO/- 100. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES, 91 ACRES. 


advantage of each pattern being nivde in 4 degrees of 
BIRMINGHAM. 
Profitable and 
See CATALOGUE for Simpl tions and kinds 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with Order. 
4 ACRES OF GLASS. 


—a Assorted Sample Box of either series for 7 
FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT 
Easy to Grow. 
of Trees to suit all Soils. 
ROSES in Pots, from 15s. doz. 
CLEMATIS (80,000) ***» and 24. 


PER Doz. 
SEEDS ano) Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 
RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


if you wish to be well, and keep well, take 


PURIFIER. 
Vecetable 


Taste- 


Under the direct 
patronage Sf 


EGERTON BURNETT 


Patterns 3 Purveyor of Pure Wool Fabrics to the R Families of Europe Patterns 
Post Free. fr and the Rank and Fashion of the World. Post Free. 


ROYAL SERGES.|; » 


New and Artistic Designs and High-class roar im Pore Wool, unsurpassed for Beauty, 
Novelty, and —— Value. Superb Fast Dye ¢ immense variety New Patterns 
(sent free) com jalities for Ladies, Chil ren, and Gentlemen. to suit all Climates and 
all Fashions. The N Navy Blues are unaffected by Sun, Rain, Salt Water, or Mist. Any 
Length Sold. All Parcels Carriage Paid to Railway Stations. No Agents. 


EGERTON BURNETT, WELLINGTON SOMERSET, ENGLAND. 
DINNER AND SUPPER DAINTIES. 


Clever Recipes are Given Away with every Packet of Bird’s Custard 
Powder. 


a This Admirable Substitute for Eggs is most 
enjoyable with all kinds of Tinned and 
Preserved Fruits, and provides an endless 
variety of Choice Dishes. 

“I heartily Sold E here 
in 6d. lioxes. 
agree, this will ; Sufficient { r 3 
not.” Gordon 1s. Boxes 
ue for 7 pints. 
POWDER 

This valuable little work, containing 
Practical Hints and OriginalgR ecipes for 
tasty dishes, will be sent, POST FRFE, 
on receipt. of address by ALFKED 
BIRD & SONS, Birmingham. ; 


THe Most 
DELICIOUS, 


NUTRITIVE, 
AND 


DIGESTIBLE. 
The British Medi- 
cal Journal says :— 
Berger's Food has, 
by its excellence, es- 
tablished a reputa- 

tion of its own. 
London Medical Record 
“It is retained 
n all other Foods are 


GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, LONDON. 


FOR INFANTS, 
| CHILDREN & INVALIDS 


rejected.” 
Tins—t1s. 6¢., 2s. 6d., 5s., and 10s. of Chemists, &c., Everywhere. 
The Trade Supplied by all Wholesale Houses. 


CATA 


Post Fre 
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7, 77, & 79, 
O HAMPSTEAD ROAI 
(Near Tottenham Court Road, Los 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Price Lists of Locks and Saf 
QUEEN VICTORIA STRE! r,t 
ST. JAMES'S STREET, Pall M 


A LUXURY FOR SHAVING 
Without Soap, Water, or Brash 
1s. 0F ALLHAIRDRESSERS, CHEMISTS, 
Wholesale: K. HOVENDEN & So» 


SALT RECAL 


Is the Purest and ONLY Antiseptic Saline in the 
Market, ABSOLUTELY FREE from all injurious 
ingredients whatsoever. 


Extract from A. Norman Tate's Report: 
Institute of Chemical Technology, 

“ There is an element in this compound not found in other com ed effer- 
vescent Salines that I have examined ; and this is not only a novelty, ; bet will, I 
have no doubt, add'much to the efficacy of Salt Regal. 

“The ingredients used are free from impurities and i injurious substances, and 
the results of their admixture is a very satisfactory preparation. 

A. N. TATE, F.1.C., F.C.S., Analyst. 


A Supply of Salt Regal should be kept in Every Nursery, Every 
Bedroom, Every Family Medicine Cupboard, Every Hotel, Every 
Institution, and Every Traveller’s Trunk—All the World Over, 


py Say NO, emphatically, to all old-fashioned worn-out 
of Salines, and all Counterfeits of Salt Regal. 
Absorbs all impurities, carries off all refuse, and 5 
tects the system from scarlet fevers, and infec A w 
disenses. JL BRAG, 14, W gmore 


It can be borne 
and by tasteless as Cod 
most delicate ; 
he only “hich len ay Oil can 


one nd "for. “these 


eee kind in in 

v4, 

2/6, 4/9, 
Sold Press. 


LIQUID MALT forms a valual le aunt to Cod Liver O11, a highly concentrated and notritious Food, and a 


BYNI 


powerlul aid to the digestion. 


** Ts as nearly 


—Lancet, 


“No nause- 
ous eructations 
follow after it 
is swallowed.” 


— Medical 


It is a valuable a iment in Consumption and Wasting Diseases. In Bottles at 1/9 each. 


PATENT | 
CORSETS 


IZODS Prepared by : 


t they 

assed FOR COMFORT 

TYLE, & DURABILITY 
1 bur 
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and box Ask y« 
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E> IZOD & SON, 
30, MILK 1ONDON 


Manufactory: LANDPORT, HANT 


‘i M. THE QUEEN. ~ 
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SUNLIGH 
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CHOCOLAT MENIER 


FOR BREAKFAST. DAILY CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 50 TONS. 


PARIS. LONDON. NEW YORK. 


CADBURY'S 
IS COCOA 


A Sixpenny Packet of CADBURY'S COCOA provides 18 large Breakfast Cups of Strong, Delicious, Absolutely Pure Cocoa. 


67, 69. 71, 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“ Admirable”—“ Perfect” ."’—British Medical Journal. LONDON. 
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° 


Pas 


| MARCH xxxi Deys. 


JANUARY xxxi Lays. FEBRUARY xxviii Days. 
UW Year's Franklin b. | 18 B. Grats nqu, 8. 
2 Th Abydos ¢. Prisea. 8. 4 
Hunt b. 258.0 .Epip Tu Lather 4. 
43 Sembourne 20M Fabian 19 W Ash Wed. 
128. of. Cor: Agn With J. Mame 4. 
6M Bpiphaoy Vineent 1F Trinidad ¢. 
TT |Bp. Klyd. Pie d 1°00 Ferguson 4. 
W Cam. b Pox b. 170 in Lent 
Burns b. atthias 
|3.6.4b. 9m. 26 38. af Kpip. ren 4. 
118 |Hil. Sit. b. 27M J. Gibson 4. Moore 4. 
28 Epip- Tu Prescott 4 
19M |B. Conne Capit. Paris | 18'Th Revol. 1688 Tenniel 


14 Ta Oxf. L. T.b 
5 W Orsini plot 
16 Th B. Corenna 


| APRIL xxx Days. 


Chas.!. bhd. 
B. Jonson b. 


118 St. David (17\M St. Patrick | 1/Tu All Fools 16 W Thiers bh. 
H im Lent Suetenl.op.| W 5b. 4m. 17 Th B. Culloden 
3M B. Merton 19 W Lucknow ¢. 8.6. m. Cam. ET. b. 
| 4TuSomersb. B. Alexand.| 4” Good Frid 198 J. Joffriesd 
| 5 W 6b, Benedict | 58 Nap. I. abd. 208 25. af. Rar 
6Th Du Maurier 225 Goethed 21 Bp. Heber b. 
7% 8.0. 6h. 40m. 5 8. in Lent 7M Bk. Holiday Odesss bom. | 
eS Wal. 11.4 24) Fliz, 4. Tu Savona W &t. George 
fn Lent 2 y Day OW Fire Ine. ex. 24 Th B. Landree 
10M Schiller >. 20 W D. Camb. b. | 10 Th Rast Sit. b. Pre. Aliceb 
11 Tu Inc. T. imp. 27'Th Cam. T MF Canning d. 268 Hume b 
12 W Gregory 2\P Hil. Site. | 128 You 27 2 8. af. Kos 
13 Th Tal.curd 4. 298 B. Towtm 1 Lew Sun. 2 B. Tours 
MP Byng shot ~ Pre. Beatr.b. 29 Tu 8. (ath. 8 
158 Ms 431M Haydo db. | 15 Mazon. 20 W Piteroy 4. 
68 48. inlent | | 
JULY xxxi Days. AU UST xxxi Days. 
B. Boyne (17 Th Punchb. ‘41 | 1” Lammas 11 8. af. Tr. 
2W Bc. th. 40m. Sherlock 4. | 28 
B. Sadows 3% 
4M 
58 |B 4. Tu 
$8 5 Sn. of éw 
7M J. Huss Lyonet b. 7Th 
A. Smith 4. 24 Th Gibral. | 
OW Pire ins. ex. 257 St. James | 98 Dry 
10Th Bp. Fell d. (268 |K. Otho d ws 5. 
|B. Outen. Sn. af. Tr. 1M } 
128 |B. Aghrim (2 |M Robesp.exc. | 12 Tu Grouse b. 2 Th Leipsie 
13 6 So. of. Tr. 2 To B. Beylan 13. W Trin. Sit. ¢ 207 Jno bu 
we Bastile des. 30.W |W. Penn 4. | 14 LA. Clyde 908 [Paley 
15 Tu St. Swithin Pease W. Seott b. 13 af. Tr 
16 W Beranger | 1168 B. Vionville 
NOVEMBER xxx Deyr. 
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FIFTY YEARS AGO. 
To Pants Terety-Six First, Seconp, axp Tarep Crass Granor ViTEssF. 


From Loxpon ro Paris IN—JUST TIME ENOUGH TO ALLOW OF A COMFORTABLE LUNCH AND A QUIET CIGAR ON BOAZDD THE ELECTRIC 
Piate-Giass Express. 
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MR» PUNCH’S TOUR ROUND THE WORLD. 


“Mr, Puncu,” said poor old Eighty-Nine, who was growing 
feebler and feebler, “ I am uneasy in my mind.” 

“ Didn't know you had one,” replied the Sage. “But what do you 
want with me?” 

“You have been a great comfort to me—a very great comfort. 
i wish you would do something for my successor.” 

mx — Young Ninety? Well, I will keep a friendly eye upon 

im also.” 

“Yes, do. But I want you to begin at once. Help him through 
his life, as you have helped me.” 

“ Why, certainly,” said Mr. Punch, smiling. “All he will have to 
do will be, to put in an appearance with threepence at 85, Fleet 
Street, every Wednesday.” 

“But can’t you give him a start off? Why not look round the 
world, and give him the result of your journey in the Almanack ? 
Let him be remembered in the future as commencing with the Christ- | 


with you. But now let me see what else is to be seen on the sands.” 


For the steward had carried me gently below ! 


That's the best place, you ‘I! find, | 
Should you make up your mind, | 


To shout in Mid-Channel, ‘Ho! Yeho, boys! Yeho!” 
“Bravo!” cried Mr. Punch, as the singer finished—“I quite agree 


It was a gay scene —all the gayer for the delightful weather. 
Mr. Punch, knowing that hie wishes must immediately be gratified, 
had taken care to desire beau temps en permanence. 

“This is really very charming,” murmured the Sage ; “and I am 
not surprised that one of the brightest of my Artists chose it for his 


holiday resting-place last Summer—and, as I live, there he is! | 
Halloa! Hi! Have you forgotten your old friend ?” 

“Forgotten you, my dear Mr, Punch/” said a gentleman of | 
extreme elegance, approaching the Sage. “ How could you think ‘of 
such a thing? Why, you have had proofs of my goodwill every week 
for the last quarter of a century.” 

“So I have,” returned Mr. Punch, heartily, “and have you any- 
——-—— ——., thing from your portfolio you can | 


mas of the ‘ Extra Extra,’ as I shall 
be recalled in the coming as 
the year in which the Punch Staff 
went to Paris.” 

* How is it to be done?” asked 
the Sage. 

“ How is it to be done?” echoed 
poor old Righty-Nine.. “Why you 
have only to wish, and it is done! 
You know that your wishes are 
those which must be obeyed.” 

So, to oblige the fast-fading year, 
Mr. Punch wished himself in France. 
There he was in a moment! He 
had landed at Dieppe without under- 
going the tortures of the steam-boat 


passage. 

On the beach was seated a melan- 
choly-looking tourist, who com- 
menced,-as.Mr, Punch approached 
him, a weird nautical song, to the 
accompaniment of a concertina. It 
ran as follows :— 


THE LAY OF THE CHANNEL-| 
PASSAGE SALT. | 


Ho! Yeho, Boys! Yeho! I’m no 
craven, 
When you set me in face of the 


sea; 

Be it Folkestone—or even New-| 
haven, 

That I hail from, it’s all one to 


me ; 
For I take up my post by the funnel, 
And I reck not which way the | 
winds blow ; 
And I scorn thoughts of bridge or 
tunnel 
start,singing Ho, boys ! 0} 
But who drops a hint about going 


show me?” 
“What do you think of this?” | 
And he showed him two Gauls, en 
costume de bain. 
“What are these ? ” asked the Sage. 
“I will tell you,’ replied the 
| melancholy - looking tourist, ap- 
| proaching with his concertina. 
j en, in a soft voice, he sang the 
following lines, which he called 


SWEETNESS AND LIGHT. 
AmID the ‘throng that crowds the 
I casually met them, | shore 
And, though I never see them more, 
I never shall forget them ! 
Dear Sons of Gaul! The one so sleek 
And plump, with sea-foam drip- 


ping : 
The other! Ah! so limp and weak, 
Scarce equal to a dipping. 
But, as they stand together there, 
Half conscious none can match 


them, 
A sight for the admiring fair !— 
I ceek a phrase to catch them. 
And, as one lights his cigarette, 
Ho! presto! In completeness 
I feel at last that I have met 
With living “Light and Sweet- 
ness"! 
“Just so,” observed Mr. Punch 
“But I must be off.” 
: “Going to Paris by the train @ 
| luwe! Ah, how different it used to 
~ | be when our fathers were boys to- 
> er. Do you remember the old- 
ashioned diligence? Some day we 
train across the 


may travel 
sea,” 
—— —— “Well, I have a still easier mode 


below ? 
Why, he ‘ll see I ’ve the knack, boys, 
Just like every true Jack, boys, 
Of paying my fare with a “ Ho, boys! Yeho!” 


We have scarcely left already, 
All my nautical blurred ; 
If I move,—well, I feel so unsteady, 
* . That I half wish that I had not stirred. 
Weakly smiling, I turn to the steward, 
~ And inquire if he thinks it will blow ; 
He just gazes to windward and leeward, 
And replies, “ You’d best get down below.” 
But. no! I’m not thinking of going down belov-, 
h I’m not easy here, 
And I own I feel queer, 
I’m equal, as yet, to a modest Yeho ! 


Well, ‘tis over! At truth no use blinking ! 

Fave that passage again? Oh! I daren’t! 
Through the first half I feared we were sinking, — 
Through the second I feared that we weren't ! 
Though gin, chloral, stout, brandy, and “ bitter,” 

I tried all in turns, but to find them no go, 


Still, in voice for a hospital fitter, 
I gave them a plaintive, “ Yeho! boys! Yeho!” 


of travelling. I can beat diligence and locomotive with a wish, | 
want to bein Paris!” - In a moment, the Sage found himself seated 
under the Tour Eiffel amidst the ruins of the Exhibition. The con- 
fusion was indescribable. 

“ Dear me, I think I 've had about enough of this!" said Mr. Punch. 
“TI fancy I should like to be in Switzerland. ’ 

Hey presto! and the Sage was in the home of the picturesque — in 
the land of table d'hétes of the first order, and of hotei prices of 
nearly the same altitude as the mountains. 

“This is very perfect,” observed the Sage to his faithful attendan( 
Tosy growled. ‘There is nothing needed to complete my happiness.’ 

“ Except me —’scuse me—except me.” 

“You! And who may you be?” | 

“ Not know me,-Mr..Punch? Why, that is a good one! ” } 

Then the Fitst-Gentleman in the World, who has appropriately — 
been called the “ pink;” not to say the rose (of courtesy), recognise 
a wel)-known contributor to his pages. He gave this admirable type 
of a race that has its éxponents in every country under the sun some 
excellent advice, and guggested that they might part company with 
mutual advantage. 

“ My good friend,” said Mr. Punch, “ I am quite aware that you are 
in the habit of corresponding with an intimate known as ‘CHARLIE. 
Oblige me with @ duplicate of your next letter, and it shall Lo 


| immortalised.’ It will be seen that Mr. Punch has kept his word. 


| 
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Talkof hups and downs,Cwantiz! North Devon I fourd 


|'A *Azmy never let on to them Swiss as he felt on the 


J On them giasheers, to keep your foot fair, you want claws, 


"ARRY IN SWITZERLAND. 


Dear CHaRiie,— You heard as I ‘d left good old England 
agen, I ‘ll be bound. 

Not fom: Parry alone, mate, this time—I ‘ve Lin doing the 

Reglar Swiss Round. 

Mong Blong, Mare de Glass, and all that, CHARLIE— guess 
it’s asight you'd enjoy 

To see ‘Anny, the Hislington Masher, togged out as a 
Merry Swiss Boy. 

'Tis a bit of a stretch from the “Hangel,” a jolly long 
journey by rail, 

But I mado myself haffable like; I'd got hup on the 
toppingest scale ; 

Shammy-hunter at Ashley's not in it with me, I can tell 

> yer, old chap ; 

And the way as the passengers stared at me showed I wos 


faiz on tho rap. 


pooty steep, as you know, 
But wot’s Lynton roads to the Halps, or the Torrs to that 4 “/ 
blessed Young Frow ? / 
I got ‘andy with halpenstocks, CHARLIE, and never came 
mucl@of a spill ; ‘ 
But I thin®,arter all, that, for comfort, I rayther prefer 
Primrose ‘Ill. 
Dut that’s entry nour, dont cher know ; keep my pecker 
hup proper out ’ere. 


swivel,--no fear ! 
When I slipped down a bloomin’ erevassy, I did do a bit of 


a ’ow!l,- 


like a cat on the prowl. 


Got arf smothered in snow, and no kid, Cuartre—Guide 
swore,’twas all my hown fault, 

Cos I would dance, and sing (vv-ral-li-cty, arter he'd 
hordered a halt. 

Awful gonophs, them Guides, and no herror; they don’t 
know their place, not a mite, 

A~d I'm dagbed if this cad didn't laugh (with the rest), 

’cos I looked sich a sight. 


wha) 


‘£ 
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Father Chrismas notin it.With me, CHARLIE—sort of big snowball 
on legs; 
| And céld, CHARLIE? 
in kegs. 
Still, | wosn’t much ‘urt, mate, thanks be—only needled a bit in my pride, 
And I soon’ got upsides with the party, and fair took it hout of that 
Guide. é . 


He ‘d a mash at Chermooney—neat parcel enough, though in course not 
my style ; 
Coulda't patter her lingo—wus luck !--but I cowld do the lardy, and 
sthile ; 
And that Merry Swiss Boy got so jealous, along o’ some capers o’ mine, 
That I'm sure, if he’d twigged arf a chance, he ‘d a chucked me slap 
« into the Rhine. 


Then I tried Shammy-hunting, 
old pal, but I didn’t make 
much of a bag, 

Stalking curly-‘orned goats in 
a country all precipice, hice- 
hill, and crag, 

Might suit Mister MANFRED, 
it may be—he didn't seem 
nuts on his life’; 

But give me rabbit-potting in . 
Devon, where rocks i3 -not 
edged like a knife. 

"Ad a try arter Idiewise, too— | 
sort fluffy-leaved, snow- 
coloured flower— 

“All the mugs seem to set heaps 
o’ store by—I sent a bit on 
to BELL Bower; 

Though she would prefer a/ 
. BELL. calls all 
them forren gals “ cats ” ; 

Wonder what she’d ha’ said 
to see me spooning round | 
‘midst: short skirts and long | 
plaits! 

_ They 'd a bit of a Buy-a-broom 

| flaviour, and seemed a mite 

| wooden to kiss ; 

But a gal’s a gal all the 
world hover. In Switzer- 
| land, “Arry, is Swiss. 

Yus, the. country of Shallys 

and Shammys is jest a bit 
trying, no doubt ; 

But there's larks to be ‘ad 

near Mong Blong, if a party 
knows what, he’s about. | 


*Ad enough on it arter a fort 
nit, though: Scenery’s all | 
mighty fine, | 

But too much of yer Halpine | 
Club bizness is boko, and 
not in my line. 

I me ~- Caffys, dear boy, Roo der Cuire and the Tower, so. 

inks I, 
Slippin’ ‘ome I'll take France on the way, and go in for a bit of a fly. 


I —— Parry a treat, mate, this time, ’Ad a ride in the Bor der Boo- 
ong ; 
| You may see, 
strong. - 
It is honly hus English can ride. Frogs ain't in it ah shovel, yer know. 
They in fack always fails in Ler Sport, though they gives BULL a 
lead. at Ler Bo! 


| L’Horloge ain't arf bad. Snakes! sich voices! 
| gag, too, fust-rate ; 
My Paris‘an pal 'élped me out, but my larf was sometimes a bit late, 
| And so flummoxed the Frenchies a few ; one old chap-in blue blouse 
and eropped hair 
Must ha’ thought me a walking conundrum, to judge by his thunder- 
struck stare. 
I was togged in stror ‘at and striped flannels; I'd ‘ad the straight 
from a chum ; 
cried, “ Beast'!”—that 's the French for Hangore, quite O. K., 
though I own it sounds ram, ‘ 


’ Flasks was no tse, could ha’ gurgled neat Irish 


by the sketch I've inclosed, as I came out perticular 


The cackle and 


I to the Pe-ta-ta chorus, I slapped the Garsong on 
And, sex I, Say ler jolliest lark, gue jay voo poor kelk tom, that's a| 


Don't fancy he twigged, not percisely. But, lor’, them French waiters 


is snide, 


With their black Heton jackets, white aprons, and tiim “ mutton | 


chopper each side, (round 
At the Caffys, dear boy, ‘arter twelve, it's a wonder to seo ‘eni’waltz 
With a tray-full of syrups and strors, with no spillings, and ‘ardly a 
| sound. 


Bit confusing at fust, the French lingo ; their posters an’ cetrer looks 


rum, 
And you've got to be fly to their meaning afore you can make the 
thirig hum. 
I kep’ on button-holing old buffers to find out my way about town, 
briskly along fur as “ Lsker— ?” when, 'ang it !—I mostly | 
roke 


— Lsker voo, with a gurgle to 
follow, don't fetch ‘em, these 
Frenchies, not much ; 

“Conny par” comes a great 


cove feels out of tot ch. 


the nuggets you spend, 
You must put in the patter 
O.K., mate, or somehow you 
| come out wrong end. 


| ‘Ad a turn at the old Expersi- 

| tion, bid one larst good-bye 
to the Tower, 

And chi-iked lar Rerpooblick a 
bit for-her luck in jest 
keepin’ in power. 

The LBullanger boom was a 
fizzle, They say he’s mopped 
out ; 7 dunnow ; 

But it wouldn't surprise me, 
my pippin, to, see him yet 
Rossing the Show. 


I had met Mister Punch at 

Chermooney — he also was 
- out on the scoop, 

On a Trip Round the World, so 
he told me. Sez I, “ I'll pal 
on to your troop.” 

But he gave me a look from 
his lamps, and somehow I 
choked off like a shot, 

“Take your own. line,” sez 
he, “and my tip; do not 
swagger, drink deep, or talk 
rot 


Should ‘ave like to ha’ joined 
him, in course, but he ‘s 
a ‘ot ‘and at a ’int, 

Still he said if I’d send him a 
letter to you, mate, he ‘d put 

it in print. 

| So look hout for the Halmanack, CHARLIE! You saw my last letter 
from Parry ? 

Well this, with some picters, I ‘ope will bring similar kudos * 

"ARRY. 


Having disposed of ’Arry, Mr. Pynch wished himseif in the 
Celestial Empire. -And in China the Sage found himself. Pagodas 
and pigtails met him.on every side. 

“ Really, not half bad;’. murmured the Sage, and then, turning to 
Tosy, he was surprised to find his attached attendant trembling from 
the tail backwards, “Ah, I see’: a Celestial restaurant / No, no, my 
| boy, don’t be‘alatmed. They shan’t eat yor. If I want any food, it 
| shall be some light refreshment —say a Feast of Lanterns.” 

“I’m pleased to see you looking so well, Sir,” said a portly person, 
with a remarkably florid complexion, and wearing a suit of well-worn 
evening clothes, emerging from the restaurant: “I’ve been waiting 
for you, Sir, a long time.” 

“That. you have, Ropert—in the City and elsewhere. But what 
are you doing in China?” 
| ~“Tt’s a long story, Mr. Punch ; but if yon don’t mind cating this 
| bird’s-nest séup, which isn’t bad, though not a patch upon our cear 
tuttle, I will tell you how I came to leave our glorious Corporation, 
and got into these outlandish parts.” 

Mr. Punch bowed, and discarding a pair of chopsticks for a spoon, 
toyed with the succulent preparation while he listened to 


“Ropert’s Story aBouT CHINA.” 


deal too often, and then a | 


If you want to make love, find | 
yer way, or keep check on | 


= 
| 
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‘ ‘ Uf} NG ‘\ | 


[- 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1890. 


(December 5, 1:88. 


| MR. PUNCH’S PANORAMA OF THE YEAR 1889. 
PROLOGUE. 
M Punch to Toby. 

| ut the only Painter without bias, 

And Monster Panoramas, my Tosias, 
Now being cuite the order of the day, 
I ‘ve limned the largest, which I here dis- 

play ; 
And, issued in mine Alma- 


nack, ‘tis clear 


Twill be the Biggest Order | 
eis of the Year! 
LF Vat ‘Tis painted in the Highest 
73). \ Art Style—Mine ! 


Here you perceive the pith of 
*Eighty-Nine, 
A Year of Grace—and also of 
\ \ disgraces. 
Look, Toy, on this sea of 
well-known faces ! 
Mark the familiar eyes, the 
\ ) salient noses ! 
A\ (The sign of GLADsTONE or 


AN the mark of Moses.) 
_\ Kings, Lords and Ladies, 
Statesmen, Whigs and 
‘ wh Tories. [ Allegories 
& No painter of great sprawling 
2 Ever yet packed into so small 


compass 
So many who've won fame—or raised a rampus, 
A précis of a twelvemonth’s work and babble is 
This summary of the great Annus Mirabilis. 
Perpend, Topras. Hand me up the pointer. 
Listen, O World! and, Time, thou great disjointer 
Of hearts and epochs, stand awhile at gaze, 
Whilst I explore, explain the Mighty Maz», 
Which, being made by Punch, the Friend of Man, 
You may depend is “ not without a plan.” 

Now for the rostrum! Follow my pointer, ToBY, with thy record- 
ing pencil. Listen O World, with ears attent, and eyes “ sequacious 
of the—Truth-teller!"" I speak urbi et orbi / 

First, the newly-elected County Council, Ladies and Gentlemen ! 

| Rircure’s colossal Civic Symposium ! 

| hasty assayers of innovations may have been tempted to term it. But 

Punch is never hasty. 
Macbeth at the Lyceum 


and GLADSTONE in Naples! Later on, 


return of the dove—if the Brummagem Bruiser may be likened to 
the Bird of Peace. All, at any rate, welcome his wife, a true 
measenger of peace, let us hope, from across the Atlantic flood. 
From West to NortH—the “ Nitrate King.”’ 
rove a“ True North” to the multitudes who trust him. 
euton Titan on the (Coionial) War-Path ! 


Next the 


| uncertain. 


disagreeable feature of the dead year. 


“Rircuie’s Folly,” some | 


“Macbeth” Irvine visits the QueeN—an honoured guest! The | You all of you have its record, of course. If not—get it!!! 


Let us trust he ‘ll | 


Kane-Captained Rennie-engined Culliope,—England has not for- 
gotten that yet, if the Admiralty has. : 
Opening of the Great—the Colossal, the Titanic, the World-witch- 
ing, Republic-eaving French Exhibition! As “ Big” a thing as—as 
the Tour Eiffel itself! Can even Mr. Punch say more? It must 
have a paragraph ali to iteelf. Well done, LuTeTia! Well may you 


pro tem. at least, kick out politics. 


Sanpy “ takes the floor,” and his “ Scotch Local Government Bill! ” 
Hope he'll like it. He generally does like big things, be they 
Bills or Cabers! Better anyhow than Pappy relishes “ BALFOUR’s 
Battering-Ram,” which comes next. And then, Gentlemen, the 
match at Brummagem between those two political pugilists, 
CHURCHILL and CHAMBERLAIN! Fight unfinished, result as yet 
National Portrait Gallery to be fitly housed at last. 
Then the picture takes us “across the herring-pond” to the great 
Washington Centenary. Four Millions more money for Ships, the 
opening of the Opera Season, the raising of the Rates; all matters 
of interest, painful or otherwise, to most of you, Gentlemen. 

Abandonment of the Sugar Bill! Not one of the much-talked-of 
“sweets of office’ this, eh? Ask Baron DE Worms! Raid on 
the Betting Clubs! But the great Demon of Gambling, like 
the objects of the great Curse in Ingoldsby, “never” seems “one 
penny the worse.” Opening of the Spanish Exhibition. Equipment 
of our Volunteers. Bravo, Lord Mayor WHITEHEAD! 

The Johnstown Floods, Gentlemen ; too terrible to talk lightly of. 
Here is symbolised the discreditable Parachute Mania, which was a 
May it die therewith! I hear 


a stir, a silken amongst my fair auditors. Yes, Ladies, the Marriage 


|of the lucky Duke of PorTLAND, lucky, as I said at the time, with 


both Bridal and Bridle. Another Dropped Bill, Gentlemen ; this 
time the Land Transfer Rill, “ knocked out” in the Lords by the 
“ Sluggers ” of Legal Privilege. Westward Ho! goes the ubiquitous, 
inexhaustible G. O. M. on party thonghts intent ; whilst near him 
is sliadowed forth the rise of that Irreconcileable, Socialistic new 
“ Fourth Party,” the avowed purposes of which probably sometimes 
“ give him pause.” 

Great Show of the “ Humorists in Art.’”’ Hope you all went to see 
it. If you didn't, *twas your loss. Then—strange juxtaposition !— | 
the Great Turf Libel Case! Can one “libel” the Turf? Mr. Punch 
wonders. Anyhow,“ Donovan ’’— that Lucky Duke again !—wins the 
Derby. “Donovan” was evidently “on the job,” not “out for an 
airing,” eh? Visit of the Suan of Persia. You will not want me to 
say anything more about that threshed-out subject. The Labour 
Congress in Switzerland was less talked of, but probably quite as 
important, whilst the appointment of Her Most Gracious MAJESTY as 
President of the Royal Agricultural Society is of even greater home- 
interest. 

Next comes the Great Event of the Year! J/r. Punch’s Visit to the 
Paris Exhibition, already celebrated by him in proper time and shape ! 
That 
Balloon bore a happy party, and needed no parachute. 

The Delagoa Bay Railway business, I/r. Punch’'s pictorial comment 
on which so infuriated mischievous Master PortuGAL! The White- 
chapel Woe! Not a matter for words, Gentlemen, but deeds. 

Hooray! Another Royal Marriage! The Wedding March, with a 


Formidable c»mpetitor ; , FIFE accompaniment ! And—quite “ in concatenation accordingly,” 


but even Titans trip at times, eh, Orion? From BisMARCK asking ;though at t other side of Panorama—the Golden Wedding of the 


for Samoa to CHAPLIN “ chucking” Protection is a transit. Big ‘uns 
both—of sort? But BouLancer, the pseudo-great General Boum, 
coming acropper! Guwarda, passa! 

The ingenious Japs at a new work of Art—scarcely native this 
time. We'll hope their “ New Constitution” may shape as well as 
their cabimwets,and wear better than their locks. and keys. Panto- 
mime child-peris turned out—pro tem., thanks be—of their Stage 
Paradise. “ See me reverse |” 

Two openings,—Parliament and the Parnell Commission. And 
then —sinister sequel to the latter !—the flight of the pitiful Picorr. 
A far pleasanter picture is the return of generous D'AUMALE to 
Chantilly. Scarcely less agreeable, to lovers of peace and of France, 
is the flight of the blatant firebrand BouULANGER. Welcome the 
coming, speed the parting guest ! 

Big brave boys these American Base-Ball players. Game may be 
acclimatised here, but ‘hy evidently thought our “climate” against 
them, and with reason. Loss of the Sultan,—not the PaADISHAH him- 
| self, worse luck! He would be no loss. Cambridge winning “the 

classic race"! Bravo, Light Blue! Who mutters demur! Ah! you 


G.O.M. Prospect and retrospect, both pleasant. Was it the tender 
association of sympathy which made the G. O. M. so eloquent in 
favour of the Royal Grants? Who knows? Anyhow, his more ram- 
pant “followers "—LABBY among them—would have liked, for the 
moment, to “ muzzle” the “old man eloquent "—as Monro did the 
London dogs. The Naval Review, and the German Emperor's brief visit, 
‘*synchronised,” as the saps say ; and then, as another “ Big Thing,” 
they made CHAPLIN Minister of Agriculture! “Capping the Climax,” 
that ! Hard-by another Great—or Big—Man, hews away at the Tithes 
Bill. Go it, Harcourt! 

Following the example of another really Great Man. Mr. Guap- 
STONE goes to Paris, sees the Exhibition, mounts the Eiffel Tower, 
perorates pleasantly about the Two Republics, France and America. 
Or should we say, America and France? Arrades ambo? And the 
G. O. M. orating on them was very Arcadian indeed. 

The miserable Maybrick Case calls for no comment here. The 
Great Strike does. Memorable event, Ladies and Gentlemen. which 
—as Truthful Thomas would say—* will have results.’ Eoclesias- 


| tical dress for ladies may interest the more “dressy " portion of my 


| are a branette, though a “ fair” one, my dear, so Punch pardons you. | audience-or may not. The French Elections. Mr. Punch con- 
The sight of your Gracious QuEEN enjoying her Royal self in| gratalates Madame La République whom primarily the Exhibitors, 


Portugal, will, perhaps, put you in a better temper. Miss. 
Two bad endings! Abolition of the Board of Works, and abdica- 
tion of King Mitaw of Servia. 


we could ill spare Aim. 
A e of Peace have said of the “ Naval Defence Bill” hard 


Both can be well spared. But | University. 

| Bricut, brave belligerent Joun, true, tenacious, trenchant,—no, 

What, Punch wonders, would the fighting | Polyphemus of Continental Despotism. So perhaps he, the Homer- 

by? lover, would picture it. Polyphemus may have a different opinion, 
perchance. 


| Alliance ! 


ell, we know what the Country said of it. And the escape of that | 


and secondarily the Urns, saved from chaos and General Boum-Bov- 
LANGER! BALFrovur's little fawx pas, in connection with an Irish 

That fish won’t bite! “OvuTrpaNnos” on the Triple 
Outis —the Ulysses of Liberalisem —defying the huge 
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Railways in China! Ah! Mr. Punch thinks he has heard of 
that before. He hopes it may be true this time ; though, to the Man- 
darin, the Locomotive is a Bogey, and the Line sacrilege. Arab 
advance on Suakin! Neither is tat a novel item of news! Gallantly 


repelled this time, though, and partly, at least, by native valour. 


| 


| 


| 


f 


A good omen ! 

Trials at Maryborough, consequent on the lamentable Gweedore | 
evictions, and yet more lamentable crime attending them. When 
will this sort of thing be wiped out of the panorama of the year ? 

Raid of the egregious McDoUGALL, compound, apparently, of 
Bottom and Paul Pry. Well, all's well that ends well, eh, “Mister” 
Rosesery ? Glad, anyhow, you are to boss the London County | 
Council yet a little longer. You may be counted on to minimise the | 
McDovuGALt elemert. 

Greek Reyal Wedding. Rare year this for what may be called 
Splendid Splices!- Royal Princes, Princesses, and lucky Dukes well 
to the fore! As a set-off—alas !—Mr. Punch's Panorama has reluct- 
antly, and delicately, to record many lamented deceases of great, or 
worthy, or well-beloved ones. Poor Crown Prince RUDOLPH, stout 
and eloquent JoHN BricuT, quaint and clever PELLEGRINI, the 
Vanity Fair Caricaturist, Lady HoLuLAnp, of politico-social fame, | 
WILKI£ COLLINS, the master of ingeniously Sensational Komance ; 
and last, but, to Mr. Punch and his young men certainly not least, | 
Percivat LEIGH, of Gumic Latin Giammar,and Mr. Pips's Diary 
fame—to the world, and, to his private friends, “dear old Professor,” 
of pleasant and unfading memory. : 

Royal Globe-trotters again ? The German Emperor visits Constanti- 
nople, and hob-nobs with the SULTAN ; the Prince of WALEs is off to 
Egypt, where, perhaps, he hob-nobs with Father Nile. Thence return- 
ing, Punch hopes, happy, and with renewed stores of sturdy health ! 

Yet later in the year come two Big Shows, fhe Lord Mayor's to 
wit. with pretty reproductions of old English dresses and disportings, 
and that of the evergreen P. T. BARNUM, with—well—with everything 
in the marvel line, if Mr. Punch may trust PHINEAS'S posters. 

The Pablic, anyhow, may trust Mr. Punch’s/ By such a Panoramic 
Poster even the Great Showman will admit himself outdone. 

That is all, Ladies and Gentlemen, for the present. Mr. Punch, 
in conclusion, wishes you all a Merry Christmas, and a Happy New 
Year ! 


N 22nd of February 
Session opened; date 
unusually late, but 
then remember our 
Autumn Session of 
previous year brought 
us up to Christmas Eve. 
CHARLES LAMB, arriv- 
ing at office late in the 
morning, pleaded that 
he made up for it by go- 
ing awayearly. House, 
going away late, re- 
turns little later. Very 
modest Ministerial 
Programme to com- 
mence with. How it 
has been carried out 
has been told from day 
to day with graphic 
minuteness and uncom- 
promising fidelity by 
Mr. Punch's bumble, 
but respected com- 

ion. “The Diary 
of Tony, M.P.,” fol- 


lows the British flag. 
It is read everywhere— | 
by the pathkes ice-| 
of North and South America, | 


floes of Canada, through the length 


| in the cities of Australia, by the watch-fires of the Squatters, on 


Greenland’s icy mountains, and eke on India’s coral strand ; where 
Punch appears weekly on the bookstalls, price threepence. It will, 
therefore, not be necessary to go much into detail, a brief summary | 
sufficing. 

At the outset Grorcre HamILTon promises Bill to strengthen | 
Navy; LorD ADVOCATE mentions Scotch Universities Bill, with | 


| Scotch Local Government Bill to follow. PARNELL- puts in early | 


challenging -BALFovr, amid wild cheers from- Trish | 


mbers, to explain why Carew, M_P., at present in prison, had 
been deprived not only of his flannel shirt, but of his hair and 
moustache ? 


rises ; cries of “ Pigott!” punctuate Ministerial replies. Neverthe- 
less, JOHN MorLey’s Amendment to Address negatived by 339 votes 
against 260 ; Address being finally carried without a division. 

GeonGie HAMILTON got on early with his scheme for strengthening 
the Navy. Twenty-one-and-a-half millions asked for, adding seventy 
ships to British Navy. Not all to be built at once; whole scheme to 
be accomplished by April, 1894. Bill, debated three several nights, 
finally passed. In accordance with pledge given last Session, Supply 
put in fore-front of business. House sat night after night, sometimes 
voting money, always talking. All kinds of questions came up in 
Supply ; treatment of Irish prisoners ; Ministers’ alleged connivance 
with Zimes; above all, Picort, by this time, huddled up in suicide's 
grave at Madrid. ‘ Special attack made on ATTORNEY-GENERAL for 
his professional connection with the 7'imcs case, Harcourt led 
attack, CHARLES RUSSELL taking notable in it. But his friends 
stuck to him through thick and thin, and Vote of Censure defeated 
by large majority. 

On 28th of March, came news of death of Joun Bricut ; fell like 
oil on troubled waters. OLD MorALITyY bore testimony to his worth. 
GLADSTONE pronounced a splendid eulogy; HarTinGron added a 
postscript ; Justin M‘CartTuy spoke for Ireland ; and CHAMBERLAIN, 
rising to height of occasion, informed the House, that Birmingham 
had never allowed the Statesman they mourned to pay any of the 
subscriptions ordinarily exacted from a Borough Member. There- 
after the House went on with its ordinary business, 

On 16th of April, GoscHEN introduced Budget in smallest House 
gathered in similar circumstances for many years. Both ends made 
to meet by increase of Death Duties, and ao little tinkering of the 
Malt Duty. About this time, the “ NoBLE Baron,”’ began to loom 
on horizon with his Sugar Bounties Convention. Much time wasted 
through remainder of Session over this matter. Government stood 
gallantly by “Nopie Baron ;” in the end, amid the jeers of 
Opposition, Sugar Bounties Bill withdrawn to avoid Ministerial 
defeat, 

On 14th of May, OLD Mora.ity brought in Bill to establish Board 
of Agriculture for Great Britain, a measure which, happily passing, 
pe dowered the country with CHAPLIN as Minister of Agri- 
culture. 

Early in July, came on proposal to make provision for eldest 
Son of Prince oF WALES. Manifestations of opposition induced 
Government to present the matter in modified form of Motion for 
appointment of Select Committee to consider the whole question of 


| provision for Members of Royal Family. This agreed to, after debate, 


in which SaGe of QUEEN ANNE’s GATE came to the front, keeping 
his place throughout subsequent proceedings, Great efforts made 
to buy off opposition of this incorruptible person ; hesitated for brief 
moment, when position of Treasurer of Her Majesty’s Household 
dangled before his eyes. Principal public duty of Treasurer, is to 
bring in gracious replies from the Throne to Addresses from faithful 
Commons. In his mind's eye, SAGE saw himself in Windsor uniform, 
with gold stripe adown trouser-leg, leaning lightly on white wand of 
office, as he stood at the Bar of the House awaiting the SreaKrn’s 
signal to bring up gracious reply. For a moment he faltered, but 
only for a moment. “No,” he said, “England expects every man 
to do his duty, and LABBy will not disappoint expectation ;”’ and he 
went straight off and put down five ied Aekemtnonte, This, now 
published for the first time is authentic. 

These debates on the Royal Grants were, perhaps, the most animated 
of Session. Vote for Royal Family of course granted, but in face 
of significant minority of 116. GLADSTONE supported Government, 
marching into Lobby against large majority of his own following, 
who turned aside with the Incorruptible Sacx. Oddest thing of all 
was to behold Irish Members voting with the Court Party—Joszrn 
GILL'8 going out shoulder to shoulder with ARTHUR BALYourR, and 
Tay Pay hobnobbing with OLD Mora iry. 

After this the Session languished. O.p Mora.ity expedited busi- 
ness by announcing that no fresh measures of importance would be 
taken. Members began to clear out, and early close of Session seemed 
imminent. But, towards end of July, when everybody thought busi- 
ness would be wound up, the Tithes Bill brought in, and stubbornly 
pressed. A difficult position for the Government, Bill hotly opposed 
by Liberals, and not loved by Conservatives. Gray, Conservative 
Member for Maldon, moved crucial Amendment, which was negatived 
only by critical majority of four in a House of 286 Members. Never- 
theless Government stili stuck to framework of Bill. ATToORNEY- 
GENERAL tabled batch of Amendments which transmogrified the 
Measure. On 16th of August House faced by practically new Bill. 
This made matters no better. Liberals mollified, Conservatives angry. 
Next day, amid storm of jeering, borne with characteristic calmness 
by OLD MorRALITY, he withdrew the Measure, 

After this it was all over, even the shouting, and on the very last 


Debate on Address turns largely on Irish affairs. Suddenly, in full | otherwise peaceful, were fluttered by promise of a Measure endowing 
tide of attack, comes news of fligut of Picort. For awhile Picorr’s | an Irish University, whereat there was much spluttering in political 


presence fills the place; his name thrown at BALFour whenever he | circles. 


day of August the Session of 1889 came to a close. Its final hours, | 
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HYPNOTISM—A MODERN PARISIAN ROMANCE. (In Four Chapters.) 
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American Billionairess. Le Docrevr, I sex tar Duc ne Sepr- | **SorryY TO TROUBLE YOU AGAIN so soON, MonsievR? Bur my 
CADRANS 18 A Patient oF yours. I WANT HIM TO Propose TO MY | DaUGHTER DECLARES #HE WON’T accerT M. LE Duc, JUST BECAUSE 


Davoren, A—axy Fee tHat—a——” Professor of Hypnotism. | we ’s a Huxcupack, AN IpioT, AND A Pauper!” “ Mapa, 
*“*Mapam, I viii yrnorise M. te Duc. Ve sHaLt ser !|—” | LEAVE IT TOME. I VILL YPNOTISE ALSO youR 


Tue American BiLLionarress BECOMES MADAME LA DuceEsse DE AND HER LOVELY DAUGHTER I8 NOW THE PROUD AND ADORING 
Sert-Cavrans. BER HUSBAND ARE HAPPY, ALTHOUGH sHE| Wire or THE GREAT HypNoric ScIENTIST, ~HEREBY BFCOMES AN 
HAS NO MoNEY, AND THERE Is No sUcH DuKepom as Sepr-Caprans, AMERICAN BILLIONAIRE. THEY MOVE IN THE ARTEST SOCIETY IN 
FOR THEY HAVE NOT YET LOST THEIR ILLUSIONS ABOUT EACH OTHER. | Panis, AND MANAGE TO DO A GREAT DEAL OF .vOD. 
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“ Much have I seen and kp 
And manners, climates, 
Myself not least, but hon 
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AT THE CARNIVAL OF NATIONS! 


e 1 seen and known); cities of men 
ners, climates, councils, governments, 
t least, but honour’d of them all.”—Texnyson’s “ Ulysses.” 
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| Lie. 


| 
Me. Mrs. Joxes LAwN-Tennis Mr.| He rounp Mapame Dvsors Monsieur Dvsow’ Booxs— 
JosxES—THAT THE LITTLE JONES MIGHT BE sOUND IN WIND AND IN ORDER THAT HE MAY PROSPER AND GROW RICH, AND SPARE AN 


MR. PUNCH’S FOUR PRIZE MIDDLE-CLASS WIVES. 


He rouxp Frav SaugrKrarT Savsaces— 
THAT Herr MOLLER SEOULD ZaT O7 THE BEST AND CHEAPEST AX) 
| MOST DIGESTIBLE. : 


| 


| EXTRA CLERK. 


He rouxp Mrs. van Trump READING Brownxtxo Axp 
Srencer—to ee an Companion ror Gronce P. var 
Trump, AND His EXGiisn Frienvs, } 
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ROBERT'S STORY ABOUT CHINA. 

HE fact is, Sir, that I had got quite tired of hearing Gents all a grumbling at 
allers having the same kind of wittels at their Citty Bankwets : so I thort as I 
woud jest t:ke a run hover here, jest to see what they had to hoffer by way of 
change ; and so here I am, on my voyage of dishcovery. 

1 passes over that woyage, and my many blunders in trying to make myself 
hunderstood by the hignerent natives, and at once goes in to describe what was of 
coarse most hintresting to me, namely, the dinners. I dined wun day at the 
Shing-Cully Otel, which is a fust-class consern. I was told as all the Swells dined 
at the top of the house; eo hup stairs 1 went, and sat myself down at a large 
tabel, with about 30 Chineese Gents, all drest in their riduklus kostoom of 
Jackets and pettycotes. They all stared at me as if I was sumthink werry 
strange, tho’ drest in my ushal full hevening dress, with white choker. We only 
had 1 Maynoo for all of us, and had to chuse our Dishes, so I chose Birds -nest 
Soup, Sharks’ fins, as they hadn't got no Turbot, lots of frute, and Roast Puppy! 
We began with frute! but, before we ate any, we all took wine with one another ! 
The Birds’-nest Soup must have been werry carefooly strained, for there wasn’t 
not no twigs nor bits of straw, 
het setterer, in it. The 
Sharks’ fins wasn't at all 
bad, but, as we wasn’t allowd 


sum- 
think, which 
was that oily 
that I didn't 
- heat much of 
. it. I ardly 
xpecs to be 
bleeved when I says that we had no tabel-cloth or tabel- 
napkins, but we each had a peace of common brown paper 
at the side of our plates, with which we all wiped our m 
chop-sticks, and our oily mouths. The dux was werry 
#0 I had about harf a one. The Puppy Dog looked much like 
a Sucking Pig, but even the strong hunion sauce didn’t hide 
the parfume enuff for me to be able to taste it. The wine 
waan't anythink werry grand, but, what it wanted in flavior, 
it made up in strength, and many a eye began for to twinkle 
afore the dinner was over; and, judging from what I saw 
then, and at other times, I should think about the most 
commical hobjeck on earth isa drunken Chinyman. I was 
arterwards told that the propper place to get dogs and cats 
for dinner was in Jack-Poo-Kow. The idear of calling such 
horrid filth Kow, made me suspishus, so I found the place 
out, and, who should I see oppersite the winder where the 
dead dogs and cats is hung up todry, but your own dog ToBY! a 
barki 


at ’em with such hindignashun that I werrily bleeves that one word of incur- 
ragement from me wood have mae him rush into the res‘aurant, and 
ewen praps attack the Hed Waiter! However, I perswaded him to leave 
the horrid place, and go home with me; but, on our way, we came to 
another of them, where a black cat was hanging up, when in ToBy 
rushed, and, siezing it in his month, brort it out to me, and tore it 
lim from lim! Out came the Master, and 2 of his Waiters, and, little 
knowing who I was, seized me, and dragged me into the shop, and 
demanded 100 sents, or four shillings, for the black caf’s body, and 
tuppence for its pair of eyes, which, it seems, are considerd a 
lukshury? Topsy, insted of looking ashamed of hisself for his shamefool 
conduck, trotted by my side, barking away, and looking as prowd as 
a Lord Mare’s Coachman, till I lost him in the crowd. 
I called one day by appintment upon a sillibrated Mandereen with 

8 tales, who must therefore have bin a heminent swell. He was not 
a tome, but the servents showed me into a room where a most bewtifool 
Chineese Lady was a-lying on a Sofhy, with such darling little tootsy 
putsys as I never seed afore, and which I shood think wood suttenly 

rewent her from ever warking like a Cristian Lady. She wore all 

er bewtifool hare brushed off her bewtifool face as if she wanted it all 
to grow backards, I warked boldly up to her and sed, “ Mandareen 
tomy tomy?” to which she replied, “ Ching-Ching-Changy-Wangy ! ” 
Not quite undustanding a word she said, I was about to take 
leave by. saying,“ Bowy! Wewy!” when she got off the Sofhy and 
hobbling along to the bes placed herself ‘against it, and patting my 
estonished cheeks said,“ Oh, how nicey picey!” I was that eston- 
ished that I thort I shood have fainted, and ewen TosBy, who I had 
took with me, stared at her with both his eyes, speshally when she 
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t up her fan, when presently the door was forced open from the 

wtside, and who shood henter but the three-taled Mandareen hisself ! 

He looked fust at the bewtifool Lady, and then at me, and then, 
harf droring his grate big sword, and sounding the Gong most wier- 
lently, in rushed about 4 a dozen servents, and, after some most angry 
words of Chineese gibberizsh from their master, they all siezed me and 
dragged me to another room, where they took off both my boots and 
my stockings and laying me down on the flore, tho I had all my best 
clothes onn, they beat both my souls and my eels with sticks till I 
skreamed for mersy ! 

They then left me. I was that hurt both in my feet and my feelinx 
that I didn’t kno what on airth to do. When presently in came one 
of them quite quietly and said in a whisper: “I spikes ze Inglesh, 
pore feller ! and if you have sum munny I can get you what you calls 
a sub-sty-tooty for the rest of your punnishment.” “How much will 
it be?” says I. “About 10,00 Cash?” says he. “10,000 Cash!” 
saysI. “It’s only 2 pound ten of your munny,” says he. So, feeling 
as I shood suttenly die if I had to go through the same tortur again, 
I gave him the munny, and sure enuff he soon returned with a pore 
seedy-looking Chinaman who took my place, and my new friend took 
me out of the house by the back-door, and off I set and got home 
without hinterrupshun! 

As soon as my feet got well I went to a werry sillybrated Phizzy- 

omist, I thinks they calls em, to have my fortur told’ He werry 
indly sed that my large mouth and chin, and my furm nose, and 
my large neck, was all most faverable sines ; but added, as he was 
sorry to have to say, that as my eyes was not long ones, and had no 
large pewpils, I must most suttenly have a grate natteral taste for 
picking and stealing! Whether sich a rewelation was worth fifteen 
sents, or 74d.,I must leave you, Sir, to determine ; all I can say is, 
that I thort it dear at the munny. 

I bort wun day a most bewtifool Chineese rapper, and I used offen 

to go and sit on the steps leading to wun of their little tempels, with 


MR. PUNCH AND TOBY IN CENTRAL AFRICA. 


TRUGGLE through th® | 
jangle ; hardships begin- | 
ning. Black-legs, engaged | 
owing to strike amongst 
Dokkas, or native porters, 
fast dwindling, owing to 
energetic picketing with 

isoned arrows from be- 

ind trees by small brown 
dwarfs, Pursued one, and 
after boxing his ears se- 
» verely, dismissed him with 
Y threat of telling his mother. 
Jungle almost impassable. 
All heavier baggage sent 
on to Central Africa by 
Parcels Delivery. After 
four days’ wandering, 
we the ly Guide, who 
had been represented as 
“thoroughly conversant 
with thedistrict,” began 
to cry and said she had 


lost the path. Dismissed her on the spot, paying her return fare, 
though under no /egal obligation to do so. Really too ridiculous to 
attempt to conduct a party through the Dark Continent with nothing 
| but an ordnance map of Epping Forest! Long and fruitless search 
for track ; fortunately, just as despair reached climax, met a Aoppah 
(or native policeman) and asked him—turned out to be only just round 
the corner. 

On the main road azain; Passed a native caravan of nomad 
Djipsis. Bought a hearth-brush anddoor-mat. At mid-day, took the 
sun with portable camera. Sun moved and spoilt negative. Made | 
some observations. ’ 

Reached native village—N’yutoihigama. Much struck by native 
method of ascending palms for cocoa-nuts, ome gy Peg wrestling, | 
&e. Visited King MAHBUL of Pigzinklovaland. uch interested by 
efforts of King with his three favourite wives, all under influence of 
Pombé or palm. beer, to roll into royal kraal. 

On again ; progress obstrucied by the Nekkids of Nuffintowara, 
who seemed bent on giving battle. Sent messenger to King with 

resent of shirt-studs, after which allowed to pass unharmed. 
Further on, stopped by band of Grimi-Grubbas, who evidently meant 
being nasty. Called to them pleasantly in native tongue, “ Cheke- 
bobo-nang (Good-morning, have ycu used Scours’ | 
Soap?) Found they hadn’t, and presented them with a packet. also 
with brushes and other articles of the toilette, of which they were in 
great need. 

Came to open space near N’yumarkiti. Saw some Dawkorsis 
running in and out of brushwood in highly suspicious manner. 
Found on inquiry that they were only “out for an airing” not “ on 
the job.” Much relieved. Conference with King M'rora of the Wezijiji 
tribe ; trumpets sounded as soon as he was doné 

Discovered large river of colour of strong green tea, Named it 
the Sir Wilfrid Lawson. Entered territory of the Rumboozi people. 
Their king, MopzaNBrumzi, offering his services as guide. Mors- 
ANBRUMZI most cordial, but much too drunk to be of any material 


my air werry nicely drest by a air-dresser, and there, with Tony by 
my side, I used to-sit and receeve the respecfool atenshuns of the | 
estonished parsers-by. 

One of the prinsiple emusements of the hupper nobillerty is the 
flying of most bewtifool kites! I have heatd of the same thing being | 
dun in the great City of London, but I never seed it. I bleeves in both | 
cases the kites is made of paper. Everybody smokes in China, Men | 
and Women and Boys and Gals. ° Sum of the men has baccy-pipes so | 
long that they uses them as Warking-Sticks ! | 

I was rayther surprised to find as they warships the Griffin, jest’ 
such a wun as we has on the top of Tempel Bar, but wh'ch our peepel, | 
as you kno, don’t warship, not by no means. But the Chinecse in 
their dense hignerence calls it a Draggon ! | 

In short, Sir, I arives at the conclushun that the Chineese is about 
the rummest lot of peeple in the hole world, and anyboddy as wants 
plenty of fun had better cum here at wunce. but not stay long, and 
t heat dogs or cats, or wisit Mandereen’s Wives. 
.« * 


“Thank you, very much,” said Mr. Punch, when RoBERT had 
finished speaking, “but I am afraid I can stay with you no. longer. 
I wish to pay a flying visit to the Colonies. But first I must show 
Mr. STANLEY that, great Discoverer though he may be, I can yet over- 
explore him!” Then, accompanied by his faithful Tony, he wished 
that they should be in Central Africa. Urged by his-companion in 
this instance, he took some copious notes. He preserved them, and 


they are thus able to be embodied in this veracious chronicle. | 


assistance. - Once powerful intellect now, alas! degraded. Made a | 
long speech in the Ikkupi dialect - quite unintelligible, Morzan- 
BRUMZI presented with a small tin of Royal Mail Paint, with 
which, when the expedition left, he was proceeding to decorate the 
vicinity. 

On the lagoon. An adventure befell Tony, which, but for emg 
action, might have had fatal termination; ToBy mistook open 
mouth of hippopotamus for drain, and rushed down in search of 
rat. Hippopotamus closed mouth, with expression intimating plainly 
that “ No contributions can be returned unless accompanied by stamps 
and directed wrapper.” Tcsy'’s barking inside fainter. At length 
remembered having brougat Report of Parnell Commission for 
private reading. Read /Report to Hippopotamus slowly, until 
symptoms of weariness observable in huge pachyderm. Kead on, 
and hippopotamus yawned ; whereupon’ whistled to Tony, who ran 
up, not much the worse; except that frill had lost every vestige of 
colour, j 

Engaged native interpreter, as no conversation-mannals published 
for countries in this district. Excellent fellow—clean, strictly honest, 
total abstainer ; only one blemish—not discovered till later—a bit of 
a cannibal when he got the chance.. Sent him on to announce our 
arrival to the Dilli-dillis, bat found none in the neighbourhood when 
we came up—only some things which he said were fossils. Made no 
comment, but resolved to send them to Professor HuxLey, and see 
what his opinion is. 

Among the Bong Booshis ; despatched Cannibal Interpreter to re- 


{ | 
| 
f 
/ 
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| 
| 
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port; he returned, wiping his mouth, 
and announcing that they were “ most 
agteeable, excellent, good people.” 

Could not understand why they all 
hid underground at our approach, and 
why the King so pers stently sent word 
that he was not at home. Told In- 
terpreter that, in our opinion, he was 
a little deficient in tact. Sent him to 
treat with a native chief, called 
Puattt, and had the mortification this 
time of surprising him in the act; no 
denial possible—he had his mouth full 
at the time! Told him that, if this 
oceurred again, we should be exceed- 
ingly annoyed. Cannibal Interpreter 
penitent ; lent him tract, Why J Be- 
came a Vegetarian, over which he shed 
tears. 

Came to the M’yusikauli District. 
King Least came to meet us, and 
offered Mr. Punch a free pass over his 
domains. In the evening a grand per- 
formance, partly in our honour, partly 
to celebrate recent triumph over the 
Fretis'yodis, who, under their chief 

AKDOOGALLA, had been waging war 
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against the M’yusi-kaulis on the pre- 
text that they were assuming an offen- 
sive demeanour. Heard afterwards 
that both sides claimed victory, but 
truce declared for a year. Perform- 
ance magnificent—but much too long. = 
Native dances by Jhika girls in pairs. 
T serivokomiks and T'sonqgandanzas also 
gave curious exhibitions. of their >, 
powers. Jlachiribats and. Kunjeras 
(or native magicians) performed. A 2== 
wild, weird, lurid scene, strange and 
fascinating —but a trifle slow. 

In Ugoweh ; met some Gitalongdo 
girls, but could not succeed in per- = 
suading them to enter into conver- === 
sation. 

On the River; saw Ards practi-ing 
in long canoes, and got éut of their E 
way. Descended cataracts ; shot several == 
rapids, and sent them home to Le “Sj 


stuffed. : -< 
Came to Desert. and hiré&, camel to 
go across on, (N.B. These animals are*_ 


styled “ Pack-tryin "— which they are.) 
Only eighteen-penc> an hour, which & 
| would have been reasonable enough, but = 


| 
| 
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quite impossible to sit out more than nine-penn'orth. Decided to take | 


an ostrich for remainder of journey. Softer to sit. Ostrich a failure ; the 


ran for five hours in a circle, at express speed, and then suddenly 


In a moment the Sage ‘fund himself in an Athenian hotel, with 
roprietor bowing obsequiously before him. 
Not very classical,” he murmured. “I wonder what it was like 


| turned shy, and buried its head in sand, without the slightest notice ; | in the days when the dead languages were alive, if not kicking. 


foolish habit for any bird to acquire. Deter- 

mined to try a quagga—quaggs tried me, and 

very soon found me wanting, A quagga is 

a brute to buck! After all, came back to my 

old wooden mount—spot better than stripes, 

any day. 
In the Jungle again. Discovered Colony of 

Highly-educated Anthropoid Apes. Lent them 

some copies of Puach, which are indispensable 

to all African travellers. Apes delighted— 
one large gorilla quite hysterical with laugh- 

ter.“ Much gratified —till discovery that it 
| was the advertisements which amused them 

most. Sense of humour of apes much exag- 
| gerated 

Reached the Kit‘ldrumma District. Natives 
hostile at first; war-drums sounded inces- 
santly. Fortunately fond of music, so easily 
pacified them by playing selection from 

Tannhiuser,” arranged for dram and’ pan- 
pipes by Liszt. Topsy taking violent fancy 
to a “ Spottiduff,” or native dog, Spottiduff 
vanishing mysteriously shortly before dinner ; 
fini this animal considered a great dainty 
in this locality. Tony inconsolable. 

Among the Ustingis. Received with great 
ceremony by their king—Cuesipara. Palm 
wine (corked) handed round in liqueur glasses. 
Dinner beastly. CHESIPARA 
peatedly that he “ made no stranger of me 
—he will, though, for the future. Exchange 
of presents. Gave CHESIPARA a silver- 
mounted dressing case (bankrupt stock—a 
bargain), a handsome coloured supplement, és 
Muzzer’s Darling (given away with Christmas 
Number of Timon), a microscope (object- 


Mr. Puxcn’s Retvrn. 


How I should like to see Athens in the time 
of HeLen the fairest of the fair in everything 
—save in her conduct to MENELAUS! ” 

Before he had time for further thought, he 
found himself in the far past, and thus had 
an opportunity of comparing the old with 
the new. 

“ Very pretty, but, on my word, comfort was 
a secondary consideration. But I have ne- 
glected Spain. I wish to see the loveliest 
view in good old WELLINGTON’s Peninsula.” 

Mr. Punch had expected to be carried into 
one of the courts of the Alhambra, but, in 
lieu of this, he found himself gazing at a lady, 
beautiful beyond compare. For a moment he 
was so lost in admiration, that he almost forgot 
himself, and was about to kiss her. Remember- 
ing, however, that he was a married man, and 
that his better half might object to the very 
natural, but (under the circumstances) highly 
improper transaction, he paused, and changed 
his kiss into a beaming smile. He was a 
little chagrined, however, to notice that the 
beautiful creature was so intent upon watch- 
ing some distant attraction, that she had no 
eyes for him, nor, in fact, for anyone else. 

“What can she be looking at?” he mur- 
mured, “ How lovely she is with her height- 
ened colour, her parted lips, her soul beaming 
through her lustrous dark eyes ! ” 

Then he uttered an exclamation of disgust 
when he found that the lady was giving her 
entire attention to a bull-fight ! 

“T think I have had enough of this! We 
may have something of the same sort in our 
ecurts during a trial for murder; but, as a 


- 


lens missing—but he'll never miss it), a plated fish-slice, and a pair of rule, owr female blood-) ungerers are either podgy matrons of sixty, or 


nut-crackers. CHESIPARA, after a good deal of parade, presented me 
with a bunch of very indifferent bananas, and a brass collar, belong- 
ing to one of his wives, whom he had had killed on purpose! Told 
him, with much emotion, that I should never forget it. 

Reached the Centre of Africs.; found that luggage had not been 
forwarded after all! Had to borrow a clean shirt from Kollamangel 
chief, promised to return it on arrival at Coast. Difficulty with 
Trppoo-Tip of the Blackmailas, who refused to allow Mr. Punch to 
pass without tribute, Pacified him with palm butter and reached 
coast without further incident. 

After leaving Trppou-Trip, he catinued his journey through the 
Colonies. Now he was taking tiffin in Calcutta, and a few minutes 
later found everyone asleep at Montreal. Christmas seemed to him 
to be being kept in Melbourne in the most sultry weather, and 
New Year's Day in Cape Colony was observed as a Midsummer 
festival. He had a general impression of constant change and con- 
stant improvement. The spirit of the mighty English Race seemed 
to be falling upon the world like a ray of glorious sunshine. This 
ray of light was coatinually incréasing and beating back the dark- 
ness. And, as the Sage travelled through the air, he found every- 
where content. It mattered not who the natives might be, they had but 
one flag, the Union Jack, one sovereign, the Empress-Queen VICTORIA ! 

“Rule Brirannta!” cried Mr. Punch, enthusiastically. “But 
| for all that, I wish 1 could have a few minutes to myself.”’ 
| Ina moment, he found himself seated amidst the eternal snows of 

the North Pole. 

“ Well, this is an ice place!” shivered the Sage. There was a 
| roar of mighty laughter from the Aurora Rorealis. It was the first 
; tune that the ancient ‘st had been uttered in those latitudes. The 
| Sage blushed at his adoption of the venerable “Joe MILLER,” and 

wished himself back in Earope—in civilisation. 
| He found himself in Venice. Steam gondolas were travelling 

along the Grand Canal, and Cockneys were cutting their names on 
the sacred stones of the Church of St. Mark. 

“It is becoming very English,” murmured the Sage. “I suppose 

the next move will be to organise pigeon-shooting matches in front 
| of the Café Florian, after turning the Doge’s Palace into an 

illuminated Palace of Varieties.” 
Mr. Punch was disgusted, and began to think longingly of home. 

“I have made a pretty fair round of the woltd, but I suppose 

| ought to do a ttle more in Europe —after all, it has the first claim 
| upon my consideration. Let me consider—I think I should like to see 


a Greek robber in Athens.” 


skinny old maids, o* no (admitted) age at all! So give me England— 
dear old Englari!" He was set down at the Cannon Street Railway 
Station, an“, collecting his Inggage (which had followed by Grande 
Vitesse’, ne called a cab, and drove to Fleet Street. 

And once more he was back in the ancestral halls, which had been 
decorated for the occasion with holly, and its white-berried companion. 
So, while Topsy played ‘‘ Home, Sweet Home!” Mr. Punch kissed 
BRITANNIA under the Mistletoe, and wished her and the whole world, 
in a Wassail-bowl, 

A Merry Curistmas, AND A Happy New Year! 


A HAGGARD ANNUAL. 
(Specially written by Walker Weird, to usher in the Year 1890 ) 


UnNREDD, the writer, and Spoy.pa- 
PEROS, the sketcher, were in the 
presence of a weird figure, that gro- 
tesquely genuflected before them. 

**Fear not, my sons,’ explained the 
WEtIRD, cutting a sad caper ; “fear not. 
He-who must-be-obeyed has need of ye. 


bred,” as we say in the yeast. 

“ And you are? —” 

“The Ghost of a Joke!” murmured 
the extinct witticism, sadly; “and my 
name is Situtpriit.” And then a strange thing happened. 

All of a sudden the Writer and the Sketcher found themselves 
thrust into the presence of He-who-must-be-obeyed. After pushing 
down his two captives, SILLIBILLI himself fell upon his hands and 
knees, like a pig journeying to market. The men of the pen and 
pencil Jooked about them, and for miles could see nothing but pros- 
trate forms. In front of them was a heavy white drapery, seemingly 
hiding a figure. At length the curtain began to move, and suddenly, 
from above its folds, appeared a most beautiful red nose—never had 
they seen such along and curved nose. Then came a voice, sweet 
and soft, and vet full of power, reminding those present of something 
between a murmuring brook and a thunderbolt. 

“ Strangers !” said the voice, in English, but much purer and more 


1 | classical English than the Arriarris talk, ‘‘ Strangers, When is the portal 


to a saloon not the portal toa saloon? Tell me that, O Strangers! ” 
“ When it isan Egyptian potsherd,” stealthily whispered SrLuIBIL_t. 


Begone, thou wante | headed old fool !” cried He-who-must-be-obeyed, 


And, as He has need, ye must be well- | 


P 
i! | 
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angrily. “It is not the answer ; and, if it were, who art thou to thus 
reply ? Begone, thou feeble cry of a donkey long defunct!” The 
voice rose in its anger clear and cold, and the Writer and the Sketcher 
fancied they could see two gleaming eyes above the drapery. 
SILLIBILLI beat his stupid old head thrice on the ground, and 


crawled out of the apartment as he had crawled into it. 
“Neither of ye know,” continued the Lord 


to its saucy source.” 

There was a pause, and then a strange thing 
~~ happened. A mighty shout of laughter rose 

“‘ It made a quaint ges- from the very depths, and seemed to fill the 
ture with the assistance entire universe. He seemed pleased, and 
of a palm-tree,” gracefully inclined his nose as if acknowledg- 
ing a compliment. Then he continued, less sternly, 

“ Away to the land of the Joks, and tho Judimows—the Quipps 
and the Kranx. Away, to find a way!” 

Once again came the roar of mighty laughter. From far, far away 
it came with a dreadful muttering noise, that grew and grew to a 
crash and a roar, which combined in itself all that is terrible and yet 
splendid in the possibilities of sound. Then it passed away, and dis-| 
appeared in a murmured guffay. 

en UNREDD and SPOYLPAPEROS, feeling sure of the 
presence of two gleaming eyes above the beautiful red 
nose, turned sharply round and fled. 

And they journeyed on and on, through the snow and 
the ice, until they came to the land of the desert, in which 
they found themselves (strange to say) in a warmer atm. 
sphere than that to which they had grown accustomed in 
the regions of the North Pole. Then a strange thing 
happened. They witnessed a fight between an elephant 
and a cat. The elephant managed to get well on the 
bank of the river which ran (conveniently) through the 
desert, in spite of the cat nipping on to one of its legs. 
Gradually the cat began to swallow the leg, then the 
body, then the head, until nothing but the trunk of the 
elephant was left. A strange thing had happened—the 
elephant had been swaliowed by the cat ! 

“He was evidently going out of town,” said Unrepp, 
airily. . 

“So I see,” replied SpoyLPAPeRos, and he pointed to 
the trunk. Once more came the dreadful muttering noise 
that ended in a roar of laughter, and again a shadowy 
form floated past them—the Ghost of a Joke! And when 
they looked towards the cat it too had gone, having dis- 
appeared (so they subsequently ascertaine1) with a grin. 
They then knew the creature's breed —it was a Cheshire cat! 

And now they were in front of the Sphinx, who was 
looking down upon them with a most fiendish and terri- 
fying expression. Surrounding this ancient Egyptian 
Monument were numberless scrolla (many inscribed 
“ Aexd.ve3—Oavns”’) sent there by a forgotten people. 
UnreppD picked up one of comparatively modern date. 
It was a strange scroll, full of heiroglyphics and languages 
of many races. Here was the ancient Greek—and the 
more modern Arabic. There was something that seemed to 
be Russian —there a line that might be antediluvian Irish, 
All jumbled up together, in seemingly hopeless confusion. 

“ See,” cried UNREDD, excitedly, “ I can make out ‘ When 
is the door of the neighbour ’”—and then he stopped. 

“Quite so,” replied SpoYLPAPEROS, “ but it has no answer. Stay | 
though—what is this? “The duck of tho gardener (gardener's| 
duck) puts his head into the pond belonging to the grandmother of | 
the sailor (sailor's grandmother) for the reasons of the diver (diver’s 
reasons.) ‘This is very strange!” 

“ Indeed, it is,” acquiesced UNREDD, and then he cried, on making 
a further discovery, “See the Author's name! ” 

And then\they found inscribed on the scroll a word written as 


OAAENAOPS. 


Perfectly bewildered, they threw the paper away. Then a strange 
thing happened. All of a sudden, with one accord, they put to the 


Jt had the 


N 


+ 


Sphinx the question that He-who-must-be-obeyed had asked them. The 
assistance of a palm-tree. Then came a voice, saying, in hieroglyphics — 


There was a pause, and then UNREpDp, 
. 4) Then, of a sudden, after jumping from one | 


mountain-top to another mountain-top, clinging to a precipice by 
their eyebrows, and sliding down a glacier and an avalanche, the two 


phered the meaning. 


| their eyes!’ The wit was shrivelling 
mouth of the head seemed to move, and one of the huge eyelids | 
appeared to quiver. Moreover, it made a quaint gesture with the 


in consultation with his companion, deci- | “Generations yet unborn shall hear 


“You be blowed?” they both shouted, | 
and the Sphinx gravely inclined its: head. | 


CK FOR 1890. | 


travellers came to the source of nothing, or, to .use.the local name, the 
source of the Nihil. 
“ When is a door not a door?” they asked, impelled as if by some 


hidden power. 

In a moment the most beautiful Joke that ever was known pent 
before them. It had the semblance of something they seen 
before—lovely beyond compare. A flood of liquid laughter followed, 
and the Joke bathed in it, dancing about in the merry mixture most 
joyously. It was a dread and wonderful sight, 

They felt that but half their task was accomplished—but ‘only half. 
Had not He-»ho-must-be-obeycd ordered them to seek out the solution 
of the Great Conundrum? That Great Conundrum had lived through 
the ages. It had been known to the Romans and the Greeks, and 
had died (for a while) with the Dead Languages. It had been buried 
in the land of the Assyrians, from whence had come a kindred spirit, 


| the precursor of the Hibernian bull. That bull; which was in the 


changing seasons to cause roars of mighty merriment echoing into the 
far ages of the Future from the distant dimples of the Past. So, ufter 
their first surprise, they welcomed the gladsome -‘resence. They 
watched it as it jumped and leaped in the flood of liquid laughter. 
They were mad with a nameless delight, and danced round and round 
in a wild delir'um of quaint possibilities! The Joke smiled upon 


| them, and seemed to recognise in them the followers of the Great 


Dep-ax-Gong; on, Jest Departep. 


** In a moment the mst beautiful Joke that ever was known appeared befure them. 


semblance «f something they had seen before—lovely beyond compare. A 


flood of liquid laughter followed, and the Joke bathed in it, daneing about in the 
merry mixture most joyously. It was a dread and wonderful sight,’ 


Jo-Mill-Ar, or One-who-has-caused-the-dullest-dogs-to-shake-their-heavy- 
sides-with-tuneless-laughter, 

Then the Joke grew in comeliness. The Question was only half of 
its stature—it required the Answer. They felt that the reply would 
come with the mighty murmur of merriment that the Writer and the 
Sketcher had already noticed. At 
length it was upon them. The 
Answer came ! 

“ When it is an egress.” 

“ Look ! --look !—look !” shricked 
UNREDD. 

The Joke was growing old before 


up! The fun was evaporating ! 
Smaller and smaller it grew, until it 
was nearly gone. 

“TI will not die!” 


came a 


= 
me. Many shall think me good— 
many shall be amused. Oh—b—-hi” y had their desert 
and the Joke had fallen flat! They knew its real name, then—it 
was “ Ded an-Gone, the Jest Departed.” And now it was still | 

And so weré Unrepp and Alas! for their 
melancholy fate—the7 had died of laughter! They had their desert | 


| 
| | 
| j 
Vee of the beautiful red nose. “Then begone, and | 
a Ka . search for that joke - trace it to its source- | 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
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INCIDENT IN THE INDIAN &PORTING TOUR OF 
ALIBI PASHA (COLONEL ALIAS ALIBI). 


IR,—You were sending your Corre- 
spondents all over the wor'd, and = 
never did a better thing than w 
you summoned me to your presence, 
and said, ‘‘OCulonel, are you ready ?” 
and I replied, ‘‘Iam!” If it hadn't 
been for my uncommon clearness of 
vision, the party of detectives whom 
you sent out in search of me would 
wy, . never have discovered me in my rock 
wy, - \air on the southern coast of Cornw 
w/- to which secluded spot I had for a 
Ue time retreated, your Colonel en re- 
traite, the only time he ever retreated 
in his life, and then not from foes, 
but from too many and too kidd’ friends, in order to scheme 
out at my leisure a new and original plan for tracing the real and 
only source of the Nile at half the cost of StaNLey’s expedition, with 
double the profits, “The Gennine Nile Water Company Limited,” 
and the “ Nile Siuce for Cheops and Steaks,” will be two of the 
greatest financial successes of this or any other time. 

“ Yeo ho, my boys! Yeo ho!” I shouted from the height above to 
four toiling minions in the cockie-shell of a boat below. My! how 
glad they were. Odds Colonels and cockle-shells! but, if I hadn't 
exerted my lungs, they'd have returned disconsolate to you, as you 
were wai at the railway station. with your baggage all labelled, 
and your dog Toby waving adieux to your followers. | 
What a wigging they 'd have got! But, seeing me, 
you smiled as you wert wont to smile, and in two- 
twos the historic qcvestion was ask«d —* Colonel, are 
you ready?” (as I have already reminded you), and 
the equally historic answer aston given, “Iam!” 

My weapons and my sporting togs are| 
always at hand, packed for travelling at the | 
shortest possible notice. And here let me 
remark to’ you that, when you were in the 
desert, had you been armed with my patent 
revolving, twenty-times-a-second, 
double-action repeating rifle, the 
strange story of the conflict be- 
tween yourself and the ostrich 
wonld have been utterly impos- 
sible. Excuse me, Sir, but, as it 
is, I consider it scarcely within 
the bounds of probability. I 
know probability will take big 
a= bounds, and I'm a bit of a tra- 

= veller myself, but your excape 
. uninjured from that wild bird, 
and the escape also of ToBy, who 
is not a sporting dog, is one of 
“>. the strangest tales on record, by 
the side of which, perhaps, even 
the daring exploit, which I am 
now about to narrate as a plain 
unvarnished tale, may seem a 
mere ordinary, every-day occur- 
rence. But to proceed. 

To India. I promised you my 
diary of sports and pastimes froin 
the moment of my arrival. Here 
it is, from the first day to the 
moment of my posting you the 
last scrap by special messenger. 
Now, to commence * * * (We 
omit the first six hundred pages.) * * * The next day SwixpLan 
KHAN came to my Kabob whera I was sitting, wiling away the time 
by teaching my favourite. Cheetah the three-card trick, whith 
the sagacious animal can now perform as easily as if he were the 
learnedest pig in Europe—(I am bringing him over, to back him for 
matches of this sort in England—shall probably get up a company to 
work it—Learned Pig and. Cheetah Company (Limited). Capital 
#280,000,000—but of this, more anon)—and, after a 
puffum, which is always, offered to a visitor filled lighted, 
SWINDLA waited for me to open the conversation. 

“SWINDLAH, mebhoy,” said I, addressing him familiarly, in his 
own native language, in which I am a proficient, and shall now give a 
translation, “ What's up!” 

“ ALIBI PasHa,” he replied, bending his head, and looking out of 

corner of his eyes—a trick he has when he means mischief — 
(I know the old rascal by this time)—* Is it on or off?” 
For the moment I forgotten our wager of the previous night. I 


, | Hog alone : ¥ liad repjied, “ Yes, but it must be worth my 


confess I had imbibed so much /oshwn that for once and away I was 
not quite certain whether I was actually sober or not - nor, indeed, did 
I decide the point until I bad argued it out myself, and settled that, 
if I went to bed in my bhootchs (worn here on the foot, and v 

much worn under it), | must be moce or less inebriated, but that, if 

assumed the ordinary shimmy dinwre 
—(do you remember my song on this 
Indian night-habit, to the tune of 
“ Bonnie Dundee "?—it was in the 
cold weather, when the stinging win- 
ter night-fly is about, and I couldn't 
find the article of apparel any where,— 


Then haul down my curtains, and call up 


Loard agen and 
search e cu r and agen. 
It bas a frilled a es fur as the kree— 


It's the prettlest thiog is my shimmy 
dinwee. 

But, as I didn’t quote this to 

SwINDLAH Kuay, I only allude to it 


they did in the linen-press, further 
on, during the course of these Me- 
moirs)—and retired to my dhownee (bed), I must 
be all right. Dhownee v. Bhootah, and the first 
won.. Yet next morning it was with difficulty 
I could exactly recall the term of the wager. 
“Yes, Swixptan,” says I. “It is the Wild Hog Hunt to which 
you are alluding.” He bowed. “ Fifty thousand lakbs of rupees,” I 


continued, “ which your executors pay to mine in case you come to 
grief, or mine to yours in case the like happens to me.’ Again he 
«“ And if we both survive, the money is paid 
We shook 


Lowed, and I went on. 
to whichever of us two kills the Wild Hog of Ghifntah.” 
hands over it. I didn’t, as 
a rule, shake hands with 
SWINDLAH KHAN, who was ~ 
the veriest old thief in all | 
India, and an abominably 
cruel tyrantintothe bargain. 

The fact is; that this Wild 
Hog, which from time to 
time ravaged various parts 
of the country that trembled 
under the sway of SwixD- 
LAH, was secretly fed. kept 
alive, and incited to ferocity “» 
by the minions of the c72n- A S‘range Story. 
ning despot, who, when he wanted a larger loan than usual, or 
coveted the prope.ty of some private person, would privately order 
this Hog to be starved for a fortnight, and then suddenly let out to 
run a-muck. 

Naturally the natives, and the rich ones too for the matter of 
that, clamoured for protection at the hands of their ruler, who pre- 
tended he could see no other way of dealing with the difficulty than 
by raising a force of sharpshooters, armed with lances and bows and 
arrows, no guns being permitted, as the noise would disturb the 
SWINDLAH, who, about this time, invariably feigned to be laid up at 
home with a bilious headache. His subjects had to subscribe for the 
support of these sporting warriors, and the money came in from all 
quarters into SWINDLAN’Ss treasury for 
the purpose of killing this formidalle 
scourge. The presence of this Wild Hog 
obstructed trade, as no Travellers, com- 
mercial or otherwise, would run the risk 
of encountering this dangerous mons‘ er. 
Of course, the Hog was never killed, as 
to have put an end to its existence 

\) would have been analogous to killing 
+ the Goose that laid the Golden Eggs. 

When I came into the country, 

—— : SwWINDLAH did his best to entrap 

An Awful Boar Yor Travellers. me I had thirty of the narrowest. 
escapes that ever man experienced. (Here we omit 1200 pages o& this 
most thrilli#ty narrative.) SWIXDLAH had dared me to kill the Wild 
while. So 


a>» 


| 


make it a bit, which wil! slay the beast, you orI,andI’mon. And 
the entire 7 9 must be brought back as evidence. A leg, or a 
tusk, or an lye, or a bristle won’t do. It must be the whole Hog 
or none.” . 


As I have said, so ‘twas done. The barbarous SwixpLaH had deter- 
mined on collaring my coin, and taking my life. He had men 
in the jungles, in the passes, on the mountain-tops, to spear me, arrow 
me, shoot me,—if they could, What did Icare? I had the whole 
country at my.Back, for“they were ready to rise as one man—(and, as 
a matter of fact, only One man did rise, and he was beheaded at once 


| 


here, and you will find it¢ extenso, a8 | 
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by the nearest na‘:ve policeman, who afterwards apologised handsomely to the family for the mistake),—and take vengeance on th» tyrant. 
But this depended on my suecess ; otherwise, $0 and craven were even the noblest spirits among them, they dared not move one little | 
finger. Shall I proceed? Yes. I bore a charmed life.” Thé Wild Hog was wilder than ever. Mounted on my good old mare, Wheezer, which 


had carried me over many a stiff country in Old England, and accompanied by my faithful hound, Yelpa, 1 sought out the wild beast in his 


lair. SwiInDLAH himself came a circuitous route. 
Suddenly there was an awful roar—I call it a roar, but it was a the noise of a volcano in action—and the place shook as though in 
the throes of an earthquake. Above me, on a rock, on the other side of a ravine (eighty feet by fifty) stood the huge monster, hideous 
raging, tearing up roots, trees, stocks, stones, anything and everything. In all my life | never saw 
such a horrid boar! “At him, Felpa/” I cried, giving at the same time my well-known whistle 
of attack. Yelpa cleared the ravine at a bound. Then followed an awful struggle. SwinDLau 
below looked up in delight, “If the dog kills him, it 's no bet!” he shouted. 
“Come on, and kill him yourself, if you can!” I cried, putting Wheezer at the leap. My 
brave mare needed no spuzs. 
At that moment Ye/ya missed his footing 
and fell. In less than the 100th part of a 
second I had lassoed him round the collar, 
and saved my gallant and faithful friend ; 
but there was no time for attending to his 
wounds, as at that instant the Wild Hog, 
frantic with rage, sprang from the rock 
straight at me, mouth open and bristles 
erect. One billionth part of a second of 
suspense, and the next minute my pig- 
sticking spear had passed through him, and 


= 


A HAZARDOUS LEAP! 
till next morning, when nothing was found of him except his 


Wheezer, I, and the Hog sank cxhausted on the other side of the 

| ravine, just as a shriek broke on my ear, and I was able to ree that turban. His horse was browsing peacefully within a few yards of 

SWiINDLAH's underbred horse having refused a narrower place lower the spot where SwinoLAH had disappeared. The money I had 

| down, had, in consequence (for this, strange as it may appear. wa: fairly won was never paid, but the nobility and gentry subscribed | 

the first time that braggart SwixpLau had ever been out riding) towards a medal, which was struck inommemoration of the event. 

pitched SwIxDLAH right over his head into the abyss below, I I send one to you, one to the Vatican,-and a third to the British 
Museum. I need hardly say that after this —( We omit the remainder, 


returned home in triumph. LBonfires and rejoicings all night. Torch 
as the work will probably be published in full at some future time). 


and Nautch till daybreak. No one thought of looking for SwInDLAH 


| 
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


S 
: AND AS, 1 890) 
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SUGAR, 


Coloured 
Effervescing Syrups, 
Stimulants. 


EXPERIENCE shows that Sugar, 
Acidulated Sherbet (masked with 
Sugar), Coloured Effervescing Syrups, 
Mild Ales, Port Wine, Dark Sherries, 
Sweet Champagne, Liqueurs, and 
Brandy are all very apt to disagree; 
while Light Wines and Gin, or Old 
Whisky, largely diluted with Soda 
Water, will be found the least objec- 
tionablee ENO'S “ FRUIT SALT” 
is peculiarly adapted for any Constitu- 
tional weakness of the liver. It pos- 
sesses the power or reparation where 
digestion has been disturbed or lost, 
and places the invalid on the right 
track to health. A world of woe is 
avoided by those who keep ENO’S 
“FRUIT SALT” and ENO'S 
“VEGETABLE MOTO,” therefore } 
no family should ever be without them. 


LET BYGONES BE 


SALT’! I trust it is not pro’ 


abroad my wade mecusn. Think not this is the rha 
grateful heart. The fact is, lam, in common I 
then troubled with a tiresome liver. 
‘Richard is himself again." 
little sediment that will always remain at 
those wise persons who have learnt to appreciate its ines 
“ When ENO'S SALT betimes you take, | 
No waste of this elixir make, 
“Jan. 2, 1886. To My. J. C. ENO.” 


now salutes you with the folowing— 
«* When time, who steals our years away, | 
Shall steal our pleasures tco, 


SHE WHO ROCKS THE 


A CHRISTMAS IN TROUBLED 


BYGONES, OR SAY TRUTH 18 
AT HOME: My Household God. ABROAD: My “ Yade Mecum.” 
A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot on Jan. 2, 1886, says: *‘ Blessings on 

ody of a bypochondriac ; no, it is only the outpouring of a 
resay with numerous old fellows of my 


No sooner, however, do I use your cheery remedy t 


So highly do I value your composition that, when aking 
the bottom of the glass. I give, therefore, t 


Writing again on Jan, 24, 1888, he adds— Dear Sir,—A 
recognition of the never-falling virtues of your world famed remedy. The same old man in the same strain 


re (67). now and 
n exit Pain— 

ing it, I grudge even the 

¢ following advice to 
nefits— 

But drain the dregs and lick the cup 

Of t is the perfect pick-me-up.” 


year or two ago I addressed you in grateful 


E 
And still our h renew, 


A LIE, BUT DO NOT SAY 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. Sterling Honesty of Purpose, 
without it Life is a Sham. 


“ A new invention is brought before the p biic, and commands success. 

are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the 
public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal ri Q. exercise an ingenuity that, employed in en 
original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit."—A DAMS. 

The value of Eno’s “Fruit Salt" cannot be told. Its success in 
Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Australia, and New Zealand proves it. 


NATURE RULES ALL THINGS. 


The ONLY PERFECT FOOD for the renewal of Life is SCALDED MILK 

require use ’S “ VEGETABLE MOTO,” a desirable adjunct to ENO'S “FRUIT SALT” as a simps 

and natural Laxative, Stomachic, Blood, Brain, Nerve, Bile or Liver Tonic ; 

; directed, their actior. is as shuple as tomato, whole-meal bread, or porridge ; ) ou cannot overstate their great 

NO’S FRUIT SALT will prove our stay, value in causing a natural and gentle action of the Liver; by that means you keep the blood pure and prevent 
ealth 3 disease. In advanced life they are everything you could wish 


CRADLE RULES THE WORLD. 


TIMES. 


CAUTION.--Examinc each Bottle, and see that the Capsule ts marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” Without it you have been imposed on by a 
wortitless and occasionally poisonous imitation, Sold by all Chemists, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 


THE 
FESTIVE 
SEASON. 


HOW TO ENJOY GooD 
FOOD, which otherwise disorders 
the digestive organs, causing bilious 
headaches and impure blood, use 
ENO'S “FRUIT SALT” and 
ENO'S “VEGETABLE MOTO, 
as occasion may require. Also as « 
refreshing, cooling, and invigorating 
beverage, use ENO’'S “ FRUIT 
SALT.” It is the best preventive 
and cure for Biliousness, Sick Head- 
ache, Skin“Eruptions, Impure Blood, 
Pimples on the Face, Giddiness, 
Feverishness, Mental Depression, 
Want of Appetite, Sourness of the 
Stomach, Vomiting, Thirst, &c., and 
a means to remove the effects of errors 


of eating and drinking. 


WE CANNOT LOVE. 


Axccore of abominalle imitatio: » 


and as occasion 


or in other words, when taken a» 


ond permanent. 


original colour, 
cases, ros. éd., of 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER.—For 23 years this 


preparation has been known to the Fashionable World as su 
It is not a dye, but after a féw days’ use it wil 


In J Perfumers, Chemists, &c., from whom Circulars may be had. 
Agents, R. HOVENDEN & SONS, gr & 32, BERNERS ST., W., and o1—9s, CITY kK 


poster to all others. Most effectual, harmless, 
certainly restore grey or faded hair to its 


E.C., LONDON. 


Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hill. 


TURKEY 
CARPETS. 


WHOLESALE PRICES. 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FOR ANY SIZE. 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill. 


A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLOOR 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
“ Excellent, of shen. June 15. 1885. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 
COCOA 
Delicious Flavour. M | LK 


No Digestion needed. 
Most Nutritious. (PATENT.) 
For Invalids, Delicate Children, 


and all of Weak Digestion. 


TINS, 1s. 6d. and Qs. 6d. each. 
EvervwHere. 


/ 
/ flower that 
j breathes a fragrance, 


‘SWEET SCENTS 


LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 


is 


LATHERS FREELY. 


nels and Woollen U nderclothing, 
as well as linen, Shirts, Collars, 
Sheets, Table Cloths, &c. 


HUDSON 


HUDSON'S SOAP 


excellent for Washing Flan- 


GS” NEVER Wash, Clean, or Scour without using HUDSON'S SOAP. 


HUDSON'S 
SOFTENS WATER, 


HUDSON'S 8 A? 


for Washingup. 


as goud for Piates, 


Knives. Forks, as fr \\ 
ing Clothes. Iudsc 
ne smell 


DOUBLE - ACTION 

ARMY REVOLVER 

as supplied to H.M. War Department. 

COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, 

as adopted by the United States Government 


COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt 


and Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartridge, “44 cal 


COLT'S NEW U.S. NAVY PISTOL 
the Solid Frame with the Simultaneous Extractor 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, REVOLVER, 
and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best quality 
only. Coit's Revolvers are used all over the world 


COLT’S LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, for Incis 


and the Cotonic<. Price List free. 


COLT’S FIREARMS CO., 


AVORY & MOORE, London. 


14, Pail Mati, London, 


| Already Cooked —Requires neither boiling 


nor straining—Is made in a minute. 


ALLEN 


AND 


HANBURYS’ 
INFANTS’ FOOD. 


A nutriment peculiarly adapted to the 
digestive organs of Infants and Young 
Children, supplying all that is required for 
the formation of firm flesh and bone. 

Fort Directions Tin. 


Price 6d., ls., 2s., 6s. & 1Os.,Everywhere. 


Awarded LEGION OF HONOUR, i6', 


Boyal Knighthood, 1863 
MEDALS at the Prinoipa’ Inter. 
national Exhibitions, 


RINSMEAD 
PIANOS 


For Gale for Hire, and on the Three 
Years System. Prices from 35 Guineas. 
Every Piano Guaranteed for Five Years. 

Illustrated Lists Free. 

SOLD BY THE PRIXCIPAL MUSIC-SELLERS 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, 


18, 20, & 22, WIGMORE ST., LONDON, W. 
Pianoforte Makers try Appointment to 
THE Princess oF WALas 
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FRY’S ~~ PURE CONCENTRATED SOLUBLE COCOA. 


Lancet.—* Pure and very soluble.” | Sir C. A. Cameron—“*T havo never tasted 
Medical Times.—** Eminently suitable for President Royal College Gocoa that I like so 
Invalids.” | of Surgeons, Ireland. well.” 


oy To secure this Article, ask for “ Fry’s Pure Concentrated Cocoa.” 


MONKEY BRAND. 


WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 


FOR METALS, FOR MARBLE, FOR PAINTED SURFACES, FOR GLASSWARE, FOR QIL-CLOTHS, 
FOR STAIR-RODS, FOR BATHS, FOR POTS & PANS, FOR FIRE- IRONS, sg ee 


FOR A THOUSAND USES. 
Sold Everywhere at 4d. a large Bar. 


RIDGE'S FOOD ROWLANDS MACASSAR - OIL 


age hal es cur fs Preserves and and strengthens the hai and is 
jo" far the. best Brilliantine for the Beard 
Moustaches ; 


ROWLAND'S 


stood, 
To make them strong we 
must use Ridge's Food. 


ms. produces a urity com- 
iff »PEARL DENTIFRICE‘ 
Seid 5 
Leerywhere Pamphlet Or, PEARL DENTIPRICE, imparts a 
REFUSE Post-free whiteness to the Teeth, eradicates 
tartar and spots of incipient decay, strength 
oll ens the Gums, and gives a 
tothe breath. Price 2s. o¢. per box. 
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| PRICE 


OF ‘4 


ror 
"Mr. Punch’s Illustrated Tour Round the World: 
| Y * Wr. Buneh’s Panorama of the Year 1889: @ 


Derember & 15803 ‘ 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


| 
- 
4 
2. 
74 
hy ‘ “et 
SaaS 


NEW YE AR MR. PUNCH’S VICTORIAN ERA. 1,000 Cartoons. Three Fine 4to Volumes. 4z/- 
JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. 900 pages. Three Volumes, 1/11/6; or One Volume, 28/- 

Gift Books G. DU MAURIER’S ENGLISH SOCIETY AT.HOME. Royal quarto. 42/- 
* | CHARLES KEENE’S PICTURES OF OUR PEOPLE. Printed in Red & Black. 21/- 
Se | HANDY VOLUME in Case, 21/-; ** WAVERLEY,’’ in Case, 45/- 


Ss 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


N° 2530. 


THE 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


JANUARY 4, 
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1 Se: PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


» 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. ~ 


PURE COCOA 


To secure this article, ask for “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED COCOA.” 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper | 
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(HE ENGLISH 
STRATED MAGAZINE 


IDustrated, price 64 ; 
by post contains — 

After A. dei Sarto. 

Vorth Living? By Alfred Austin 

alts Settioments British Malaya. 
¥. Dieksos, 
Among Women. 

Mrs, Jeune. 2. By W. Walker 

rid Golf, By tophy Singleton 

I's House—And After. by W. Besant. 

Dey Persian Village. By 


Months —January. 
2g of Amasia By the Earl of Lytton. 


CMILILAN LONDON. 


MILLAN'S MAGAZIN E 


JANUARY, price 


lad of the Last Gattes; by Yusuf. 
ther of Low German Poetry; by ©. H. 
ord 


a4 of the District ; by Rudyard Kipling. 
ACMILLAN ©O., LONDON. 


PRESENTS.—LOWE’S, 


Srecer, have severs’ com- 


on application. Books Purchased 
reest Hook dealers the Midiands. 


OPING COUGH 
LOCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


ternal 
mts, W. & 
t, London, whose 


Co, North: William Street. 


STANDARD 
ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


vulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 


SUROM, George St. (Head Office) 


| OM, 68 King William 6treet, B.C. 


8 Pall Mal) East, 8. Ww. 


Of, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 


es & Agencies in India & the Colonies 


First produced and designated Corn Flour by 


BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Poxson’s Corn F'Lour 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


Petronised by H.R.M. Prince of Wales. Grounds 
five acres, with 1000 feet sea frontage. Due south 
Horzt on“ Pixed moderate tariff. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


OF THE MOST BCONOMIGAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


VAN 


HOUTEN’S 
pure souuste OOCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“it is admirable.,—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 


Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 79, 


THE CORNHILL 


containing 


uation” Payn, Author of “ By Proxy,” 
&c. Chaps. %-29. 
furrn, Ecoen, & Co., 15, Waterloo Piece. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class ferfumers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


SHEFFIELD 


RAZOF RS. 


to Health, Strength & Viiaisty, wear one o/ 
Thousands of Testi 


le 
tee. BEL TS “cna Women 
62, Oxford Street. London, W. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


aesupplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 
S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the 


SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED BY 


WHOSE TESTIMONIAL 1S WITH EACH BOX. 


THROAT 
COLDS, 
AND CATARRHAL AFFECTIONS, 
Of all Chemists at is. iid. 
Or for 16 Stamps from 
Goden Mizeral Produce Company, Limited, 


52. BREAD &T., CHEAPSIDE, 


} 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


BREAKFAST. 


D PRIZE MEDALS 
EXHIBITIONS. 


sumption, 50 Tons. 


‘AIL EVERYWHERE. 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN KNHANCAD BY 


POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by yo 

A Toilet Powder ¢ 

Hygienic and Cosmetic, for and 

ing the Skin. It will te equally welcomed a all, 

for imparting a most natural fraicheur to the 
complexion 

Gentiemen will find it most soothing and pleasant 


‘vin, 
In three tints; Blanche for fair skins, Naturelle 
for darker complexions, and Rachel for use by 


“Price 1 Pat, fem ches tion, | 34, 
is. By observation, Is. 
To be had of all Hairdressers, Chemists, &¢. 


Wholesale Depdt: BOVERDES & 
31 BERNERS STR. 
And CITY ROAD, EC., ONDON. 


ONLY GOLD 
MEDAL 


‘INFANTS’ FOOD 


AWARDED AT THE 


PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, 


has been conferred upon 


NESTLE'S 
FOOD. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gée. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which bes | 


jately come so much favour 
on account of its wonder 
of siding Digestion and preventing can 
now be had of a!l the principal 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 
siderably less price than formeriy. Sole Consignee, 
W. DOYLE, 35, Crutched Friars, London, B.C. 


ine and Spirit 


| 


PRESERVE YOUR AND DRINK | 
no TEA 


instantly in Cup H A. 


“The aroma is preserv 
“ Fragrant, agreeable, and 
digestible." Of Chemists, &c., 
ls., 2s. 6d. (60 cups), and ds. Wholesale, 


baa the Deafness is caused 

Searlet Fever, Colds, 
easies, Catarrh. &c., by the 

use of the INVISIKLE 


Sevanz, W.C. 


ee 


Pleasant &h Wor y J. Beane » 
& 
© Biography of Pope; by W. Minto. 
dgs and Lmperial Federation. Beore”— 
1% from a NoteBook Wild Swannery Notes’ The 
Ring of Thoth Strangers Within Our Gates '— 
| 
engraved on (he arm p. 
cod for the Vest pocket, best quality | 
and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best quay 
- 4 -_- : only. Colt’s Kevolvers are used all over the worid, 
=z COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, for india and 
the Colonies Price List free 
| COLT’S FIREARMS Co.,4, Pall Mall London W. 
(a 60". | TT 
| | HARNESS | | | 
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erwise. 

African doesn’t mind. 
the Inn kindly supplies to 
at our two-shilling meal. 

Gather 


Oxford man tells me 
Baboo.” Indeed! Don’t 


Lecture 
times ride. Nigh 


Incidentally mention to 


knife. Is 


as. he’s got through his 


JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE. 


Fovrtrn Entry. 
Have for a time been ‘‘ eating dinners,” prepa- 
ratory to ** called” to the Understand now what people 


says, ‘‘ Inglis men die, die like flies, on the Gambia.” 
urious to see the Hindoo law-student looking contemptuously at 
ditto. Hindoo a shrewd fellow. Talks English perfectly. 
Rather given to iculate. Waves his arms, and inciden i 
knocks over a bottle of the claret—at twelve shillings a dozen—whic 


that he has practised as a ‘‘ Vakeel” (whatever that is) in some 
small country town in Bengal. Why has he come over here? Oh 
to be called. Will get more work and more pay, when a full-fledged 
barrister. t there are rival ‘‘ Vakeels”’ in Bengal whom 
India—directl 


African getting jealous of Baboo’s fluent talk. Rather a sportive 
negro, it appears. Says he goes to theatre nearly every night. Has 
a regular and rather for each 

MO! says; rnoon, walk in e- 
ht, theatre i 


oyle. In his own country African law-student must be quite a 

seems Hindoo matter 

the “Rule in Case.” Does aid of two salt-cel 

Oe ecmuat the parties) and a few knives (to represent collateral 
ves). 


African masher more jealous. Laughs at Baboo’s explanation. 
He and Baboo exc! glances of hatred. African, who is carving, 


myself. 
“Why,” I ask this enterprising negro, ‘‘ why don’t English bar- | lik 
risters—white ones, I mean—go and practise there?” Feel that 


Shows all his teeth in a broad grin, and 


wash down the mutton and baked potatoes 
Hindoo laughs. Tells me, confidentially, 


in a whisper that ‘‘he believes he’s a 

feel much wiser for the information. 

or music-hall.””’ He like an amiable 
er. 

Hindoo difficulty of law of Real Property, 


llars 


claret seems to have got into place where we may suppose African’s 
brain to be. However, dinner ends without a catastrophe. 

After attending the usual amount of legal lectures, the ‘‘ Final”’ 
ell. Thank goodness, ti 

et ug © pa) wi no question 
asked so far about that “> in SHetiey’s Case,” which is my 
** Pons Asinorum !” It’s. “rule” to which I fala exception. 

There’s a ‘* Vivd Voce” to come, however. ate vivd voce. 
Two examiners sit at end of Hall—students called up in batches of 
half-a-dozen ata time. Very nervous work. Find, when my turn 
comes, that the intelligent Baboo is in the same lot! Appears to 
like the position. From his manner I Gould [hen that he’d been 
doing [ pong all his life but being examined by fifties in a cave, 
e this. 

Examiner who tackles me has an eye-glass. 
‘Now, Mr. Joynson,” he remarks, putting it up to survey me 
better, “‘ if you were a trustee, &c., &o., what w you do?” 

Flattered at the supposition, Answer in a way which seems to 
partly satisfy Examiner, who passes on to next man with a new 
question. In a minute or two my turn comes round again. 

** Now, Mr. Jorynson,” Examiner again observes cheerfully, ‘‘ let 
me ask you quite an elementary question in Real ey ust 
give me a brief, a very brief, explanation of what you tand 

y the Rule in Case!’ 

But I don’t understand anything by it! It’s a piece of hopeless 
legal gibberish tome. I stammer out some attempt at an answer, 
and see Baboo looking at me with a pitying, almost reproachful, 
glance. ‘‘ Didn’t I,” seems to say, “‘explain it all to you once 
at dinner? Do you really mean to say that you’ve forgotten the 


way in which I ed the salt-cellars and the table-knives, and 
how I turned the whole case inside out for your benefit ’”’ 

I admit the offence. Examiner seems rised at my ce— 
informs me that “it’s as easy as A.B.C.” It may to him 
and the Baboo. 


Baboo, being asked the same question, at once explains the whole 
matter, this time without the aid of the salt-cellars and cutlery. 

A few days later go to look at result of examination. t, 
for me—a Plough ! 

Walking away dejectedly—(‘‘ homeward the Plough-man wends 
his legal way’’—as Gray put it)—meet African 
law-student, who grins insanely. He doesn’t sympathise in my 
defeat. Shows his set of ivories and says :— : 

“Me failed too. Me go back Gambia. You come back with me!” 

Tell him I’m not * called” yet : certainly not called to Gambia. 

‘*Then come to Alhambra!” he suggests, as a sort of alternative 
to a visit to the tropics. 

African student evidently still a masher. Decline his invitation 
with thanks. Wouldn’t be seen with him at a theatre for worlds! 


to plunge it into heart of Baboo just 
don? Looks like it, as the chilling 


Don’t even look in at Gaiety Bar. No Gaiety for me 
Ber™ either, it seems. 


VOL, XCVILI. 
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4 
mean a _ ot _ 
Find myself A dining for the first time this Term) in a mess with 4q 
a highly-intelligent native of India, another man up from Oxford, E 
and an African law-student. Latter black and curly, but good- a 
natured. Says there isa great demand for English-made barristers 3 
on the Gambia, and he’s going to supply the demand. q 
rete r 1s not felicitous; still, difficult to express the ide 4 
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SOME NEW YEAR’S PROBLEMS. 


—— 


THE BUSY (J.) B. 
(Not by Dr. Watts.) 
How doth the busy Jerry Builder 
Improve his shining hoard, 
And gather money, basely earned, 
¥rom every opening Board ! 
How skilfully he scamps his “‘ shells” ! 


How deftly spreads his sludge ! 
And labours to defend his sae” 


By special-pleading fudge ! 


With what serene, well-practised skill, | Srxaxer will take the Chair in the House of 


He “‘ squares” Surveyors too ! 


e | Commons on Tuesday, the 11th of February, 
For Job finds some baseness still | when the new Session o . But, as a 
For venal hands to do. /matter of fact, The Speaker will be on the 


Whether for work or healthful play | book-stalls on Saturday next, the 4th of 


January, entering upon what promises to be 
y day a useful and prolon ion. Thereafter 
To of | The Speaker will take the book-stall once « 


| week regularly, there being Saturday sittings 
| throughout the year. The Speaker will. of 
_ PARLIAMENTAKY InreLLicENcr.—Accord- | course, be on the side of Law and “ Order! 
ing to the announcement in the Gazette, the | Order!” 
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A BALLAD OF EVIL SPEED. 
A Cool Collation of Several Bards, 


I wourp I had not met you, Sweet, 
Fron in Upper Street, 
rom where, in r Wimpole 
We two f ther'd yesterday. 
Somewhere in that unlovely street 
Summer’s lost beauty, hid away, 
Woke at the music of your feet, 
And sought the little girl in 4 
Around your head the sunbeams play— 
Home to the d of your deep eyes 
Soft d stray, 
Then with a quic epee, 
As branch-entangled skies 


Or swaying daintily the rein 

Of mettled courser on the " 

So I had passed, and 
For I arose, from dreams of thee, 

So late that morn, my matin tea 

Was cold as mutton two days cooked ; 
As in the looking-glass I looked, 
Methought the razor 

Its wonted vengeance on my cheek, 
Nor clear the iow from my chin 
Till to the City I had been. 

Thus, horrid with a nascent beard 

By chance through WimpoleStreet | steered, 


therein to shun contempt 


For like a mother-bird, whe’s caught 


Then suddenly the sombre way 
Rock’d like the darkness struck by day, 
The endless houses reel’d from sigh 
And all romance and all delight 

e thronging in a glorious crowd. 
So, when the drums are beating loud 
The mob comes sweeping down the Mall, 
Far heralding the bear-skins tall. 
Glorious in golden clothing comes 
The great drum-major with his drums 
And sun-smit brass of trumpets ; then 
The scarlet wall of marching men, 
Midmost of which great Mavors sets 
The colours girt with bayonets. 
{as Chere were you—and there was I, 
Unshaved, and with erratic tie, 
And for that once I yearn’d to shun 
My social system’s central sun. 
How could a sloven slave express 
That from thought, 

wraps you common 

And does not ask that you should know 
love that consecrates you so. 
No; furtive, awkward, restless, cold, 


I basely seemed to set at naught 

That sudden bliss, undreamt ht, 
What must she think, my girl of P 
I not ask; and baffl 
Like butterflies that brave the 


STUDIES IN REPARTEE. 


She. *‘ How sitent you ARE! WHAT ARE YOU THINKING or!” 


He, Nornine/” She, Eoorist |” 


— 


“JUST TO OBLIGE BENSON.” 


_Dzar Mr. Puncu,—It was not a very happy thought to send me to the Globe Theatre at 
this festive season of the year to witness the tation of a , called by the manage- 
ment, for some reason or other, ‘‘ a faérie comedy.” Now,I like a Burlesque, and I am fond of a 
Pantomime, but a mixture of blank verse and tom-foolery is rather too much for me, especi- 
ally when that mixture is not redeemed by a plot of any interest. Nothing can be more absurd 
than the story (save the mark! ) told in this particularly uninteresting play. It sgeeese that 
a “‘ Duke!” of Athens married the Queen of the Amazons, and during the nuptial rejoicings 
ordered the daughter of one of his subjects to ‘‘ die the death ” unless she t erred her affec- 
tions from her own true love to a gentleman of her father’s choice. The gentleman of her 
father’s choice was beloved in his turn by a school friend of his would-not-be betrothed, and 
the play which lasted from eight until nearly midnight, was devoted to setting this simple (in 
more senses than one) imbrogiio right. By a clumsy device, Oberon King of the Fairies be- 
witched the two pairs of lovers during their sleep in a wood, so that one lady had two admirers 
and the other none. All that was needed to bring the piece to a conclusion was to have another 
exercise of magic when the couples paired off, of course, in a manner calculated to give satis- 
faction to their friends and relations. This was the entire plot. There was now and again 
some attempts to turn amateur theatricals into feeble ridi by the introduction of a party 
of village histrions, who were allowed to ‘‘ clown” to their heart’s content ; and voild tout / 
The mounting is excellent. Nothing better than ‘‘a Wood near Athens,” painted by Mr. 
Hemstry, has been seen since Professor Henkomer startled the world with his repre- 
sentation of village life at Bushey. The music, too (chiefly from the works of MewpELssonn), 
is always charming, and frequently appropriate. Moreover, Mr. Benson, no doubt feeling 
that his author required every possible support, has introduced a number of pretty dances, 
executed by comely maidens of ages varying from seven to (ny) seven-and-twenty. 

Of course, such a pla uired very ordinary acting. . Benson was, on whole, a 
gentlemanly sander, ie, Srvart a dignified Oberon, and Mr. Srzernen 
quite the best of the village histrions. Miss Gaace GeRaLpiwe was also fanciful in the ri/e 
of a sortof gnome. But, allowing for the music, and the scenery, and the acting, the piece 
itself was unquestionably dull. And now, having given you my unbiassed ion, I beg to 
sign myself, Your Unrresupicen 

P.8.—I am told that the author of 4 Midsummer's Dream wrote a number of other plays 
of considerable merit. This I ¢ , the more especially as those who swear by 
Mr. WitttaM Swaxsreare candidly t that his name is a deterrent rather than an 
attraction on a play-bill. 


1890 Atmawack For Fonxy Doos,—Evidently Whitty Curs’ Almanack.” 


| | 
G, | | 
cant of modern woman's thoug 
To soothe the silltworm’s stubborn toil. 
But only did its candour soil, — ne 
And suflered none the les from it 
For all my neck, and head no less, ; 
Owned to a vague unquietness, 
As when the vagrant spiderlet 
Has spread at large her filmy net fi | 
To catch the moonbeams, wavering white, | 
At the front gute on Autumn night. | 
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When homeward we’ve brought ’em, 


MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
No. Il.—JOE, THE JAM-EATER. We'll carefully sort ’em 
A Musical Spectacular and Sensational Interlude, (Dedicated respects 


fully to Mr, McDougall and the L. C, C.) 
. Jor’s Mother, after one fond, lingering look behind, follows ; the 
Tae Masic-hall Dramatist, like hasa right to take voices are heard more = "Taintly in the 
darkens; the last ray of sunset illumines key of j 
t may seem door 
him. Mr. Punch 


Joe. At last Iam alone! Suppose I tried 


That cupboard—just to see what’s kept inside 

ing piece upon the well- The Satal fascination. 
“ a rem uava jelly, and a plummy cake, 

Fer a prize h to scorn a stomach-ache ! 


and Aww Tartor, who were ae Laughs a stomach-ache to scorn. 
not, as might be too hastily And yet whe ws?—apill? . . perchance— 
| “Song Dance a er. 
Dasttine but | (Desperately). What then ? To scorn I’ll langh them—even louder! 
able ladies, who composed [Fetches chair and unlocks cupboard. Doors fall open with loud 
** cautionary” verses for the clang, revealing Interior of Jam Closet inted 
, and whose works are Craven). Jo mounts chair to explore shelves, wde poem, 
a perfect mine of wealth for “* How sorry I am, He ate raspberry jam, And currants that 
oral Dramatists. In stood on the shelf!” 


FE 


Joe aatig with mouth full, and back to audience), 'Tis rasp- 


has tried to infuse some- rry—of all the jams my favourite ; 
thing of the old Greek sense I’ll clear the pot, whate’er I have to pay for it! 
of an overruling destiny, And finish up with currants from this eee 


pre- Who ’ll ever see me ? 
ideas of moral re-| The Demon of the Jam Closet (rising slowly immense 

sponsibility. who | pot of preserves), None—except Myself 

have the misfortune to be [The cupboard is lit up by an infernal glare (courteously lent by the 

born with a pro ity for Lyceum Management from “ Faust” properties) ; weird music ; 

illicit jam, yr from Jor turns slowly and confronts the Demon with awestruck eyes ; 


7 - _our terrible. N.B.—Great opportunity for powerful acting here. 
results of failing to overcome it early in life. The Demon (with a bland sneer). Pray don’t mind me—I will 
Dramatis Person x. await your leisure. 


Jam-loving F coat By that renowned Melodramatic Serio-Comic, Joe —~-—~we Of your acquaintance, Sir, I’ve not the 


pleasure. 
_ Joe's Mother (the very purt for Mrs. Bawcnort if she can only be Who are you? Wherefore have you intervened ? 


induced to make her re-appearance). | The Demon (quietly), My name is “ Jim-Jam” ; occupation—fiend. 
John, a Gardener. By the great Fink-eyed Unmusical Zulu. | Joe (cowering limply on his chair), O Mr. ¥iend, I know it’s 


Jim-Jam, the Fermentation Fiend. . BEERBO: very wrong of me! 
mm Tass (who Demon (politely). Don't mention it—but please to come “along 
” me! 


has kindly consented to undertake the ? 
permission of Mr. D’Orty Carte). Joe peering). Do let me off this once,—ha! you ’re relenting, 


Chorus of Plum and Pear Gatherers, from the Savoy (by kind | 
Scent.—The Store-room at sunset, with view of exterwor of Jam s.. (grimly). ’Tis nothing but my jem fermenting ! 


Cupboard, and orchard in distance, [ Catches Jor’s ankle, and assists him to descend, 
. Enter Jor. | Joe. You'll drive me mad! 
As Jom was at play, Near the cupboard one day, When he thought noone, Demon (carelessly). I may—before I’ve done with you ! 
cow him but himself.” — Vide Poem. Joe. What do you want ? 
Joe (dreamily). ’Tis passing strange that I so ialam , Demon (darkly). To have a little fan with you ! 
; To playing in the neighbo of Jam! Of fiendish humour now I’ll give ee 4 
[Here Miss Conver will introduce her great humorous Satirical [Chases him round and round Stage, proceeds to smear him 


Medley, illustrative of the Sports Childhood, and entitled, hideously with jam. 

** Some Little Gymes we all of us ‘ave Plied ;” after which aes, Joe (piteously). Oh, don’t! I feel so sticky. What a mess I’m in! 
Jor’s Mother, followed by Joun and the Chorus, with baskets, | Demon (with affected sympathy). That is the worst of jam—it’s 
ladders, §c., for gathering fruit. apt to stain you. 


| “ His Moth, d Joun,To th had gone gather ripe ond | [To Jon, as Ae frantically endeavours to remove the traces of his crime. 
‘aoa I see you ’re busy—so not detain you ! 
Joe's Mother (with forced cheerfulness)— [ Vanishes down star-trap with a diabolical laugh. Cupboard-doors 


Let's hope, my friends, to find our pears and plums, close with aclang; all lights down. Jon stands gazing bla 


Unharmed by wopses, and untouched by wums. for some moments, and then o~ himself off Stage. 1 
Chorus signify assent in the usual holding ¢ Mother and Joun, with Pear- and Plum-gatherers bearing laden 
hand, Wy Sol appear at doors at back of Scene, in "faint leght of 
torches. 
Fruit when gathered ripe, is wholesome— Re-enter Joe (bearing a candle and wringing his hendil, Ovt, 
Otherwise if eaten =. jammed spot! What—will these hands never be clean? Here’s 
__ Onee I knew a boy who stole some— the smell of the raspberry jam still! All the powders of 
[ With a glance at Jon, who turns aside to conceal his confusion. | cannot unsweeten this litile hand. . . . (Moaning.) Oh, oh, oh 
. His a 9-4 were keen ! [ This passage has been accused of bearing too close a resemblance to 
Chorus (virtuously). ’Tis the doom of all who’re mean, one in a popular Stage Play ; i 20, the coincidence % purely 
Their in ' are keen ! accidental, as the Dramatist is not in the habit of reading sue 
Joe's Mother (aside). By what misgivings is a mother tortured ! profane literature. 


I'll keep my Se Joe's Mother. Ah! what on ioy dread my heart benumbe ! 

See—stains on fingers, jambs, 

Joe'\earnestly). Nay, Mother here 1 "ll stay till you have done. « What Jon was about, His Mother found out, When she look’d at his fingers 
and thumbs.’’— Poem again. 


(Mj -) He knows not there are jam-pots in yon closet ! Nay, Josera—'tis your mother . . . speak to her! 
Away Joe (tonelessly, as before). Lady, I know you not (touches lower 
From to be of waistcoat) ; but, prithee, undo this button. I think I have 
pear, plum, and my voles, would ‘ When I am gone, 
Pomona supplies! me in a plain white jelly-pot, with a t cover, on the 


), 
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= 
| 
| 
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label write——but come nearer, I have secret for ear alone | and move, yot te de Mille mash, well 


. . » there are strange things in some cupboards! Bemons should ance that would meet with Hamlet’ 


keep in the dust-bin. (With a ghastly smile.) I know not what ails | Mr. Franx Wyatt, as mew boner the Baroy di 


[Jor’s Mother stands a ‘ew steps from him, with her hands twisted in 


her hair, stares at him in chless terror. 
Joe (to the’ Chorus). I would e hands with all, were not 
my fingers so We eat cat manumibde, bet we ow not what it 


at home. Loo-loo-loo! 
All (with conviction), Some shock has turned his brine ! 
Joe (sitting down on floor, and weaving straws in prin, haw). My 
hs vacantly gather rou m t heads, his | ~ 
other falls fainting at his feet, as Curtain falls upon a strong 
and moral, h ly gloomy dénoiiment. 


THE SAVOYARDS. 


Messrs. GILBERT AND SuLLIvaN’s Gondoliers deserves to rank 
immediately after The Mikado and Pinafore bracketed. The _ 
en-scéene is 

every way about 


possi re-engagement, t, takes his 
te os “ Again we come to the Savoy.” 


composer, 
beg envy the all, for genuinely humorous i 
their rare op- It is yoy 


in this piece,| unanimity of the enthu- 
jointly and| siasm. ere is nothing in 
equally mon-|the music that catches ,the 
archs of all they | ear on a first hearing as did 
suryey, though, | ‘‘ The Three Little Maids,” 
e these two|or ‘I’ve got a Song to 
—- they | Sing O!” but it is all 
their | | charming, and the masterly 
ubjeste’ ser- | orchestration in its 
vants, and have|and variety is something 
only to consider | that the least technicall 
what is best for | educated can appreciate 
the success of enjoy. The piece is so 
their piece, and | brilliant to eye and ear 
tohaveit carried that there is never a dul 
out, whatever it moment on the stage or off 
is, literally |it. It is just one of those 
of | simple Bab- Ballady stories 


« Once upon a time there were two Kings.” Simply a Two- 


bat it cannot be ex 
that he should feel ‘* quite 
at home,” when he has only 


suggested e 
Inquisitor Don AL- 
HAMBRA, who says that the 


for him to go and examine 
ro rat of 


as perfect as it | Rutland Pooh-Bah-rington, ted 


libretti, — torture-chamber, but that there is no hi 
dramatist her, as she is all right and * has all the 
There are ever so many good t! 


George Grossmith on his own 
And | which, depending for its success not on any startling 


surprise i 
y on account of the 
list for ‘‘a second 
Cunristmas Box, 


what d does tneir | plot, but on general excellence, may 
work amount to? | music, safely put down on ‘the 


Act Opera, to play two-hours-and-a-half, for the the production of which 


they have practically a whole year at their disposal. They can go RUSSIAN ART. 


as near commanding success as is given to mortal dramatist and 


we learn that the Russian 


composer, and for any comparative failure they can have no one to| From The Morning Post, last wee 


blame but themselves, the of them. 

ate tay wag ts may be it is always a pleasure to see how | become members of its artistic 
thing,’ as in the case of Miss Bonn and Mr. Rurianp | 
Barginerow, absolutely carry the audience with them by sheer | could have been possible in 


Imperial Academy Arts, has Jews 
Sa “ but this is too bad, and too bigoted for any oont 

hands at the voy enter inte the fun of the If vale y 

within the last twenty oa 


exuberance of spirits. what a discouragement it bave been for all the 
Mr. Ruriawp BaRRineron a ready wit and keen a: micians, who would thereby have lost Hart! Dear 
ciation my heneer and, as is true also of Miss Jessre Bonn, | ™on! He was a poor Hart that often rejoiced, and i 
the couple hy i in their element with such parts as So best paler in the world, he was just about the worst punster. 
The Gondoliers oes corte timately their own fun | We hope to hear that our 


on the plentiful stock A ee supplied by the author, and are literally | b and golden- 


Brothers in oil, obtain 


the life and soul of the piece. friendly expostulation to their Russian 


On the night I was there a Miss Noran Purztis took Miss |theabrogation of this unreasonable legislation, 
Utmar’s A, of Gianetta, and played it, at short notice, admirably. | of an anti-semitie cyclone, fey. only for the Jew-ventus Mundi, but 


She struck me as bearing a marked facial resem blance to Miss not for the world at its maturi 


which is one effect 


Forresave, and is a decided acquisition. Mr. Dewwy, as the Grand 


Inquisitor (a part that recalls he Lord High Chancellor of the ex- * Dor amp Go Osz”’—no, see 


Savoyard, GrossMiTH, now entertaining ‘‘on his own hook”’), | see our Jonnie at 


doesn’t seem to be a born Savoyard, non nascitur and non fit at present. Antipodes. The good old farce of Toole in the P 
Good he is, of course, but there’s no spontaneity about him. How- | mounted, and is, of course, one of the 


ever, for an eccentric comedian merely to do exactly what he is told, | as especially appropriate to 


i = -- — 
j is a perform- 
8. 
n’t, ‘ 
4 
em a part 
3 was written to suit her, is 2 
==. done in her own quaint and 
=> idea the 
\AN between a visit to the den- 
= as ‘ tist’s, and an interview 
. with the questioners by the 
A 
2 
putting their | couraged,except where there 
| own work on be “No possible sort of 
f the two Kings in this yiece) as te the Z 
ga | ii POPVLAR 
= == B= Hook. 
ay 
orse- 
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FRESH TO THE COUNTRY. 


Young Lady. ‘‘CaAN YOU TELL ME WHERE THE Mexzr 1s?” 
Butcher's Boy (a recent importation from London), ‘‘ Yas, Mum, 


I sIsT TOOK IT HUP TO THE ’ALL THIS MORNIN’ !” 


THE START. 


Orr! Yes; but inexperienced feet, 

| With that ’s fast and a style that’s neat, 
At first can scarcely be expected 

~'er frozen waters to glide and fleet. 


| ** Have them on, Sir?” Old Time was there, 

With the shining steels and the ready chair. 
His latest pupil is passing yonder, 

No more the ice-locked waters to dare. 


His feet are tired and his knees are stiff, 
His breath comes low in a wheezy whiff. 
He'll now “lay up,” like a worn-out 


wherry. 

’Tis yours to start like a new-launched skiff. 
How many a novice that Skate-man old 

Has helped to onset alert and bold! 


How many a veteran worn seen vanish, 
Aching with effort and pinched with cold ! 


And you, young novice, ’tis now your turn 

Your skates to try and P ne steps to learn. 
You long to fly like the skimming swallow, 

To brave the breathless ‘‘ scurry” you burn. 


He knows, he knows, your aged guide ! 
The screws are fixed, and the straps are tied, 
And he looks sharp out for the shambling 


stagger, 
The elbows wobbling, the knees too wide. 


But boyhood ’s hopeful, and youth has pluck ; 
And now, when scarcely your st hath 


strack 
The slithery ice in first bold venture 


our 
Punch, friendly watcher, will wish you luck | 


He too has seen some novices start, 

And knows, however you play your part, 
The “* outside edge,” pot attendant perils, 

Will tax your sinews and test your heart. 


But most on the ice does the old saw hold— 
** Be bold, be bold, but be not too bold!” 
Though there ’s many a rotten patch 
_ marked Danger!” 
Young hearts are warm if the weather be cold. 


Bravo, youngster! Steady! Strike out! 
Caution, yes, but not palsying doubt. 
Courage! and you—ere your course you 


finish— 
May beat ‘‘ Fish” Samant at a flying bout! 


ROBERT'S KRISMUS HIM. 


How werry warious is the reasons why 

We welcoms Crismus with a ringing cheer ! 
The Skoolboy nos his hollidays is nigh, 

And treats the hale stout Porter to sum 


The os and Ousemaid smiles upon the 
er, 
‘Who takes his little fee without no blush, 


Likewise u the Butcher and Shoo Maker 
vou - their calls dispite the Sno or 
ush. 


The Dustman cums a crying out for ‘‘ Dust,” 
But nos full weil that isn’t wot he seeks, 
And gits his well-earned shilling with 


fust, 
And smiles on Mary as his thanks he 
speaks. 


The Comee smart, as likewise his Green 
rother, 
In their best close cums with a modest ring, 
And having got their orders, one and tother, 
Smilingly asks for jest one other thing. 
The Postman’s dubbel nock cums to each door, 
Whether he has a Letter got or no, 
The stingy Master thinks his call a bore, 
And gives his paltry shilling werry slow. 
The jowial Waiter shows unwonted joy! 
And hails his Crismus with ing glee! 
Knowing full well Ais plezzurs newer cloy 
Who gets from ewery Gest a dubble fee! 
Why are not all men like the jowial Waiter, 
ers content with what kind Fortune 


brings, 
Whether i's Tartel Soop or a meer tater, 
He sets a pattern to Lord Mares and Kings. 
Then let us all while Crismus time we’re 
keeping, 
Whites we barsks in fortune’s smile or 
rown, 
Be thankful for the harwest we are reaping, 
down. 


And give a thort to them whose luck is 
RoseErt. 


HistoricaL Paratiets.—Two Directories. 
The French Directotre was a short-lived stop- 
our Engli irectory, yclept Ketty’s, for 
1890, directorily, or indirectorily, supplies all 
our wants, comes always “as a boon a 
blessing to men,” and is within a decade of 
becoming a hale and hearty centenarian. 
Vivat Kerry! 
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UNTILED; OR, THE 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “‘ Yous aimes les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.” 
Ls Diable Boiteus. 


xv. 
Dow» through the night we 
O’er which we darkly hovered. 
Broad loomed the bulk ofWREn’s 
colossal dome 


The ‘millions of this Babylon, 


stretched beneath 
The shroud ht, draw- —* 
ing peace rea’ = 
Unstirred by dreads and dan- = 
gers.” 
‘But not by dreams,” I answered. ‘‘ Canst 
{and steal 
O Shade, the vagrant thoughts that throng 


About these countless pillows ? 
Or are these sleeping souls as shut to thee 
As is the unsounded silence of the sea 
To those who brave its billows ?” 
‘*Dreams?” smiled the Shadow. ‘‘ What I 
see right well 
Your eyes may not behold. Yet can I tell 
elr import as unrave: 


By subtler — whilst through these souls 


! 
What said the demeth to Don Cléophas 
As o’er Madrid they travelled ’ 


“Such dreams as haunt us near the glim- 


mering morn 
eS these through the Gates 
of Horn 
Find to the sleeper. {read 
Prophetic? Nay! But sense therein may 
The heart’s desire, in pangs of love or greed ; 
What divination deeper ? 
“Yon Statesman, struggling in the night- 
mare’s grip, 


Fears he has let Time's scanty forelock slip 
e 


Of self-advancement. How that mouth ’s 
With hate, on platforms oft so blandly blithe 
In golden-tongued persuasion ! 
“He, blindly blundering, as through baffling 
Isa professional hilan’ ist, 
sy-gilled, genial, [deep 
A mouthing Friend of Man. He dreams he’s 
In jungles of self-interest, where creep 
leuth-hounds of creed and party. 
That sleeper? ’Tis the Great 
‘ooh- 
The ‘Mugwump’ of the Weekly Whillaloo, 
_A most superior creature ; 
Too high for pity and too cold for wrath ; 
The pride of dawdlers on the Higher Path 
every feature. 
“‘Contemptuous, he, of clamorous party strife, 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“‘ The head which on that lace-trimmed pillow 


es [eyes 
Is fair as Yes, those 
Look Dian-pure and saintly. 
Sure no Aholibah could own those li 
whose soft lusciousness bland 


breath slips 
So fragrantly and faintly. 


“ That —- arm which bears the silken 
n 
Of dusky hair, is it more free from blot 
T is her soul who slumbers ? 
Her visions? Of ‘ desirable young men,’ 
Who crowd round her like swine 


Ciree’s 
In numbers. 


**Of Love? Nay, butof lovers. Love’salean | 
im ious urchin; lovers mean 
ifts, worship, triumph—Money ! 
The Golden Apple is the fruit to witch 
Our modern Atalantas. To be rich, 
Live on life’s milk and honey ; 


Stir royalties,—these are the 


gs 
Psyche most cares for, not her radiant singel 
Or Cupid’s shy caresses. 
She dreams of conquests that a world applauds, | 
Or a Stage-wardrobe with a tho gauds, 
And half-a-hundred dresses. 


‘*Not so, that other sleeper, stretched at 


(strength 
A spectre stri of charm and shorn of 
In yon = tled chamber. 


Of eer = | sheets, a roof where pi whirr 
An 


** Of him the red-faced swain whose rounded 


eyes 
Dwelt on her charms in moony ecstacies? 
Of pride, of shame, of sorrow ? ; 
Nay, of what now seems Nature’s aouning 
good ; [food—f 
Hunger-wrought dreams are hers of food— 


Pu Sense leaves that to callow youth 
callous age ; plain pistaring of the truth 
Friend, the true cynic is the shallow mime 
Who paints humanity devoid of crime, 
And life supremely ‘ jolly.’ 
** See such an one, in scented sheets a-loll ! 
Rich fare and rosy wine have lapped his soul 
In a bon-vwant’s slumbers. 

His pen lies there, the ink is scarcely dry 
With which he sketched the smug Edlocephy 
Of Cant and Christmas Numbers. 

“He a of—holly, home, exuberant 
mene , the and tarts 
hope verily ! 
’Tis a dream-world of pleasure, power, 
Visions of the apocalypse of Self, 
O’er which his soul laughs merrily.” 
**Enough!” cried. ‘‘ The morning’s earliest 


gleams 
Will soon dissolve this pageantry of dreams. 


e New Year’s at our portals, 
Unselfishness, and purity, and hope, 
Dawn with as through the dream-world’s 


d 
Even on slums mortals,” 
‘* Granted,” the Shadow answered. ‘‘ Poppy- 


Is not all A ite and Humbug bland. 
Myriads of night-capped noddles 
We must leave unexplored. Their owners oft 
Are saints austere, or ev, soft, 
Truth’s types and Virtue’s models!” 
(To be continued.) 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


PREPARING TO MEET AN Eprpemic,—If you 
sit all day in your great coat, mufiled up to 
eyes in a woo comforter and with 


with disinfectants, fill your hat with cotton 
wool steeped in spirits of camphor, and if 


arm’s-le with your walking-stick, or, 
ill, i | oom it with you, your 


not 
do, h may not you for 
ust possible that they 


And all the hot activities of life ; i measures, i pulously carried ou 
But most the Politician She’ll wake from them to-morrow ; = = your 
He mocks—for ‘meanness.’ How the prig “* Wake fiercely famishing, savagely sick, | them in hand at once, and be sure you let us 
would gasp. hear from you next Spring inf us, on 
the slime-trail of that wriggling asp To stir and claim full forage. you have got on. 
i uty’s wa’ 
Is dedicate to calm esthetic joys, Waar Pocxet-Booxs ro Get.—Mark us; 
That he is imply lolling Of virtue, sweetness, courage ! Wanp’s, 


€3 - 
j 4 = — 
Through the grey mist, which, Mh a 
like a sea of foam, = — 
The sleeping city covered. — 
year,” the Shadow mur- B | 4 
Lo! how they swarm in slumber, '= 3 
Kindred and utter stran- — - 
Amidst the lilies that toil not nor spin, 7 
Given or to dandy scorn, and dainty sin, 4 
nd languor, and ‘ log-rolling,’ | 
your feet in constantly replenished mustar 
and hot water, as you propose, you will cer- 
tainly be prepared, when it makes its appear- 
ance, to encounter the attack of the Russian 
, Epidemic Influenza, that you so much dread. 
Your idea of taking a dose of some advertised 
| Patent Medicine every other hour, as a pre- 
ventive, is by no means a bad one, and your 
resolution to shut yourself up in your house, 
| see no friends, open no letters, read no news- } 
t mon might possi secure you 
from the chances of an attack ; but on the 4 
whole we should rather advise you to carry ; 
out your of leaving the alto- 
gether seeking a tem asylum in : 
South Central Africa until you are assured a 
that the contagion has blown over, as the j 
- 
you meet any friends in the street, preven 
ee them addressing you, by keeping them at 
De r relia. ney ay 
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HUNTING HINTS.—HOW TO KEEP THE THING GOING DURING A SNOW. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Baron’s Booking-Office is still decked about 7 holly, 
For the Season that at any rate’s conventionally “‘ jo 
no means wholly over, and very hard- Baron 
rather like a sort of tired-out literary 
With an over-laden ferry-boat, and passengers too ‘humerous. 
For seasonable ‘‘ novelties ”’—and *‘ notions” quaint and humorous 
Still crowd on him, and claim his constant critical attention, 
Some ma escape his notice, but a few more he must mention 
Maxcus are good as usual, and his Christmas Cheque Book”’’s 
ce ** sell” to parties short of money. [funny ; 
CasTEeLt Broruens’ Cards are charming, but the words ‘* Printed in 
The patriotic Baron irk, or may he turna Merman! He [Cesmeny," 
Can’t see why pictured prettiness should be beyond home-prin 
He doesn’t want to dogmatise, but really can't help hinting! 
Scout’s Meat, by LaNGBRIDGE, boys like. Jerome K. 
Which Brrwaxp Parrerer ill e’en the sage 
Of Puritan Philistia at Clapham-Rise 
And now let us the memory of Christraas nae pes yarns bury 
In a right bow! of stingo, in the which the Baron cheerily 
Drinks to his readers heartily, sincerely, and Happy-New-Year-ily! 
Once upon a time Mr. Lewis Carrot wrote a gro- 
ue, fantastic, and humorous book called Alice in Wonderland, 
on another occasion he wrote Looking- Glass, in 
which Alice reappeared, and then the Mr. Lewrs 
fanciful humour apparently he has done nothing |“ 
since worth mentioning in the same b oe his two first works ; 


on, have never risen b t quality ¢ to their er level. 
is latest book, called ive and runo, I can make neither head 
nor tale. It seems a mu all sorts, + a little bit of 
A 


It will be bon; t, because Lew 
pet as it will be enjoyed for the sake of Mr. Funwiss’s excel- 
ustrations, but for np other reason, that T'ean se, I feel 
80, please be good enough to er up again, ou can. 

ed Marzn’s Inte takes breath 

is overw! 


RROLL’s name 


awa 
In y 


the good old school. 


theatres in Europe, with the seats numbered, so that you have only 
to wire (answer paid) to the Théatre Francais for an Sessions d@’ orchestre 
Number 20, to Drury Lane in the same way, to the Ay gy mee 

** Open Haus” sounds 80 

Yumber 200 (so as » get a good view), to 
for something of the same sort, or to La Scala, Milan, for ——- sixth 
Sedie on the left (as the numbers are P) 
and you’ll be accommodated. Then 

can learn when the Moon is full, Pleine Lana 
ona Luna Iilena in five The the 
French, the Englishman, the German and the ok pen can find 
out all about the different watering-places of Europe, each one in 
his own native tongue, and all about “the Court of Arches” in 
London and Madrid. There is the Jewish and also the Mahom- 
medan Calendar, but I see nothing about the Greek Kalends. I am 
not quite sure that e Bulgarians will be quite —r and I 
should say, that the Aborigines of Central Africa have a distinct 
grievance, which M. Friperic Mayer will rectify after an interview 
with Mr. Srawtey. It’s a wonderful production, and as it gives 
postal rates and cab-fares in ever so many it will be of 
great practical value to the traveller. But no list of cab-fares is 
perfect without a model row with the driver in eight languages, 
including some bad language and directions as to the shortest route 
to the nearest police court. 

Our good Doctor Roose in urbe, has just published a brochure, 
dealing with the origin, treatment, and tion (for there is 
a parently no cure) of the fell disease to which, and for a multitude of 

ose victims, Father Damien died a martyr. Yi in the Doctor’s treat- 
ment of this subject after = own peculiar fashion d a la Rooss, he can 
help to alleviate present = and materially assist the crusade 
now being undertaken against common enemy, he will have 
contributed his share of energy in starting 1890 hopefully. 

Those who suffer from pain ¢ at this festive season, and wish 
to intensify the effects of the "7 4 do well to read a new 
book entitled Master of his Fate, by J. MacLanen Consay, be 


he does not write well, that is, judging his style from a h 


purist’s point of view, yet contrives to ioe yee with a story 
almost as sensational as that of Hyde and a. The Master o he 
i = ht have had for its second title, The Accomplished 


hero being a sort of a vampire, but not one of 
Baron. De Boox-Worms & Co. 


“ampire, the 


10 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
¥ 
national lheatre-goer, as there are plans oi prince ‘Pr 
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| “THE SERVANTS.” 


i! 


Registry Office of Charitable Society). ‘‘ AND WHY ARE YOU LEAVING YOUR PRESENT PLACE!” 
Small Applicant, ‘‘’Piease, ’M, THE LADY SAID SHE CAN DO WITH A LESS EXPERIENCED SERVANT!” 


AMONG THE AMATEURS. 
No, I.—PREPARATION. 


Scene.—The Theatre of the incial town of Blankbury. A 
company of Amateurs, the ** Thespian Wanderers,” are rehears- 
ing the well-known Comedy of ** Heads or Tails?” Amongst 
them are our friends Bocxstone Boipero, TirrincTon 
Spinks, Gusnpy, and Harry Hatt. Besides these, 
we may note Colonel THomas Ciumk, an ex-military 
Amateur, who devotes more time to acting small parts and talking 
big about them than he ever did to soldiering. Then there is 
ANDREW JaRpP, a portly and elderly partner in a considerable 
Sirm of Solicitors, and an actor who, by long practice, has grown 
perfect in the part of a Family Butler. His office is inthe City,and 
he drives down to ut every morning in a private brougham, fitted 
with a looking-glass, by the help of which he studies the air and 
deportment characteristic of a modern Seneschal, He is a man 
of few words, off as well as on the stage ; but his eyes flash fury 
if he hears his favourite Art derided by the scoffer. Hoxatio 
pd a is also in the cast. He has dabbled in literature, 


derers” BoLpERo is Manager. The Stage is 
occupied by Srrvxs (as Colonel Deszwnam, retired Indian 


Boldero (from the front of the house).' Stop a moment! You know 
we really must settle what we are to do about those two children that 
Belinda’s got to wheel on in the double perambulator. I asked the 


Duchess of Mrppiesex to lend us her twins for a couple of nights, 
but she writes to say they’ve just got the measles. Isn’t there any 
one here who can help us [The three Ladies titter. 

Gushby (in whose breast the leading part played by Srunxs still 
rankles). Why not let Seuvxs do it? He's always wanting to 
** double” parts, and here’s a splendid chance for him. 

Spinks That’s very funny—really very funny, 
It’s a pity ‘Colonel Desewnam” (alluding to his own rile in the 
comedy) isn’t a clown’ s 1’d give it up to you right off, if it 
was. Ha, ha! (bitterly). 

Colonel Clumk, There’s a man in my old regiment who’s got two 
red-haired brats; but he wants ten shillings a art for ’em. 

Boldero, That’s pretty stiff. However, I’ll inspect them to- 
morrow. Let’s getona bit now. Come, Sprrvxs! 

Spinks. Where were we? (With an air of intense annoyance.) 
These constant interruptions put one off so. Oh, yes, 1 remember, 
(Resumes rehearsing the part of ‘Colonel Desennam.”’) ‘* Nursemaid, 
take those squalling infantsaway. I’m ised at Lady Suont- 
HORN permitting them in the drawing-room. Wheel them away at 
once—at once, - ; or I’ll make curry-powder of the lot of you !” 

Miss Dorothy Shuttle (as Betaxpa”). ‘Well, 1’m sure ; I never 
was so spoken to afore. (Zo her imaginary children.) Did the 
horrid man scold them, then, potty dears? (Zo Denennam.) You 
aColonel? You ain’t fit to bea General in the Salvation Army. 
Imperence !”’ [ Exit, wheeling an imaginary perambulator. 

oldero (enthusiastically), Excellent! That dn’t have been 
done better. When we get the perambulator and the babies, it’s 
bound to go. (Miss Donorny SHurrie is much pleased, and foresees 
several stalls being taken on the occasion of her next benefit.) Now. 
then (¢o Spuvxs, who thinks it a mistake that a Stage Manager should 
stop to praise anybody, with one exception, of course, at rehearsal), 
Spinks, hurry up a bit, hurry up! r 

Spinks. My dear Borpgno, 1’m perfectly ready to n as soon 
as ever the talking stops. I my cues, I fancy ; but it’s quite 
hopeless to get on if rk sar wants to talk at the same moment. 
(Resumes his part as *' Co DesennaM,” shaking his fist at the 
departing “ Impertinent minx! (Turns furiously on 
Gususy, who is on the stage in the character of TireuRy, the comic 


| 

| 
F 
| 
| 
| Member of the London County Council. A few rising Amateur a 
Supers complete the male portion of the cast. The Ladies’ parts 
are professional Actresses, the Theatres Royal 
, generally, who happen to be, as they asantly express it in| 
2 HUTTLE, Miss Ametia SLIMPER, who are new to t mateurs, 
and Krrry | who has assisted” the ‘* Thespian Wan- 
| and Dorotuy SHutrix (as Betinna, Nurserymaid in the family 7 
| represented respectively by | | 

n 188 . 
| | 
| 
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Squire.) And you, Sir, what in the name of fifty thousand jackasses, him, and admit that it is very provoking, and —_ AMELIA 
do you mean b a buck takes the opportunit opinion 
niger But 1 not stand it any , Sir, not for a moment. that he, Janp, will play his part ably end and only won- 

bumpkin, d’ye se ders that he hasn't got more to do. Then somehow the 


e hear, you miserable turnip -f 
\Caoried a away by histrionic enthusiasm, Srinxs brings his fist 
jon violently on the precise spot where a table ought to be, but 
is not, standing. As a natural result, he hits himself with much 
Sorce on his leg. The others laugh, and the Ladies turn away giggling, 
that they At to The PINKS 

himself , as it were, right 
out part, and temporarily ap again, only in a rage, 
he addresses the Stage my soul, Bo 
infamous. How often have to get that table 


sorry for you find I’ 
too lame to act, and the whole of your precious piece will 
You'll none of malian twopence from the 
critics. (Limps up and down the Stage. 
Miss Amelia Slimper (rather a novice, and ious to 
among the distinguished Amateurs—to Miss Krrrr, 
ing). Are they very keen about notices ’ 
in Amateurs), Keen! I think 


were 


tables last week i onght we 
But I’ll see it’s there next time. Now then, Janr! Where’s 
Janp? This is his entrance. Wh 

Jarp as “ Mr. Borns, Butler to Lord ), Dear me,'Janr, 
what have you been up to? 

Jarp (vexed). What have I bos up to? I'll tell you. I’ve been 
learning my part, and it would be _— 
follow my example, instead of talking all da 

Boldero. Janv, don’t be sarcastic. It suit you. Let’s 
see if you know your part, after all this. 

(as Burns, without moving a muscle). Lad com- 
pliments, Colonel ‘DEsEwnaM, she would like to see ~, 

inks (as Dewenwnam). ‘‘ Very well. Tell her I’ll come 
as Bryws). ** Yes, Sir.” 
Janp as Borys, but immediately becomes Janr, and com- 
plains to the young Ladies that these fellows never will re- 
hearse patent "The he professional Ladies sympathise with 


two | Spnvxs, it? s all very well for you to be so b: 


conversation wanders towards AF ts. matters, and the 
probability of Miss Ameria being next season at a 
London Theatre, §c., 
Miss Dorothy ( in a whisper, to in Krrry, alluding to 
Janp’s recent exit). Is “te thet all he’s got to say? 
Miss Kitty (in same tone to Miss Donoruy). Not quite. He sa 
"Er Ladyship is served!” in the next Act, " A part like that takes 
a deal of learning. 
[The rehearsal proceeds. does wonders as 
man about town’’ ; Colonel CLumK performs the part of 6 a 
oe, Clergyman in a manner suggestive rather of 
sergeant thana Vicar. Bowpgro having praised 
SPINKS, is pronounced y dg latter to be unapproac as 
In Third Act, Hatt sings 
about ane Boy in Buttons.” On the previous day, he had 
had a erence with Spins and BoLpERo, 
Boldero. I that song ’s out of place. What say you, Spusxs? 
inks, Well, it does sound just a trifle 

oldero. Yes. 1 think we shall have to cut it, Han. It’ll do 
for next year just as well. You can make it fit any piece? 

Hali (pale, but determined). If that song goes, too. Oh, yes, 
polite to BotpEno, 
but you didn’t seem to think much of his acting (observes SrurFIL 
smiling) no, nor of Spurrit’s — when you spoke to me yester- 
day: and as for Gususy, why we all know That Guansr i is. 

[All join in the Sight, which continues for ten minutes. 
Boldero (looking Be te his watch), Good heavens! we shall miss our 
train, and I’ve peeriend to look in on Invure to-night. He’d never 
forgive me if I didn’t turn up. 

[Smiles of quiet intelligence appear on the faces of the other 

Amateurs, accompanied wit with a few winks, which “ 
“laughter in Court,” are yew suppre 


Ezeunt omnes, severally, each pleased with himself, and 
more or less disgusted with everybody elsc. 
Miss Amelia (to Kees). What a funny lot! Are they like that 


evi year ? 
ws Kitty. | always. But (confidentially) they do come out 


strong for a “* 
t They re retire to their lodgings for a little quiet tea and a rest. 


A MID-WINTER’S 


DREAM. 


Surety Avevsrvs Droriotanvs has and beaten the 
record! For the last nine years it has been the 
was a Pantomime as this one,” and now again the shout is | sa 
repea Jack and the Beanstalk is the eleventh of the series, and 
the best, ** How it is done?” only Aveusrus can answer. The 
Annual (no longer, alas! written by the oie end ae E. L. B.) 
has an excellent book. It contains something of all sorts. Now 
we have Suaxerzane’s fairy-land with Oberon, Titania, and Puck, 
then Nicnott’s Royal Palace with Mr. CAMPBELL 
and Miss Hanarer Vernon, then Madame Karrt Lawwen’s Market 
too, from the tiny child to the “* ceased ong-while- ago’’) 
then Mrs. Back Garden, with Mr. Conquest junior 


as a giant, Mr. Daw Lewo as a widow, and the Brothers Gairrirus | his o 


as the Cow Company Limited, and lastly, controlling the whole, we 
have Mr. Avovsrvs Hannis who is seen at his very best when we 
reach the Giant’s Library and the realms of Cre. 
And this Pantomime is not only beautiful but — It has 
two grand processions, but this year, b 
neither is tedious. The Shakspearean Hervines 
acting between whiles, and the gods and goddesses, or eir 
attendants before the becomes weary of 
their approach. or instance, Mars has scarcely tim time to fukn, 
down to the foot-lights in the most appropriate and approved fashion, 


before he’finds himself called upon to stand near a private box on 
the pt side, to be well out of the we of his dancing terpsichorean 

tellites: Lady Macbeth has hardly ‘taken the daggers” before 
King Lear (Mr. Lonnarn®) is bringis a furtive tear to the eyes of 
all beholders (one tear is sufficient at engi «Tarte te by his touching 
pantomime in the ey of his three fair yw mong 

Mr. Hanny Parwe has Ais chance, and makes the 

most of it, It was quite pleasant to see the Clown on Boxing-Night, 
and those who left the theatre mindful of trains that will not delay 
the hours fixed for their departure, a have determined (if 
were wise people) to come again to witness the remainder of the 
Then those who liked gn had the 

pe, and a strong man who lifted up a 


solid head work, combined 
with excellent taste. Paterfamilias could ov to 
Young Hopeful home for the holidays, “‘See here, my lad, the 

lessee of our National Theatre could never have ca us so much 


- | thorough en joyment had he not worked with a will tha Ben will do 


well to imitate when you return to Dr. wen A 
conclusion of Christmas vacation.” And so all 
muine enthusiasm :— Ave, Aveustus! Ave, DRvRIOLANUS 
meatoR! Ave! Ave!—and Nicworis.” 


rH NOTICE. Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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HEALTHY REFLECTIONS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 


‘ow in the crannied wall, 


pluck you out of the crannies, 


THE HUMBLE WEED. 


I hold you here, root and all, in my 
Little fower—But eould understand 


What you are, root and all, and all in all, 
I should know what God and man is. 


NOBILITY OF LIFE. 


Cease every joy to glimmer on my mind; 


THIS I8 NOT THY HOME. 


CHAUCER. 


THE VALUE OF TO-DAY. 


“ So here hath been dawning 
Another blue day; 
Think, wilt thou let it 
Blip useless away ? 


Out of eternity 

This new day is born, 
Into etérnity 

At night doth return, 


Behold it aforetime 
No eyes ever did 

80 soon it for ever 
From all eyes is hid. 


Here hath been dawning 
Another blue day ; 
Think, wilt thou let it 
Slip useless away *’ 
T. Canuyuz. 


What higher aim can man attain, 
Than conquest over human pain? 


FOR HEALTH AND LONGEVITY, 


ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 


The Value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, 
“TRICKS IN TRADE,”—Unless you practise sterling honesty of purpose, you will find your life is a sham, 


SN 


s 


PLATO MEDITATING BEFORE SOCRATES, THE DUTTERYLY, SKULL, AND POPPY. 
(The Portrait of Plato is copied from an exquisite gem of high antiquity in the British Museum.) 


SALT,” or you are liable to have foisted on you by the unscrupulous a worthless and occasionally poisonous imitation. 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO'’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, 8.E, BY J. 0. ENO'’S PATENT. 


OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


ine, 
Fine, 60s. 288, 
, 15 ,, For invalids, 72s, 34s. 


» Finest Liqueur, 120s, 
MOREL BROS,, COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL 
143, REGENT 8T. 

Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


EVIL EFFECTS OF SOAPS. 


Vinolia”’ Soap differs from other soaps, 
which harm the skin by reason of their 
free soda or potash, inasmuch as it con- 
tains, instead of free soda or potash, some 
unsaponified plastic emollient cream. It 
cleanses admirably, while the presence of 
the emollient cream spevents the alkali 

by. any possibility, attacking the 
skin, e the oil, and thereby har- 
dening and enkening this tissue, and 
rendering it liable to blotches, wrinkles, 


beautifully, and is the only Soap for Skin 
Treatment, Shaying, or Sham , and 
for the Toilet, Nursery, an  con- 
tains only Five, instead of the usual ‘orty, 
pér cent. of Water. 

Prices: “Vinolia” Soap (Toilet), 
Qa. Gd. per Box of Three Tablets. 
Vinolia Soap (Medical), 28. per Box, 
Three Tablets. 

SPECIAL OFFER. —We will send 

ess, and premature decay. The | Trial Specimen of Vinolia Superfatted 
drying, deleterious action of ordinary soaps | Soap, which is the only one preseribed by 
eee hair pea sealp is easily perceived | the bulk of the Medi profession, to any 
with them. They weaken | address, with a treatise on Oare of 
the Sin s tend to whiten and| the Skin and Hair,” on i:eceipt of Three 
render brittle. inolia” Soap lathers' Penny Stamps. 
Can be obtained of all Respectable Chemists. 


BLONDEAU & CIE., London. Paris, and New York. 


London Dépét: RYLAND ROAD, KENTISH TOWN, LONDON, N.W. 


OWATERPROOF 
SLACKING 
No brushes required. Ap- 
oy with sponge attached to 
. ives a brilliant 

equal to patent leather, 


Ko: Leather 
Mud 


arheas, and 
which lasts & week in all weathers. 
can be washed off, ond polish remains. 
Evens wuene. 


RYWHER 
OWN PERV UMERY c: 


Ol 


VINTAGE 1884. BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


TRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 


Guiness upwards. Jones 
Special 


m 46 
77a te of 
te Her 
50, and 23° Wigmore tres. 


WORTH tt Cie, 


nortan’ 


FRERES’ 


SPEGIALITY 
FIR8T QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
W. & Repent Street, STREET, W. 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCO A 


SOLUBLE 


But leave, oh! ee the og of hope behind. 


NSTRUCTIONS TO SUFFERERS 
FROM imriUENZA, NASAL 
GATARRH, SORE THROAT, &c. 


When attacked with Influenza, 
lie in bed three or four days in a 
warm room, well ventilated by 
having a good fire, take Eno's 

t t” freely and Eno’'s 
“Vegetable Moto” as occasion 
may require. After a few days 
the mafked symptoms will pass 
away. 


FEVERS, BLOOD POISONS, 


“ Eorrr, Catno. 
“ 26th May, 1883. 
“Since my arrival in Egypt in August 
Jast, I have on three separate occasions 
been attacked by fever, from which on the 
first occasion I lay in hospital for six weeks. 
The last two attacks have been, however, 
completely repulsed in a remarkably short 
space of time by the use of your valuable 
‘FRUIT SALT,’ to which I owe my present 
health, at the very least, if not my life 
itself, Heartfelt gratitude for my restora- 
tion and preservation impels me to add my 
testimony to the already overwhelming 
store of the same, and in s0 doing I fee! 
that I am but obeying the dictates of duty. 
Bélieve me to be, Sir, gratefully yours, 
“A Comronat, Hvussans. 
Mr. J. Co. Exo. ” 


America, Australia, and New Zealand proves it, 
Use care in examining each bottle of ENO’S “PRUIT 


ate Tar ImiTarions oF 
AchiVes Pens 


‘Ta FLYING “J” PEN. 


rites over 1 words with ne dip. 
very where, 6d. and ip. 
Semple Box, with all the tobe tA ii by Post. 
ven & Cameron, Waverley Works, , Rdindurgh. 


Direct ly from the Mincing lane Market, 
effecting & Very large sav in cost. 


UNITED KINGDOM 
TEA COMPANY'S TEAS 


NOTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! 
1/8, 1/6, 19, and th. 

te the Houses of Parliament. 
vered anywhere Carriage paid. 


21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


“TI consider it & very rich, delicious Cocos.-”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D, 


FOR ASTHMA 
DATURA TATULA 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 
And of Chemists every where. 
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SAMUEL B OT HE Rs. 


NEW YEAR, '!890. 


At thie season of the year Mesers SAMUEL 
BROTH windows and Show Rooms are 


or Draw Koom wear upon such orcesions es 
Javeni eties, Halls, The choice ond 


t 

i 

a 

i 


amy style of sult that be selected. 


CATALOGURB ont PATTERNS FREE. 


for Youths who have cutgrown the “ton” 
Jacket, and have not yet edopted « “ Drew” 
Goat. "The materials weed are fine Rieck ‘Ie, 
Finstics, &c.. and the Roll Collar is covered with 
rich corded silt or catia. 


Merchant ‘Tailors and 
Juvenile Outfitters, 


65 467, Ladgate Hill, London, E.C. 
“THH QUBEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 
The filling at the Apollnaris Spring (Rhenish Prussia) amounted to 
11,894,000 BorTLes In 1887, 


12,'720,000 1888, and 
15. ,822,000 


GAVE TEE TEETH, USE DAILY “ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Zancet, June \5, 1880 LO R DE JAVA E JAV | 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S | coNCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. r MILD INDIAN CIGARS A 
DENTIFRIGE WATER. DEPT ONIZED = 
and Preserves the Tee'h. ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. BEWLAY & CO. Ld, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


levparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Hreath. 
In Is. Os. de. 64., and Os, 64. bottles, | MOST NUTRITIOUS. COCOA MILK 49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 
Gove St DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. AN D (Agents for Great Britain.) 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS. NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
THOMPSON & Set (PATENT) 3 SPEGIALITY TOBACCOS 


CAPPER, | 81, Picati, Manchester. Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. MANUPACTURED BY 
SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. | W. ©. BIGG. & CO. 


“ WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” | "T USES. sna’ | THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND | «« Chimney Corner” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. Purposes; Galvanised or White Enameiled inside. viginal and only recognised medium for Hige-Clas 
Manufactured by In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. —— "The largest and most succe. neta “6 Exmoor Hunt’ 
son Joun Srancen, Globe Tube Works. Wednesbury; | Matrimonial Agency in the World. Price 34. 
RANT MAIDSTONE. and 14. Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London. envelope, —Address Editor, #0, Lamb's Conduit “ ° 
et. London, WA Wor 


THE “RUMNEY” PULLMAN CAR, 


An economical and lasting substitute for Ornamental Tiled 
Pavements. Unsurpassed for Durability. Beautiful Patterns 
which do not wear through like ordinary Floor-Cloth or 
Linoleum, nor will the sections ‘‘kick up” as with Tiled or 
Parquet floors. It is easily laid. The patterns are adaptable 
for all purposes — Halls, Corridors, Offices, Institutions, 


Galleries, Hotels, &c., wherever there is great traffic. " ‘ “1 
GZ SOLD BY ALL THE BEST FURNISHING HOUSES. Constructed at a cost of £2000 for Mr. P. J. RUMNEY 


London Warehouse, 4, RIDGMOUNT ST., W.C. Works—Scarborongh. (of RIDGE’S FOOD FAME), 


PARTICULARS AND ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. for his special use upon the Canadian Pacific Railway. 
Printed by William Sturt Smita, of Be 30, Loraine Road. Holloway, the Porich of legion the Count of Lombard 


tp the Preciact of Whitefiars, in the Uity of Losdon, and Published by bim at No. 85, Fleet Street, 


| 
| 
 D'RidgesFood if 
D'RidgesFood 
‘ i 


“PUNCH” 


VOLUMES 


The YEARLY VOLUME of “PUNCH” for 1889, very elegantly 
bound in blue cloth, gilt edges, price 17s. 
COMPLETE SETS, in 49 Volumes, £28 7s. 6d. 


The HALF-YEARLY VOLUME, July to December, 1889, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


in brown cloth, is also ready, price 8s. 6d. 
NOW READY COMPLETE SETS, half bound, in Double Yearly Volumes to 1888, 24 Vols., £24 19s. 


Su 


ns 


4 } 


“SON3d 


THE 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


— 


JANUARY 11, 


i 
4 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The filling at the A pollinaris 


amounted to 15,822,000 bot¢/es. 


: 
4, PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 7 3 
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DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 


THE HUGUENOTS IN ENG- 
LAND AMV IRELAND. New wit 


JAMFS \MES WASMYTE: an Auto- 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 


S vole Ts. 64. cach. 
INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 


Post Ovo. &. each. 


LIFE. AND|INVENTION 


AND INDUSTRY. 
SELF. HELP. DUTY. 
CHARACTER. 


THRIFT. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


4., Te. and 


THOMAS EDWARD : Scotch 
Baturalist. 
ROBERT DICK: Geologist and 


JOUN MURRAY, Albemarle Street. 


BLACKWOOD'S MACAZINE. 


Mo, 891.—JANUARY, 1890.—2s. 64. 
Cow tarts, 
InN THE DAYS OF THE DANDIES. 
A GLIMPSE OF LAKE NYASGA. By Cartam 
D. Leesan 
MIS UNCLE AXD HER GRANDMOTHER. 
L—VL 


THE MOUND BY YELLOW CREEK. 

THE GHOST BABY. 

OPENING UP INDO-CHINA. 

LADY BAY. XLIL 

CARDINAL LAVIGERIE AND THE SLAVE- 
TRADE. By Courre Taorrsa. 

ROBERT BROWNING. A By 
Tuxopoes Maat, K.C.B. 

A WINTER'S DRIVE FROM SEDAN TO VER- 
SAILLES AND BOUND PARIS DURING 
THE SIEGE. By W. H. 

THE BURN. By Peres Bares, LL.D 

THE OLD 

THE POLITICAL POSITION. 


WILLIAM FLACKWOOD 60N8, 
Féinburgh and London. 


NOW READY. 


[THE ARGOSY for JANUARY. 
[HE ARGOSY for JANUARY, 


pw ready, contaming the opening C bapters of 


THE HOUSE of HALLIWELL, 
Serial Story by Mrs. HENRY Wooo, 
+uther of * Bact Lrone.” 


THE Ab ABGOSY for JANUARY. 


Contests 


The House of & Serial Story by 
Meary Wood, Author of “ East Lyone 
= Pp. _1.—The Major 


Chap. Il —The Maj Investment. 
Chap. LiL. —The End of the Dey 
lilustrated by M. Elien Edwards. 


Third Clase 
Bennet. hy Jul « Kevanach 
from Dy Eané 


Fair Charice W Wood, PROS. 
With seven [llustrations 


6 The Milestone. Hy Sydney O 
s. the Gates of the Boa 


Sueresce Mowra.t. 
RICHARD BENTLEY 
8, New Rurlinectos Street, W. 


MUDIE’S 
SELECT 
LIBRARY, 


Tor the CIRCULATION o.4 SALE OF ALL TEE 
BEST AND NEWEST 
OU BSCRKIPTIONS from One Guinea per sanum. 


SALE DEPARTMENT. 
All @e Leading Rooks of Past Seasons ore on Sale, 
Beco d Mand, at greatiy Reduced Prices. 
LISTS GRATIS AND POST FREE. 


MUDIE'S SELECT LIBRARY, 


80 to 34, Mow Oxford Street, Lendcs ; 
$41, Brompten Bead, 
King Street, Chcapside, 2.6. 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.lo0 & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S°,W. 


This Jewellery Business was established in the City in the reign of King George the Third. 


SWEET SCENTS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


To A.M. the Queen. H.I. Majesty the Empress 
Frederick, and H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL 


materials for Refined Dress 


Bterling 
Perfect Finish. 


and all purses. The Nav 
bad colour with Sun, or Salt Water. 


NE Ww PATTERNS 
FREE to any address. 

aby Sold. Carriage Paid on Opders of 20s. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
ov 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 


A LADY writes from ALEX- 
ANDRIA to a FRIEND in ENGLAND -— 
“1 painted a very old Lron Cot with some of 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL 


(pale bine), and it looks perfectly lovely, 

Pin ribben and lece to match. I have also 

ited a Bath and = the same colour for 

baby! SPINALL’ is really 


The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING 
CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and Shops CALL 
ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with anything but 
the GENUINE “ASPINALL,” ame and 
Medals are stamped on every Tin 


whose 


SOLD EVEKYWHERE. 
Or in Tins. post free, 7d., Is. 6¢., and 3s. 
For Baths, ls. and 3. 64., from 
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Cowraacrons tro H.M. 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD : 
MEATS, 

GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &c. 


Lia 


Fignatare is on the Genuine 
igina 


the Beard, 


Rowlands 


Oil 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. 
Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


Best Brilliantine for 


A Pure non-Gritty O Powder. 


onto 


Whitens the Teeth, Prc vents 


Decay, Sweetens the Breath. fold everywhere. 


BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


Patronised by Prince of Wales. Grouns 
five acres, with 1000 feet aca poy Due south 
Onur Horst on“ EastCiid.” Fixed moderate tarif 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


(GRAND HOTEL) 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 

COMFORT. 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY 


MODERATE 


THEM MATRIMONIAL HERALD ALD AND 


Introductions. The largest and most success{u 
Matrimonial Agency in World. Price 34.; is 
envelope, 444.—. Editor, 40, Lamb's Conduit 
Street, London, we 


| 
CATHERINE ST STRAND | 
CUSHION 
| 


SILLIAR® 4 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Daily yield at a temperature o! 
Baths founded at Bath by the Romans in the First 
Century. The waters are weil known as being most 
valusble in cases of Rheumatism, Gout, Skis 
Affections. The Corporation o: Math have recently 
enlarged and perfected the Baths at great expense 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Tas Barus THE Most 
Evnorr. Hand in the Pump- Room. 
to the Manager receive and every 
information 


“WELCOME A ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.’ 


Of all Dealers. Beware of imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s, each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


rGoddard’s 
tate Powder 


NON "MERCURIAL. The “BEST and 6. 
AKTICLE for CLEANING SILVER 


PLATE, &c. GOLD awarie. 
2. and 


_ Ses every where, in Boxes, 
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XVI. 
meridian is supposed to 
mar! 
The bound twixt toil and slomber. 


Light and dark 4 
rnation,” said m ide. = 
hours must fleet ere ride. 
shall set wide 
His glowing orient portals. , 
‘The last loud halloo at the tavern- 
door the poor 
Long since and 
rom mi s only haven 
Forth on the chilling night. ‘ All out! 
All out!’ {no doubt, @ 
Less sad would fall on bibulous 4 
The refrain of the Raven. L4 


“London lies shuttered close. Law’s ZH 
easured heat 


m 
Falls echoing down the shadow- 
chequered street ; 
A distant cab-wheel clatters ; 


moan, 
Reach not the ear of tired Philistia, prone, 
Dreaming of other matters,” 
The Shadow’s slow subacid speech, I knew, 
Foreboded po than mirth. Downward we 
rew, 
Silent, and all un-noted, 
O’er sleeping yee. Sleeping ? Closer 
ques 
Might yon it one vast Valley of Unrest 
’er which we mutely floated. 
Post-midnight said, ‘‘ must fall 
like balm, 
After the long day’s turmoil, on this calm 
Close-clustering, lamp-lit city.” 


“Peace?” sighed the Shadow. ‘She of the 
white dove 
Is not less ial in her gifts than Love, 


Or Wealth, or Worldly Pity. 


‘See yon close-shuttered shop! 
broodeth there, 


You deem perchance; but look within. A 


Of midnight smugglers, stirring 
At the sea’s signal, scarce seems more agog. 
And yet each toiler’s heart lies like a log, 
Sleep each tired eye is blurring. 
“ Feet seuttle, fingers fleet, pens work apace ; 


Peace 


The wastrel’s drunken cry, the waif’s low 


UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. ‘Vous aimez les tableaux changeans; je veux vous contenter.” 
Le Diable Boiteux. 


Must ee sortandsum. There’s much 


Behind those scenes set fair to public view 
By hucksters of position. 


** The shop-assistant’s Sabbath has begun ! 
His sixteen hours long Saturday has run 

Its wearing course and weary. 
The last light ’s out, and many an aching head 
At last, at last, seeks in a lonely bed 

A dreamland dim and dreary. 


‘*Tn roseate visions shall racked souis rejoice 

Haunted by echoes of that harrying voice ? 
Nay, friend, uncounted numbers 

Of victims to commercial strain and stress, 

Seek nought more sweet than dull forgetful- 


ness 
In the short night’s scant slumbers.” 


‘* Too sombre Spirit, hath the opening year 

No scenes of gayer hope and gentler cheer 
Is all beneath pees curtain 

In this vast city void o Pi ews glad ? 

Are all the guests of midnight spectres sad, 
And suffering and uncertain ?” 


So I addressed the Shadow. ‘“‘ Friend,” he 
smiled. untiled.’ 
‘’Twas ‘lurid London’ that you wished 
Most secret things are sinister. 
Innocent mirth needs no Ithuriel spear 
To make its inner entity 
ll minister. 


| sald, 
* | From the crowd 


Gay talk flows oa, not in a rolling stream, 
But with the brooklet’s intermittent gleam 
And brisk irradiant rushes. 
| Side-lights from all Society shift here 
Reflected in keen mot and jocund jeer, 

Wild jest, and waggish whimsey. 
Stagedum disrobed and Statecraft in undress, 
Stars of the Art-world, pillars of the Press, 

Sage solid, flaneur flimsy, 

All cross and counter here ; they lounge and 
sup: 

The fragrant smoke-cloud and the foaming 
cu 

Tickle their senses, 

What care these for the clock, whilst banter 


flows roes 

And dainty “‘ snacks” and toothsome herring- 
The distant cook dispenses ? 

‘How different these,” my calm 

id {for bed 

nder! These yearn not 


As rest from leaden labour. 
The night may be far spent, the Sabbath 


awns. 
* | But here no dull brain-palsied drowser yawns 


At his half-nodding neighbour. 
‘* With wit, and wealth, and wine, the hours 
of night 
In sombre Babylon may di delight. 
These revellers, slumber-scorning, 
Radiant and well-arrayed, will stop, and stop 
Till waiters drowse. But then, yon slaves of 


Shop 
Must meet a different morning.” 
(To be continued.) 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


An Unsatisractory Present. 
—We can well understand and sympathise 
| with you in your disappointment on discover- 
ing that you had been deceived as to the 
jamount of intelligence possessed by the 
Learned Pig that you had been induced 
| to purchase as a Christmas present for your 
invalid Grandfather. It must have been very 
annoying, after heying Seenes that you had 
coeelied vole aged relative with a nice long 
winter’s evening amusement resulting from 
the creature’s advertised powers of wang 
fortunes and spelling sentences with a pac 
of ordinary playing cards, to receive a letter 
from the housekeeper bitterly complaining 
of its performance, which seems merely to 
have consisted of eating all the tea-cake, biting 
a housemaid, getting between your Grand- 
father’s legs and upsetting him in his arm- 


A —— zeal aaeme every pallid face ; Still, to your mood chair, and, finally, when pursued, trying to 
| ops obtain refuge in the grand piano. You cannot 
Chides, threatens, sometimes curses. How | ‘‘ Not a Labour only breaks the |}, surpri after this experience, that it 
Its victims silent, tame! That voice would | Of London’s night. in quest to yout 
hush Of Gold’s sole rival, Pleasure, will be forthwith handed over to the first 
A seraph-choir in chorus. Makes little of the bounds of dark and day. | policeman that passes. Yes, spite the pig’s 
“Strident, sardonic, stern; the harrying Night’s hours lead on a dance as glad and gay reputed intellectual gifts, we would advise 
soun As the old Horaes’ measure. you to close with the pork-butcher’s offer 
Lashes them like a flail the long hours round, | “Look!” Such a burst of laughter shook | you mention. When the creature has been 
_ Till to strained nerves ’twere sweeter the room cut up, send your Grandfather some of the 
To silence it with one fierce passionate grip, | As might dispel a desert anchorite’s gloom. | sausages. This may possibly appease the old 
Than into some bland Lotos [and to slip, Flashed faces keen and clever gentleman, and serve to allay the irritation 
And moon out life to metre. Contorted wildly ; such mirth-moving shape | that your unfortunate Christmas gift appears 
‘From early morn till midnight these poor | Ws taken by that genial histrion’s jape to have occasioned. 
slaves eraves As mobs are mute at never. 
Have ‘ served the public;’ now, when nature | A long soft-lighted room, the muffled beat ‘ol Sporti ™ 
Rest from the strain and scurry On : ts soft of watchful waiters’ feet 
Of Shopdom’s servitude, they still must wake n deft attendance gliding ; Colonel Norra is “having a new ball-room 
Some weary hours, though with fever | A table spread with toothsome morsels, fit built ’—(he wouldn’t have an old one built, 
| shake For the night-feast of genius, wealth and wit, | would he? But no matter)—“‘ the walls of 
And nerves are racked with worry. Of a skilled chef’s providing. which are com onyx.” Of course, a 
|“ Though the t streets i e | Good fellowship, bonnes bouches, right pleasant | Billionaire pays all the workmen punctuall 
Gas flares within, and ere they sleep or sup | Of bonnes fortunes ' Here a quaint cynic rails, | are an appropriate mem Si monumen- 
These serfs of Competition There an enthusiast gushes. tum queris, circumspice, 
VOL, c 
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DARES AND ENTELLUS. 


With Interealary Observations by the 


Mr. Punch, ‘‘Waat po you THINK OF THAT, Tom ?” 


SNES 


Shade of Sayers, (Disgusted.) ‘‘Wuy, | THINK THE soonzeR THE P, R.’s PUT DOWN, THE BETTER!” 


Tue» bulky Danzs in the ring appears His brawny breast and bulky arms he 
Chuckin, his“ castor” in "midet heck 
Danes, the so-called “Champion” of his land, | His lifted fists around his head he throws, 


Who met the Kriratnvs hand to hand, Huge caveats to the inadvertent nose. 
And at the Pelicanus strove—in vain— But Dares, who, al a sinewy bru 
The Ethiopian’s onset to sustain. Had not of late i his old wr 
Sach Danes was, and such he strode scarce one 

And drew hoarse homage from the 


Rather the kind of cove who tackled fair 
| Worm, Som more of the “corner” than 


uare. 

(“* Ah! bust hem, yes!” Sayventus here put in. 

‘* He meant to tie or wrangle, not to win. 

I'd like to—well, all right, I will not say : 

gain or | But ’twasn’t so at Farnborough in a an”) 
loss, is Next stout Eyretvs for the strife prepares, 

| And scornful of the surreptitious “‘cross;” | Strips off his ulster, and his body bares, 


| 


\\\ = yy, | 
| 
| 
| 
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Composed of mighty bone and brawn he stands, 
A six-foot straight, “‘ fine fellow of his hands.” 
Enretivs, Cham of the Austral realm 
Whose sight fat ARES seemed to overwhelm. 
Yah!” cried Sayentus, brave HEENANUS stood 
ell over me; yes, and his grit was good. 
But did I funk the Big’ Un Mae rr the fust ? 
No, nor when nine times I bit the dust /”’) 
They both attentive stand with 1 intent, 
Their arms well up, their bodies ward bent. 
One on his clamorous ‘‘ Corner” most relies ; 
nequal in success, they w y strike, 
Their styles are different, but their aims alike. 
Big blows are dealt; stout Dans hops around, 
His ulpy sides the rattling thumps resound. 
He was a Sleshy un, yer know,” 
Said brave ‘* But on yer go 
Steady and straight Enreuus stands his ground, 
Although already rowdy rows abound. 
His hand and watchful eyes keep even 
While Danes traverses and shifts his a 


Then from the Corner fiendish howls arise, 
And oaths and execrations rend the skies. 
ENTELLUvs stoutly to the fight returned. 


the Corner raised. redoubled rows 
Yelled false alarms of “ Rescue!” heaved half-bricks, 
And murderous missiles and unmanly kicks 
Poured on Enrextvs, whilst fat Dares slunk 
Between his bullies, like a shabby skunk. GuLLres 
(“ Bah!” growled Sayertus. ‘* Fancy BBS or 


Or had he, like the rest, a fit of funk ?’’) 
This,” Puwcutus sai recious game. 
In which all, save EWTELivs, suffered shame. 
Sarenivs mine, I trust you take delight 

In this description of a pion Fight!” 


~ 


KA 


STUDIES IN REPARTEE. 


Algy (patronisingly), PLAY THE Banjo? You 


Lucky Doe, you Possess ALL THE ACCOMPLISHMENTS I Lack!” 
Jim (modestly). ‘Ou, NonsENSE! WHY, YOU'RE MAKING ME OUT A REGULAR 
Cricnton/” 


WORK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
Dean Mr. Powcn, New Year's Day (or thereabouts), 1890. 


Eveny fellow says you are such a chap, and what every fellow 
says must be true. Now we want you to us 
would write down “holiday tasks.” It is such a y shame that fellows 
home for “the Yule-Tide Vacation” (as our Head Master calls it), should have 


| 
| 
| 


a turn. We wish you | 


to be stewing away at all sorts of beastly things. No—if we are to do anything | 


in the working line, let us have a paper like the ae which, at any rate, 
will test our knowledge of what we have been doing during the holidays. You 
will see I have added the answers in the manner I they should be given to 
secure full marks. ieve me, dear Mr. Punch, 
Yours sincerely, 


the sustenance for the body, and the food for the mind. _ 
Answer. Whole affair stunning. Tanker and mince-pies first-rate. Cham- 
might have been drier—but, tol lol! Uncle Bow rather prosy, but his 

iris capital fun. Tips 
2, t do you know of (1) Pantomime at the Crystal Palace, (2) the 
World’s Fair at the Agricultural Hall, and (3) the Panorama of Waterloo at 


Mr, Davpan, as 


form. Scenery, too Willow-pat! i 
more #0, (2.) World’s Fair, xt Ageiculinsal Hall, rather mixed. Excellent 
menagerie — good old Bionpiw — but side-shows second-rate. Shakspearian 
P. Christmas in old- 
fashioned manner. (3.) Panorama of Waterloo, not y patios but artistic. 
good set-to between the Highlanders and French Cuirassiers. Skul! in 
— ornament for the Annual Banquet at the 


ow. I think the best way flooring this question is to say what I 


{ 
nd, like a cornered rat in a big pit, dif i) 
(‘* 0, that I'll bet!” the brave Sayventvs said, / 
More on his feet than fists the cur relies, \\ 
And on that crowded Corner” keeps his eyes. fh \\ 
With straightening shots threats the foe, ge 
And back into his Corner’s prompt to go. , N 1 
Where bludgeon, knuckleduster, knotted sticks, 
08 let on, with gents around the Ring !”’) Tite | 
In vain gave sly Danes snuff ; 2 ee 
Danes already felt he’d had enough ; 
But twenty raffians, thralls of bets and booze,” : 
Had sworn could he not win he should not lose. 
Danes, you see, was Champion ”’ of his land, 
And these were ‘‘ Trojans all” you’! understand. | 
(“* Champion be blowed!” said. Wus luck, 4 
They wosn’t Trojans. This is British pluck !”’) | = 
Kicked, punched and = his eyes with fury burned, | sete 3 
Disdain and conscious courage fired his breast, ’ 
And with redoubled force his foe he pressed, a 
Laid on with either hand like anything, ; 
And headlong drove his rival round the Ring; 
Nor stops nor stays, nor rest, nor breath allows. k 
acking down under guard of blackguard bullies /”’) : 
But now the Ref., who saw 4 row increase, 
Declared a *‘ draw,” and bade the combat cease. E 
draw ?” Sayventus shouted. ‘' Wos he drunk ? | 
a 
| | 
| 
Fight,” Sayentus shouted. out! 
It was a ‘ barney.’ 
Of cheats and ‘ bashers’ now surround the Ring, Answer the aubject of the Palace Pantomime, which is not P- 
You'd better stop it as a shameful thing. 
In Jackson’s time, and even in my day, 
It did want courage, and did mean fair play— 
Most times, at least. But don’t mix 2 this muck : 
With tales of British pluck. 
I'd like to shake Ewrexivs by the hand, q 
And give that Danes—wot he’d understand 
Better, you bet, than Ley, Fy or game,” 
to keep up the Country's name! 
| | But anyhow, if Boxing’s sunk so low F 
As this, why, bene let it go!” 
| Said Punch, as from the Elysian Fields he strode, 3 
If you ’re not right, SayzRius mine, i ’m blowed!” | 
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Company, with two pennyworth of butter and cake; then to the 
Lowther Arcade, to fe some toys for the yemng ume. Next, to. 
Gatri’s Restaurant for Lunch. a good day for Matinées, 
look in at Texny’s for First Act of Siweet Lavender, then to the | 
Opéra Comique fer Second Act of Real Little Lord fees : 
lastly, wind up with a bit of Our Flat at the Strand. Dine quietly | 
at the Gaiety Coles seeing the Dead Heart at the Lyceum, which | 
will produce an appetite, to be a only at Roxe’s, where you 
can take a light supper —then to bed. 

4. Do you think that the Head Master of your school would derive ' 
any benefit from a closer association with the Metropolis? If you 
do, give your reason for such an opinion. 

Answer. | decidedly think old Swisntate would be better for a 
week (ander supervision) in London. Might take him to the Empire, 
the Pav., and to see Ruy Blas, or the Blasé Roué, If it did him 
no other good, it would afford him a topie for conversation at lesson 
time. 


JUSTICE AT HIGH-PRESSURE. 


(Or what it has nearly come to in Judges’ Chambers.) 


Scaxne—Room in Royal Courts divided by railing into two parts. | 
First part occupied by Chief Clerk seated in front of table | 
covered with papers. Second part filled with Solicitors’ Clerks 
hustling one another in the endeavour to attention. : 
Sor the day's causes about siz yards long. 

Chief Clerk (after three hours’ hard work). | 

tlemen, 


Now, Gen oneatatime. versus | 
Baows! 
Siz Solicitors’ resentatives (speaking 


together). Won’t take a minute in—only an | 
order to—— 
Chief Clerk. One at a time, Gentlemen! | 
Who has the conduct of this matter ? 
First Solicitor’s Representative, I have, 
“yp Sir. It’s an order to sell some freehold 
U~ \and. We have half a dozen valuations, and 
A we want you to decide the conditions of sale. 
| Chief Clerk. Hand in the documents, and 
' let the matter be submitted to the convey- 
ancing counsel for a draft. Adjourned for a week. Next, please! 


Jones versus Roninson! 


| the eighteenth would be here, but I fancy the gentleman in charge 


Second Solicitor's Representative ( forcing his way to the front). 
This suit has been going on for six years, and we have got to seco 
further consideration. By the recent statute, Sir, you now have to 
tax the costs. 

Chief Clerk. Very well; hand them in, and when I have looked 
through them I will give you an appointment to proceed. Next, 


please! SNooxks versus TomPxins! 
Third Solicitor’s Representative. Settlement of certificate. There | 
are eighteen parties to this suit, and we have seventeen present — | 


of the matter has the influenza, and——- 
Chief Clerk (relieved), Oh, very well, then; as we can't proceed | 
behind his back, we must adjourn it. Sarimp versus Lamsxin ! 
Fourth Solicitor’s Representative (promptly). Rather a hard case, | 
Sir, One of the beneficiaries, who presumably is entitled to the 
—~ me on £20,000 for six years, is in urgent need of five pounds, 


an 
Chief Clerk (looking at summons). Are ~~ oe 
Fifth Solicitor’s Representative. Certainly, ir; al h my 
a instructs me to say that he too considers it a case, 
an 
Chief Clerk (interrupting). I have no power, then, to make an 
order ; but, of course, it oon like, I will put it in the Judges’ list. 
refused. versus Tinsex! 
izth Solicitor’s Representative. Remuneration of Receiver, Sir. 
You have the papers. | 
Chief Clerk (glancing at documents). I think the Receiver had 
Solictior's Representeter, Yes, Sir. I for him, and 
he tells me he has six 
Chief Clerk. Quite so—commission at seven per cent. Pace! 
versus GoopWwILL ! 
Seventh Solicitor’s Representative. Proceed with accounts. We 
object to item 29—gravestone to testator. Will said that the 


j 
_ Seventh Solicitor’s Representative. Nos. 33, 44, 87, 136, 150 to 506 
inclusive: but, Sir, as some of these may some time, and we 
— 

Chief Clerk. Very well. Adjourned for three months. Wrxip 


versus SHEPHERD and Others! 
Bighth Solicit. 


Solicitor’s Representative. We wish to suspend the | xagerate so. 


Manager of the Restaurant in this matter. It is alleged that 


Chief Clerk (who has glanced at the papers). I shall not deal 
myself with this matter, but put it in the Judges’ list. And now, 
Gentlemen, as I have to attend his Lordship in his own Chambers, 
lam afraid the other matters must be adjourned to another occasion, 

‘ [ Exit into inner Apartment hurriedly. 

Ninth Solicitor’s Representative. And he has only got to number 
seventeen on the 11°30 list! Too bad! 

Chorus of Solicitors’ Representatives, Another peeing wees! 
Bat it’s not Ais fault; he works hard enough! But, wh "t they 
get enough men to do the business ? 

(Exeunt to appease their clients, who are impatiently waiti 
to hear the result of their various applications. Forc 
language, and Curtain. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


This is the report of it—from the Baron—who says, get f and read 


it. A Fleety Show, by W. H. Por- ——.,. 
Lock, Those who remember The Green (7 
Lady and other Stories, will be de- : 


lighted with this. A very quaint idea, 
which would have borne further elabo- 
ration. 

I came across a story, new to me, but 
not new, I dare say, to many of my 
readers—I mean Cashel Byron's Pro- 
Session, by G. Beswarp SHaw. To 

a 


those who have yet the pleasure to come , Pro =: 
of reading this one-volume novel, I 
say, emphatically, get it. The notion is original. The stage- 


mechanism of the plot is antiquated; but, for all that, it serves 
its purpose. It is thoroughly interesting. Only one shilling, in the 
Novocastrian Series. Baron De Boox-Worms & 


ROBERT ON GOOD OLD KRISMUS. 

Or course I don’t kno how jolly Old Krismus affecks other peepel, 
but I do kno how it affecks me, and that is, that I allus feels pertic 
kind to pore ragged littel children, suck as we sees in sum of our 
back-streets and sitch places, and eweryboddy can therefore under- 
stand without werry much trubble how werry pleased I was at what 


nd | append the other day, and how jolly prowd I was at being alloud 


to have my little share in it. : 

I offishyated the other day at aw werry nice party of about 
twenty, at one of our best Tavverns, and they was about as nice and 
brite and jowial a set of Gents as I have had the honner of waiting 
on for sum time parst. They larfed and they chatted away as I likes 
to see ’em, cos I nos from my long experience that them’s the sort of 
Gents as is allus werry libberal to the pore Waiters. Well, one of 
the werry britest and wittyest of ’em all, jest about the time as the 


| sperrits is the highest, wiz., about a hower after dinner, when 


wine is a having its werry best effect, pulls a paper out of his pocket 
that was ruled all over, and had a lot of nameson it, and he says, 
says he, with his werry britest smile, ‘‘ We’ve all had a jolly nice 
dinner, and plenty of good honnest fun, and I now want you all to 
join me in a ~ good lark;” and they all looks at him quite 
h erly. Then he says, ‘‘ If you will every one of you giveme a 
shilling, I will let you have a chance in my lottery, where they is 
all prizes and no blanks, and the prizes give as much plezzur 
and Sepyness,” says he, ‘‘as the jolly good dinner we all 
just ” 


j 
So they all larfed at the funny idear, and the the! paper 
round, and ewery one on ’em sined his name and cahalen a shilling. 
“‘T now garrantees,” I think he sed, “‘ that for ewery shilling you 
have given me no less than twenty-four pore little children 
have a good dinner ; and so, as there is jest twenty of us, we shall 
have purwided a good dinner for no less than fore hunderd and 
hayty pore little hungry children!” 
i was that estonished at this wunderfull rewelashun that I was 
strack dum for a minnet, while ang the table and 
cried, *‘ Bravo!” But I soon pulled myself r, and, going up 


ir, will you kindly let me be a subscriber?” And he did, and 
paid my shilli 


|and then retired, as prowd asa erman. But what a fact for an 


Hed Waiter to ponder hover! A dinner for a hegenny! and 
the dinner as this jolly y had bina aving ont, I dessay, quite 
thirty shillings a head, which I makes out to not being a werry 
d skoller, about enuff for some seven hunderd pore children’s 
inners! I leaves to stron heds than mine to calkerlate how 
many pore children the bill for the hole twenty wood have paid for ; 
Brown says ewer so many thousands; but Broww 


4 | 
| | 
| 
- 
| 
| 
| 
| 
ne 
5 
y funeral was to be of the simplest character, and—— 
Chief Clerk see. Disallowed. What other items are ob- 
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“HER MAJESTY’S OPPOSITION.” 


Avevusrvs Dravriotanus Inperator, of course, represents ‘ the 
Government,” and Messrs. H. J, Lestrz and Haxrnis (Cartes of 
that ilk) are “‘ Her Majesty’s Opposition,” who are to be con- 
gratulated on their Pantomime of 
Cinderella at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 
Having purchased the book,—which 
must among the ‘‘ good books” 
of the season,—I can say decidedly that 
there is a considerable, though not a 
material, difference between’ the Pan- 
tomime Cinderella “‘ as she is wrote” by 
the two pretty men ‘‘ Messrs. Ricnarp 
and Hewry,’”’—whose surnames, I am 
informed, are synonymous with those 
of a great English theologian and a still 

ter English astronomer,—and ‘*‘ the 

|, Pantomime Cinderella” as she is now 
||; performed at Her Majesty’s. *‘ Cut and 

| run” must ever be the motto of the 

Playright’s and the theatrical Manager’s 

action; but what astonished me, before 

I consulted the book, was the omission 

on the stage of the 

climax,—especially striking, because a 
clock is involved in it,— of Cinderella’s 


story. 
7 Could I believe my eyes, when, after 
. : e colours are grou with consum- 
Portrait of Cinderella “Palmer mate skill and taste, yo the handsome 
= meruit. innie-ture. Prince, Miss Rosina, remplacante of 
Miss VioLer Camenroy, lead to her place in the centre of that glitter- 
ing throng the petite et pétillante Cinderella in her Court dress, 
wearing her little glass ay oe ed little slippers, and very little 
lass), and then, nothi ppened, except that the next Scene 
escended, and hid them view. 
_ But, Heavens! had the Clock in the Palace Yard stopped? Had 
its works got out of order? Had it followed the example of the 
Dock and Gasmen, and “struck,” by refusing to strike? Ah! 
‘Inventor and Producer,” Ah! Mr. H. J. Lesrre, ‘‘ Ah!” toevery- 
one who had a hand in this sacrilege; ‘‘ Ah!” on behalf of Messrs. 
Ricnaep and Henry, who could not have yielded this point except 
under a strong protest,—please restore this. We would all of us 
from eight years old (permitted by Home licence to go to theatres at 
night during Christmas holidays), and up to over fifty (compelled to 
go to look after the others, and delighted to do so)—we would all 
of us rather hear the clock strike twelve, see Cinderella in rags, 
running for bare life, see the Prince in despair at the flight of 
his partner, on whose Fxtraordinary Omission from the Shakspeare Ta- 
his name was  bleaux at Her Majesty’s, when they had the 
down for sixteen materials at hand— 
more valses and ga- 
lops, than witness a 
black-and-white 
dance, with 
pretty in itself, an 
set to very pretty 
monesque music, 
but meaningless as 
oth 
Here is ge- 
of song” —w 
should have been 
National song, by Mr. 
CLEMENT Scort, but 
wasn’t —in fact, there 
was no song at all, as 
’ Ta 
think the crowd were 
always more or less 
singing a chorus,— 
“* clock strikes,” 
it did, I didn’t hear 
it. If it did, why 


“ What shall I do? the hour has struck at last ! 
I hope to goodness that that clock ’s too fast !”” 


why didn’t they execute a “ Hurried G .” and why wasn’t the but that snarl of mine may endinaroar. By Jove! if it does, the 
didn y execute a“ Hurried Ga ay, ers horse, boar-hound, and fellow with the whip, had better look out for | 


stage-direction, “ The Ball breaks up,” —the printer pref 


didn’t the characters behave as si y and on Cinderella’s saying 


better than this | pao: scribe what c are necessitated at the 
last moment, and after the book is published. Batan alteration which 
omits the point of the story is scarcely an improvément. It does not 
| affect me that the demon ys was reduced comparatively to a 
|dummy, for poor Mr, Sure, Barry was suffering from dreadfal 
hoarseness, and could hardly speak, much less sing. There were 
originally too many plums in the pudding. The knock-about scene 
by the Two ARMsTRONGS, in imitation of our old friends the Two Macs, 
very ingeniously introduced ag Jeames the First and Jeames the 
Second, Royal Footmen, is immensely funny. Cindereila’s jidelling 
lullaby is pretty. All the music is bright and lively, and I fanc 
that though there are the names of four or five Composers to the bill, 
Conductor Sotomon,—who keeps them all going, and sticks to his 
beat with the tenacity of a policeman,—has done the major part of 
it, and the minor too. Brayo, Mr, Epwarp Sotomon! t’sa 
hat without a head?” and what’s a Norchestra without a Nep? 
Mr, Atrrep CeLirer is responsible for a charming minuet. 
One more question—Where were ‘‘the Lyrics by Mr. Clement 
Seorr?” Is Mr. Lustre satisfied with one Lyric Shaftesb 
| Avenue? And is he keeping back Mr. Scorr’s for his next Opera 
| Perhaps though, as Miss VioLet CamERow now appears as the Prince, 
| the lyrics are sweetly sung, which is an inducement to revisit 
Cinderella chez elle. 
The Transformation Scene is very effective. Will the Public ever 

regain their taste for the short Pantomime, with one Big Show in it, 
and an hour’s Harlequinade. JACK IN THE Private Box. 


A JAPANESE BELLE. 

“This tiny J lady, wh le thought, on the lid of 
the glove-bos at Edwin’ Arnold, to Dally Telegraph. 
Epwiy Arnot, Knight and Poet, vividly descriptive man 
I’m in love, and you must know it, with your bel/e in far j apan. 
Her kimono looks so telling with sleeve swaping in the wind, 

And the amber obi swelling into satin bows behind. 
Though her c ing little nose is, you confess, a trifle flat, 
When the lips are as roses, who would stop to think of that ? 
Sunny smiles so sweet and me oy scornful cynic soul wien win, 
While a most bewitching dimple guards the fascinating chin. 

Teeth the purest pearl outshining, shell-pink nails, and she will wear 
| Just one red camellia twining in ber ebon wealth of hair. 
| Jet looks grey beside her tresses blacker than the murk midnight, 
| While the little hand that presses each coquettish curl shines white. 
She is quite an avis rara, but her lips for me were dumb, 


Though she murmured, “ Sayonara,” and again should bid me come. 


If her fairy ears I frighten with the wild words of the West, 

Surely love will come to lighten all the burden of my breast. 

I will learn her awful lingo, if by any chance I can ; 

I'll despoil the gay flamingo to provide her with a fan. 

She will note my admiration, smiling in a sweet surprise, 

And there can be conversation lovers learn ’twixt eyes and eyes. 

Come what will, methinks I'll chance it, and for pretty things to say, 

I will read up, during transit, all The Light of Asia. 

Since, Sir Eowry, dainty dreamer, thine the pen that bids me go, 
By the fastest train and steamer, straightway off to Tokio. 


THE LION’S DIARY. 


Borner being caged up in this wooden box along with a boar- 
hound. Why a boar-hound? Is he supposed to look after me? I 
rather like that, if he is. ‘‘ Look after me?” Why just with one 
touch of one of my forepaws I could smash him in half a minute 
like two-twos. And for the matter of that, that fellow with the 
whip, who imagines he keeps me in order, by —— ~y eye on me, 
Yes, and the horse too; the whole three of them. But there’s that 
bit of meat at the end of the perieemanee, so I suppose I may as well 

ighly- beast,” and go through 
| with the tomfoolery and collar it. ‘‘Snarl?” Dol? Of course I 


| snarl under thecircumstances?’ Fancy, me, the King of Beasts” 
(it sounds like chaff), dropping off a platform, at a given signal, on 
to the back of an idiotic circus-horse, at through a lot of bars 
| by a house packed full of aqpenting fools! And we finish ao a 
| scamper all round together seems vastly to amuse them! at 
he come-down fora Lion! Learned pigs and educated bears are well 
enough, but they should know where to draw the line and stop at 
the Monarch.” I keep pretty quiet at present because it pays, 


up,”—“‘in wild confusion” carried out? Noone knOws themselves, and that’s all I have got to say about it at present. 


| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 3 
i 
| | 
| 
| nat the auth ve written, and which i ar tive 1 didn ear, 
| 
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bo you Do, MY LITTLE Man? 


means NiGH ; THAT 18, NZAR, AND——” 


ETYMOLOGY. 


I’m YouR NExT-pooR you kNow 
I KNOW WHAT 2ORE MEANS!” 


‘Om, THANK YOU. 


‘*Wuat’s A 


THE DIVORCE SHOP. 
“A = Shopkeepers!” Well, that 
May fall with small sting on an Englishman's 
For ’tis Commerce that keeps a 
But this kind of Shop? By his bdton and 


hunch, 
The thought of it sickens the spirit of Punch, 
And sets his cheek angrily i. 
The Philistines, Paritans, Podsnaps, and Prigs 
Of Britain play up some preposterous rigs, 
And tax e’en cosmopolite charity. 
But here is a business that’s not to be borne ; 
Its mead is the flail and the vial of scorn, 
Not chaffing or Christmas hilarity. 


The Skunk not indigenous, Sirs, to our Isle? 
The assertion might well bring a cynical smile 
To the lips of a critical Yankee. 
vermin is here ; he has set up a shop, 
And seems doing a prosperous trade, which to 
8 


ito 
Deneaie more than mere law's hanky- 
panky. 
Peer Lew teagied ep in long coils of Red 
ape, 
She’s the butt for each Jeremy Diddler’s 
coarse jape, 
Every filthy Peal Pry’s ghoulish giggle. 
Joun Bout, my fine fellow, wake up, and 


termine 
To stamp out the lives of the venomous vermin 
_ Who round your home-hearth writhe and 


"Wese Punch begs the ophi- 
The slimiest slug in the filthiest garden 


so revolting as 
These reptilian rascals, who sp 
Round our homes, and, for pay, y with 


treacherous eye, 
Find flaws in the wife e’en of C.xsan. 


hisses 

Is so calculatingly chary. 

The sets Shop! And what has he 


False evidence meant to weight Justice's scale, 
Eavesdroppings, astute fabrications, 

The figments of vile keyhole varlets, the fadge 

Of venal vindictiveness. Faugh! the foul 


al 
Reeks rank as the swamp’s exbalations. 


Paul Pry, with a poison-fang, ready to bite 
In the pay of home-hate or political spite, 
Is Le ty as mean as malignant. 
The villain is vermin scarce worthy of steel, 
His head should lie crushed ’neath the mer- 
ciless heel 


Of honesty hotly indignant. 


Noruine New,— Every Schoolboy” knows 
that scent was familiar to the Romans, and 
what scent it was. Will he not at once quote 
the line, ** Tityre tu patchouli recubans,” &c. 


WINTER AT BURLINGTON HOUSE. 


Tr is emphatically pleasant. From a Fine- 


Art point of view, it is ‘‘the winter of our 


great content.” Only a ago we 


had an Exhibition of the Young 

and very-much-alive English Artists—to wit, 
the students of the Royal Academy—at Bur- 
lington House, and now Sir Freprrick Leren- 
tow has waved his wand, given us a 
transformation scene in the way of a collection 
of works by the Old Masters and Deceased 
Painters of the British School. Anda bw 


their treasures. Very 
soothing to the _ 
butions by the Old s. They may say what 


they please about the of modern A 
but Mr. Punch is of opinion that many 
these fine specimens of Crome, 
Jansen, Mutreapy, are 

to beat. How time slips away! It only seems 
the other day that these Winter Exhibitions 
were started by the Royal Academy, and 
yet the present one is the twenty-first. 


Norges, — When the Oratorio of 
Nineveh is performed again, with incidents in 


the life of Jowan, one of the features will be 
a magnificent wail in a minor key.—There is | 
to be a banquet given to musical Dr. Turpin. | 
It was graceful on the part of the Archbishop | 
of CayTersury to make this excellent musi- 
cian a Doctor—the name of TuaPrn being more — 
closely associated with York than Canterbury. | 


| 
18 
| 
| Find? Well, if unableto find they will make. | 
_&§ No, the loathliest asp that e’er lurked in the : 
To spring on the passer unwary, [brake 
Was not such an anguis in herbd as this is, 
‘sf Mean worm, which of all warning rattles and 
“gs ae to those who have for a time stripped their 
rooms in order that we may enjoy a sight of 
wriggle. 
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THE DIVORCE SHOP. 


Patvate Ixqvtuy Acent, “ WANT A DIVORCE, SIR? CERTAINLY, SIR,—CERTAINLY! ANY EVIDENCE YOU 


MAY REQUIRE READY AT THE SHORTEST POSSIBLE NOTICE!!” 
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SSNS 
| 


. 


- 
4 


January 11, 1890.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 21 
to you, and, ing yourself on the walnut couch by 
STATESMEN AT HOME. the recess window, aintily draped with orange-and- 
DCXLI. Earu Granvitiz, K.G., ar WALMER CastTLE. | blue chintz, you gaze forth on the varied scene without. 
The go on to their haven under the hill ; 
re / f | ever- procession on, homeward or 


| outward bound ; ond, unbroken, treacherous 
< | “It’s strange you should choose that place,” your host 
| says, in his soft, liquid tones; ‘‘ that was the favourite 
corner of a former predecessor in the honourable office | 
| now hold. In the first year of this century, as you know, 
Witt1aM Prrr was Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports, 
and, tradition says, used, when he came down here, to sit 
at that very window by the hour, gazing across the Downs 
towards the coast of France, where his great enemy was 
preparing for a descent on the British coast.” 
Natarelly pleased by this coincidence, you endeavour 
to make your eyes as you look across the sea (you 
| remember to have read somewhere that Prrr had ‘an 
eagle eye;” perhaps two, but only one is mentioned) ; 
| try and think what Past looked like generally, and what 
he did with his a which you finally decide to fold 
(across your chest, though conscious that you more 
Ws resemble Napotxon crossing the Alps than the Great 
> |Commoner sitting at his drawing-room window in 
8 you step out of the railway carri ganar Satie, } f his Arboret 
, our host is pardonably proud o rboretum, 
that has b ht you at leisurely which he has set out on thereof where, in Tudor times, 
opees to Deal, you cannot help the cistern flaunted the breeze. Here, bared to the 
nking of another arrival that, winter sun, droops the long fronds of the Fucus spun- 
at the time, created even more giosus nodosus. Close by is a specimen of that rare 
attention on the part of the in- plant the Fucus Dealensis pedicularis rubrifolio, Here, 
habitants. zr | bent on a visit to too, is the Rhamnoides Sructifera foliis satiris, rarely 
the genial Warden of the | seen so far north, Here, coyly hang the narrow leaves 
Cinque Ports, arrive from land~- of the Silene conoidea ; and here, slowly rocking in the 
ward. JuctusCasaR came by sea. wind, is the sand willow (Salix arenaria). You 
And yet, so narrow is the world, fancy that somewhere you have seen a finer Hippophae 
and so recurrent its movements, | rhamnoides, but the Dianthus cariophylius, with its 
you both arrive at the same town! pleasant smell of cloves, well deserved the look of appre- 
As you walk down Beach Street, ciation which your host bends upon it. Here, too, are 
ing the Commentaries, which the Geranium maritinum, and the wallflower-scented 
you have brought down in your) Hotionia palustris and even the humble Brassica oleracea. 
coat-tail pocket, you recognise the“ “‘T have gathered them all in this district myself,” 
plain and open shore” which | your host says, opening the violet velvet smoking-jacket 
Cxsak describes as being reached lior which he has exchanged the warlike garb he usually 
after passing the cliffs of Dover. wears at Walmer) and casually displaying the belt that 
Here he landed, now many years ago, and your host who, r for your coming, marks his earldom. 
even now stands on the top of the great round tower that dominates his castle- You would like to ask whether a belted Earl ever wears 
home, can look upon the very spot on which the Conqueror stepped ashore. braces, but whilst you are thinking of how so delicate 
Presently he takes you to see the marks of the intrenchment, plainly visible to » juestion may be framed, GRANVILLE, Gxonor, LEVESON - 
this day. With heightened colour and dramatic gesture the belted Karl tells Gower Karl GRANVILLE, Enight of the Garter and Lord 
how, on the fourth night after the arrival of the Roman fleet, that great storm Warden of the Cinque Ports, relates, with that never 
which ever comes to Britain’s aid in such emergencies, arose, wrecking J, C2sak’s failing flow of natural humour which so greatly endears 
is 


i~ \ 


galleys, and driving them far up the shingly beach. him to Lord Sauissury, the story of chequered 
‘What ’s to be done now ?” C.xsan’s quartermaster asked. career, since he left Christchurch, xford, now more than 
“Done?” said J. Casan in the colloquial Latin of the day. “ Why, haul half « century ago and became Attaché to the Embassy 
the fleet up on to the beach.” at Paris. The narrative which is full of point, agreeably 


So they brought the ships ashore; Casar intrenched them within a camp, oocupies the time up to half-past one, when the beating 
and remained there till the weather improyed. Your host presses upon your of » huge drum announces luncheon. You make a feint 
acceptance a handful of soil from the tumu/t. : of at once leaving, and Lord Granvittx, with that 

‘‘Casan’s foot may have pressed it,” he says, as you, with a perhaps almost excessive politeness which distinguishes him, 
exaggerated appearance of pleasurable interest, pocket the dust, being careful hesitates to oppose your apparent inclination. 
to turn your pocket inside out as soon as you are beyond sight of the castleon As you pass out, skirting the piece of old ordnance 
your homeward way. y dragged from the sea in 1775, near the Goodwin Sands, 

As your hansom pulls up obroptig apete the shadow of the antient castle, you by some fishermen who were sw ing for anchors in the 
find your further p s stopped by a fosse, across which is haughtily flung (jy))-stream, you reach the conclusion, that politences 
a sixteenth-century drawbridge. Hxnny THE KienrH, in a rare moment Of | may sometimes be carried too far. ‘‘ Deale,” notes 
leisure from domestic affairs, built Walmer Castle for the defence of the coast. Lxtanp, in his interesting Itinerary, ‘‘is half a myle 
You are much struck with the architectural design, which resembles in some fro the shore of the a Finssheher village iii myles or 
degree a mass of blancmange turned out of a mould. Four round lunettes of | more above Sandwich.” That is all very well for Deal ; 


stone, wearily worked b now cold, stand four-square to all the winds | put « gentleman of healthy habits, who left London at 
that blow. In the mi is a + round tower, with a cistern on the top, and | ten o'clock this ing would, as the afternoon advances, 
underneath an arched cavern which you are pleased to learn is bomb-proof. As | certainly not be so m as three miles above a sandwich 


you cross the drawbridge, you feel bound to admit that the prospect is not if it were offered. 
inviting. It seems as if you were going to prison instead of to visit, at his| Pjeased with this quaint conceit, in which there is 
marine residence, one of the most courtly and (peradventure) the most hospitable | jeradventure some little humour, you drop in at a 
noblemen of his age. The severe stonework frowns upon you; the portholes | confectioner’s, and fortif yourself with a nineteenth- 
stare, and you almost wish that, regardless of expense, you had kept your | century bun, with which you trifle whilst the train 
i i ou ourne 

bert, with outstretched welonmes A Sportive who says “he isn’t in 
you to Walmer, and makes kindly inquiries as to the incidents of your journey. | the know,” asks “what we think of Garter for the 

“It is, Lex very cold in ” he says, with his genial smile; “‘ you Derby?” A word to the wise is sufficient. ‘Garter 
will find it Walmer here.”’ . ‘rhymes to “Starter.” The Motto of the Garter is, 

You protest that varieties of temperature are of very inconsiderable concern , Honi soit qui mal y pense. We have spoken, 


| 
| 
| HS 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 3 
| 
4 
| 
| 
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THE MYSTIC LETTERS. 


Trnoven the vast hall we stepped alone. 
Books, books were everyw 

In all the world he had not known 
A library so fair. 


Through pictured windows sunshine fell 
On carven Id. 


old, 
On velvet i ing well 
hangings, shading 


Ri bo on, 
et marvelled much to see— 
. an 


‘Some happy publisher,” he mused, 
** Is designated thus— 

Perchance, who yet has not perused 
My homeless genius. 


‘‘ That publisher if I could view, 
I’d fall down at his feet. 

“* Rise,” he would ery. ‘‘ For need of you 
The whole is incomplete ! ” 


His heart stood still, What wondrous sight | 
Struck him with joyful awe ? 

Inscribed in letters and bright, 
’Twas his own name he saw. 


His own great works ! all there, | 
Each title that he ‘a — 

In vellum, in morocco rare 
Of deep esthetic blue. 


The Sonnets that his youth engrossed, 
The Novel of his prime, 

The “> that he loved the most, 
The Tragedy sublime. 


He took the Epic from the shelf, 
gravings rare surveyed— 
The Artist seemed a higher self,’ 
Who knew and who portrayed. 


Notices of the Press ”—His eyes 

rue Genius we recognise ”— 
Ah, who was at his side ? 


He turned ; but could it be, in trut 

o austere presence, but a you' 
With poppies tabi hand, 


Who smiled. Whereat the Author's mien 
Grew slowly blank, as on 

The mystic letters he had seen 
A fatal meaning shone. 


PUZZLES FOR THE NEW YEAR. 
The Emperor of make a 


couple of public wi 

tan Sey te helming 
r. Stanley.—To escape an overw 
universal ovation qa hte return. 


The Czar.—To inerease the Naval and 
Military Estimates of his country with one 


" 


My 


> 


TANGIBLE. 


Second Groom (waiting at Tea for the nonce, and handing thin Bread-and-butter—sotto voce), 
‘‘OCLAP TWO OR THREE BITS TOGETHER, Miss, THEN YOU'LL GET A Bire!” 


who write to the Papers to complain of the ‘* Booking” arrangements in connection with 
‘* The Greatest Show on Earth,” that the management is perfect, and could not be better. 

The Emperor of Brazil.—To make ends meet on an income of nothing a-year. 

The Covent Garden Lion.—To find that his quite sedate, leisurely, and altogether proper 
performance is watched every night in breathless suspense by an excited audience. 

Mr. a Harris.—To think already how he can manage to make his next year’s 
Christmas Pantomime outdo even his,—this season’s,—latest triumphant effort. 

Mr. Gladstone.—How to fit the items of his new Radical programme nicely in with 
his Home-Rule Scheme, with a view to making some sort of stir with both in the approach- 
ing Parliamentary Session. 

The Recently Unrolled Mummy.—To discover how he came to be so long neglected in a 
back room in Gower Street, and to find out, now that they have pounced on him, who the 
| dickens he was when “‘ up and doing” in Old Egypt thirty centuries back. 

The Authorities at the War ona to satisfy an inquisitive public that 18,000 
provided for them for that y those who are responsi or their supply 

The London Omnibus ‘Sere —ioe to get supplied with a proper shoe, that will enable 
him to keep on his legs with facility on granite, Macadam, wood, or asphalte. 

The First Lord of the Admiralty.—How to satisfy the country, from his place in Parlia- 
ment, that the “‘ Department” is turning out big guns in any number, and that, when they 
are turned oat, he’ll pledge his word that they won’t burst—unreasonably. 


making further 
public sympathy. 
Mr. Barnum.—To prove to the grumblers, 


| rose, and the that whelmed — — the 
| time it is not quite the lan we wou ve € an able and responsi 
\j b he Entinnas in its den, and shown that, after all, it is possible 
| to establish a prosperous Liberal newspaper in the Lowlands. 


\ 
ry him as 
and T, Declined | 
With Thanks!’ ” he said, and woke. 
| | 
| | | 
| 
| | 
| 
hd, and at the same time succeed in con- 
trolling so-called legitimate National aspi- 
rations’ with the other. 
The Sultan.—To pay his way, and yet “ Krrtaroz Dam Gowr.”—Under this heading, boldly displayed, the Scottish Leader Fa 
preserve a smiling countenance. announces that the inundation of the Shannon has caused further serious damage to the 3 
The Gas-Stokers’ Union.—To learn the new drainage works at Killaloe. The way of putting it is undoubtedly terse and emphatic. 
lesson taught them by the course of recent set= forth in three words the consternation that fell upon Killaloe when the Shannon 
events, and grow wise in time, without a 
| 
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Wm. Nay, Tuomas, since you’re bent upon a sin, 


RAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. I will walk on, and visit ! 
MR. PUNCHIPS MO [Beit (1. 2. while Taomas proceeds to scale the wall 
No. I1.—THE MAN-TRAP, ag boughs of the nearest pear-tree. Melodramatic 

Tus D: which, like our last, has been suggested by a poem usic Monster Man-trap stealthily emerges from long 
of the Misses ) ie found most striking and a ma grass below, and fixes a baleful eye on the unconscious THomas. 
in representation upon = Mone ball stage. The dramatist has Thos. I'll fill my pockets, and on pears I ’ll feast ! 
ventured to depart somewhat from the letter, though not the spirit, 46 Man-trap, and staggers, 
of the original text, in his desire to enforce the moral to the fullest Oh, lor—whatever is that hugly beast ! 

ible extent. Our pre resent piece is intended to teach the great Hi, help, here! call him off!... 
that an inevitable Nemesis attends y gree A stealing in this The Monster, ’Tis vain to holler— 

world, and that oom cannot be disarmed by of the My horders are—all to swoller | 


You just come down—I’m waiting ’ere to ketch 


evil-doer's iricade, howeter Ca ing. (Indignantly.) You don’t expect I’m coming up to fetch you! 


THE MAN-TRAP! “Gs ( ) would inconvenience you, ‘ 
ill ‘eal Si tion Sketch Scene n agonised aside.) | feel my grip grow every moment looser ! 
4 Thrilling rd eee mOR The Monster, in a slow, uncouth manner, proceeds to scramble 
Deamatis Person ™. Aindl up the tree. 
William (a Good Boy). . Mr. Hawny Nicnouts. ) ” indly Oh, here’sa go! The norrid thing can climb / 
fered their Too late I do repent me of my crime 
Thomas (a Bad Boy) . Mr, Hempert —— services. ( Terrifie sensation chase! The Monster Man-trap leaps from bough 
Benjamin (neither one thing nor - cote MUEL SUPER. to bough with horrible agility, and eventually secures his prey, 
The Monster Man-trap ° ° Mer Grorez Conquest. and leaps with it to the ground. 


Scexz—An elaborate set, captincating, on extreme left, @ portion of , Thomas (in the Monster's jaws). I’m sure you seem a kind, good- 
the high road, pot wall rons natured creature— 


You will not harm me ? 
c 
from and | Monster. No— I'll only eat yer! 
swith fruit. bout (THomas slowly vanishes down its cavernous jaws ; faint yells are 
fo” on hot heard at intervals—then nothing but a dull champing sound ; 
2008. er WitttaM and o~ which, dead silence. The Monster smiles, with an air of 
a repletion, 
hand the Re-enter from with BENJAMIN. 
wall, onde e to front of | Benjamin. I’m very glad you came—but where is Tuomas ? 
-— ‘or on the stop to scale a w: 
Duet.— William and Thomas, [ Sees Man-irap, aud ctaris. 
Wm. I'ma reg’ lar model boy, What's that ? 
-* am ; C. please make no | Benj. It will not hurt good boys at all— 
It’s only Father’s Man- 9 ae so pale ? 
It’s *s THOMAS who’s the bad | Wm. The self-same tree! . . the wall that Tom would scale! 
’un—J am good! Where ’s Tomas now ? Ah, Tom, the wilful pride of yov.! 
Thos. Yes, ldelightin naugh- Lime Man-trap affects an elaborate unconsciousness. 
tiness for naughtiness’s | | Benj. (with sudden enlightenment). Man-trap, I do believe poor 
sake, Tom ’s inside of you! 
And I wouldn’t be like That sort of smile’s exceedingly suspicious. 
Wri if I could! | [The Man-trap endeavours to hide in the grass. 
Chor Wm, Ah, Monster, give him back—'tis true he’s vicious, 
us. | And had no business to go making free with you ! 
a Wm. Ever since I could’ But think, so bad a boy will disagree with you! 


dle: my cond uct’s been | (Witt and BENJAMIN kneel in attitudes of entreaty on either 
oa m side of the Man-trap, which shows signs of increasing 
s, oh, such a difference between me and bim! | emotion as the song proceeds. 


The 
Thos. While wall in the cradle, I orders obeyed ill, 


BenJaMin (sings). (sings). 
And now 1” he's) into a awful young limb! Man-trap, bitter our distress is | In his downward course arrest 
Together. Yes, now + I’ve} #Town into a awful youss limb. |_ That you have unkindly penned | him! 
I’ve mad = oo iad not to imitate him In your innermost recesses |_ (He may take a virtuous tack) ; 
pay they dance. One who used to be Panse awhile, ere you digest him,’ 
Wisi friend ! | Makeaneff ing him back! 
Wm. If ae hits hiss in the eve. he alwa 5 hits them back ! [The Man-trap is convulsed by a piolent hotties WILLIAM and 


Bensamus bend forward in an agony of expectation, until a 


When J am struck, my Ma I mere small shoe and the leg of TuHomas’s pantaloons are 


On ft lane ve, ’em each a whack ! 


tently Choru emitted from the Monster’ s jaws. 
Thos, (impenitent ) jolly fun it is to hear ’em yell! [ Benj. (ezultantly). See, WILLIAM, now he’s coming. . . here’s 
Third Verse. his shoe for you ! 


Wm, He's always cribbing coppers which he spends on lollipops. The Man-trap (with an accent of genuine regret). I’m sorry—but 


that’s all that I ean do for you! 
Thee. | (A share of which you — never yet refused !) Ww, (raising the shoe and the leg of pantaloons, and holding them 


Wm. A stone he’ll shy at frogs and toads, and ee that hops! serrowutull 
y_at arm's length). Hi He’s met the fate which 

Thos. (While you look on, and seem to be amused!) (Chorus. 

Fourth Verse. ane = of such pe s! 

ENJAMIN, take warning by it be-time 
Wm. hunting squirr'ls, (More brightly). But now to wash our hands—’tis nearly 
hay with all the little girls! [Bzeunt BensaMin, to wash thew hands, 

Thos. Youp ty at im we Ton we that Curtain falls. This finale 18 more artistic, 
Wm. (demurely), Well, Taomas, I can see no in (cn in accordance with dow ramatic ideas, than the conren- 

Fifth Ver tional picture.” 


Wm. Tuomas, if you don’t ‘ou’ ll come to some bad end! 
Thos. your head a bag! Mowracv! A Montacu!”—Our common-sense Magistrate, 
Wm. No, Tuomas, that I cannot—till you promise to amend ! Mr. Moytacu Writzas, heavily fined a steam-rolling demon, — 
Thos. Why, WittuaM, what a chap you are to nag! comes in our streets as ‘anything but a boon and a lessing ‘to men 
(Chores and dance. Tuomas returns to road, and regards the and horses A propos of this ‘‘ worthy beak,” when are his “* Remi- 


le-trees longingly over top of wall. niscences”” to appear? ‘The book is bound ,—no, not yet, or it would 
Thos. HL TLLIAM, ed 4 . what apples! there—don’t you see? have been pub Tohed, ,—but, when it is ready, it is bound to be 
And peare— my eye! ‘just ain't looking juicy! amusing. 


+ NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by « Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Caske. 
Yor DIABLZTES, GOUT, & LIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
‘ Certainly seems to deserve its name.”—Lancer. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & 


Devonshire Square, London. 


CAR LTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY: 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD, 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 188. 
25a. the Gall ; 505, the Doz. 
Casa 
A single bottle, as a sample, will be free 
twoany address on receipt of P.O. for 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 60., 
4 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Sold by all Leapino Mencuawrs throughout 
Inpia and the 


The LANCET says: “ This is a full- 
bodied & generous wine of the Burgundy 
class. In flavour as well as composition 
it compares favourably with the well- 
known wines of France.” 


A Remarkable Red 
wae S06, 


| For LUNCHEON 
& DINNER. 


Exquisite Bouquet 
and Delicious Flavour 


guaranteed absolutely 
; ure, possessing the 

body quality Although 
of 

"ALPONTAEN entain 
Jor 

da the been Peto 

laintiness but 
ten months the 
rummer, increased trade 

Compares exceeds present 

rourably bottling capacity 
necessitating ex- 

tensive alterations. 
doudse the 

ct. 


The Sole Consignees, 

Saxpirorp & Sox, 

King 8t., Manchester, 

will send Three Dozens, 
Carriage Paid in U.K., or 

placed Free on board ship, 


on receipt of remittance. 

In ordering vlease mention Punch. 

Special Discounts for 12, 24, 
and 48 dozens, or in Wood. 


Arents ay ppointed on application 


Mr. Cuas. Estcov at, F.LO., F.C.8., 
er’ ‘fies —** The bouquet and flavour show 
, be ® Natural Wine of superior 
iality, with keeping properties.”’ 


w, 66s. per doz. in Cases as im 
& w3, "Regent Ww. 


1S DELICIOUS 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, 
and DRAUGHTSME ~170, ©179, 291, 303, 431, 65, 1600. 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 


SADDLE PASTE 


Manufactory : 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


EBONITE BLACKING 
(Wartearacor), For Boots, Sh Harness, and all 
Black | eather Artic rticles. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


Por Crsanixe Merae Giass. 
LONDON, E. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
KINAHAN’S “THE CREAM 
PURE, MILD. AXD LL 


MO! 
WHOLESOME. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
,CRBAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Wit not split in the seams 

or tear in the Fabric. 

Exquisite Model. 

Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear 

THREE GOLD MEDALS. 

Bold all Dra and 
Draper. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
RAND PIANOPORTES 
Special ntment 
to Her ‘Royal Highm the of ales, 1889, 
18, 2, and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Liste free. 


COUNTKY HOUSE. 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING. 


W. O. ROOPER & TOZER, 


Ces 
NUTRITIVE, HAIR 
BEDATIVE CREAM. 
6, The best preparation for we 
Juxuriant . Bold everywhere. 


DEN HAIR 
GOLDE AUREOLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS. 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to Grow. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


CATALOGUE for Simple In-tructions and 
kinds of Trees to cuit all Soils, 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 100. 
GZ Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with crder. 
ROSES IN POTS, fom 15s. per dus. 
ORNAMENTAL TRESS 91 ACRES, 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS. 
CLEMATIS 80,000), 18s , and 24s. per dos. 
SEEDS AND BULBS Fiowen, axp 
sau. 
Descriptive Lists Free, 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., Worcester, 
T U B sont 


Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 
In stock to 6 in, diameter. Cocks, Valves, 4c, 


Joun Srencea, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury ; 
and 14, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London. 


vs BALSAM OFA, 


ANISEED. 


Per COUGH4, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, &e. 
Sold by Chemists throughout the world. No family 
should be without Paria, Beral, Roberts, 
Hoge; ussels, Pharmacie helsera; Geneva 
Baker; Motterdam, Santen Kolff. blished 
over 0 years. Prepared ouly by 


THOMAS POWZLL, Blackfriars Bcad, London. 


INEAVE? S 


Ridges Food} 


-ETER F HEERING'S 
‘COPENHACEN 
MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


_ESTABL. 1818. 


FEVER, DIPHTH ERIA, 


arising from 
IMPURE WATER AND AIR. 


JOALT 


a certain cure for 


INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, FLATULENCY, &c. 
ls. 6d. and £s, 9d. SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Sir CHAD. CAs EKUN, An Excellent Food, admirably adapted to toe wants of infants.” 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Yor INFANTS, 
FOOD 
and TEE AG 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., sayas—* The Piesh ond Bone-f rating constituents are far above the 
average of the best Farivaceuus 


PROTECTION! 


inst 
AND ALL DISEASES 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with Ons Dip. 


pone fer all drawings on peper or wood 
and Camet pone are the best eve. handled.” 
—Lister 


In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Cowpr's Rewepiat 
for Sore Throats, relaxed Throats. 
Throate. Safe, speedy, cheap gargie. 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A lode Bovas. 


Biight cases cut short at once 


CONDY’S 


Ie the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion. 
For Wounds, Foul ores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burns. 
Invaluable as | otion, Gargie, or Injectioa 
of directions and medic al reports with each 
bottle, or hee by post on application to 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS. 
4, TURNMILL STRERT, LONDON, EC. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sonpar Times says Mr. Russell's aim ie 
ERADicaTS, to cune the disease, and that his tre 

ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt The 
medicine he prese:ibes pons wot LowER BUT BULL De 
OF AND Tonks THE (128 pp), with 
and notes how to pleasantly and repidly cure 
averace reduction in first week is 3 ibs.) 
post 


0. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 
Gtore Gtreet, Bedford Square, London, 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
of an exquisitely choice flavour and delicate aroma, 
22s,, 208., and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Gempies, 4 and 6 for ls. (14 stampe), 


BEWLAY & Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


(Agents for Great Miitain) 


CALYX-EYED MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 


BOLD BY ALL 


seneve D R A P E R s. 


TO0 FA Dr. Gordon’s 
Elegant Pills 

Care STOUTNESS rapidly and Btate 
weight, and send éd., or lle to 
Da, Goapon, 10, squire, L ondon, 


Cubebs, Stramonium, and 
Cannab. Ind Alwaysretie ve, 
SAVAR’S and frequently cure Asthma, 
Th 
Box of 12, ls, ; 96, 2 


, Bronchitis, 
CUBEB Influenza, One Cigarette 

CIGARETTES. BSavarense's Sandal Wood 


Capsules, 44, 64, per 


GOLDEN BRONZE HaAIR.— 


The lovely nuence “ (hatain Foncée” can be 
to Hair of any colour RINE 
64., 21s, Vor tinting grey or faded 

hair Raine is invalucbie, 


res a good night's 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
| CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 


WRIGHT Sige 


SOAP 


OISHASES 


LETS 
| RECOMMENDED AY 
THe MEGICAL FACULTY 


= 
| 
r 
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FACILE 
PARIS EXHIBITION 


WERE AWARDED: THE ‘ONLY: GOLD-MEDAL 


in (mpetifion with all the World 


\xi 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


i 7 
| 
/ | 
f | = 4 
} 


The YEARLY Volume for 1889, 
very elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 17% 


The HALF-YEARLY Volume, 


July to December, 1889, in brown cloth. Price &. 6d. 


“PUNCH.” 


COMPLETE SETS, 
In 49 Volumes, Blue Cloth, 
£28 7s. 6d. 

In Double Yearly Volumes 
to 1888, half-bound, 
£24 19s. Od. 


“PUNCH.” 


=a cs 


2539. 
VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


Ni 


85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


MENIER 


“SON3Sd SSYHL 


Registered at the General Post Office as » Newspaper.} 


| 
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JANUARY 1890. 


DR. SM SMILES'S WORKS. 


THE ENOTS IN ENG- 
AND ow Edition, 


JAMES NASMYTE: an Auto- 
biography d 6 
LIVES OF ' THE ENGINEERS. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
Post Ovo. & each 


LIFE AND(\INVENTION 


AND INDUSTRY. 
SELF. ‘HELP. DUTY. 
CHARACTER. | THRIFT. 


LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 
THOMAS EDWARD: Scotch 
6 


ROBERT DICK: Geologist and 
Botenist. 


JOHN MURRAY, A'bemarie Street. 


MUDIE’S 
SELECT 
LIBRARY, 


Vor the CIRCULATION acé GALE OF ALL THE 
BEST AND RIWEST 
SUBSCKIPTION 5 from One Guinea per 


SALE DEPARTMENT. 


A Gp Rooks of Past easons on Sale, 
Becond Hand, at greatly Reduced Prices. 
GKATIS AND POST FREE. 


MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY, 


30 to 24, Btrest, Londcs ; 
241, Brompten Bead, 5. WV. ; 
acd 2, King Strect, Cheapside, 2.0. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 7 Millions St. 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 6. (Heed Office) 
LONDON, 68 King Wiliam Gtreet, B.C. 

8 Pall Mal) Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
tm india & the Colonies 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


CO. 
BRELOL, 


“ Chimney 
“ 
“ Wide Wor 


VAN 


HOUTEN’S 
pure 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mesrs. SAMUEL 
BROTH ERS have ready 
for immediate use a very 

assortment of 
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING, They 


send, upon 
Parrenns of Ms 
ear 


new Iiicermarep Cata- 
tout 


Engraving This 
furnishes ce: ails of the 


various déepartmen 
with Price re ac. 


ted for 
HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERGHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 #7, Ladgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


KURE-QUIC. KURE-QUIC. 


A SPECIAL GENUINE “QUININE” 
SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION 
POR THE EPIDEMIC INFLUENZA. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 


speedily ; and protect the 
LUNGS and THROAT 
trom its Deadly attack, 


ose for Chil- 
dren of 
will keep the ded 
inflwenze away from your 
Family. will catch it. 


blend 


Bot of alt Demin, 
ing Edward Street, W 


KURE - cores speedily Russian | 
KURE -QUIC, Finest Quinine Medicine for Colds, 
Gore Throats, Necralgis, &c. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER 


Epps’ s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, HEARTSU&N, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 


| varied uses 


+ | addressed © 


180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


its, | If you are a mon of business, weakened by thestrain 
of your 


duties, avoid stimulants aud tage 
Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


Tf you are a man of lette , tolling over your mid- 
night work, to restore brain end nerve waste, take 


Dr. SOULE’S 

HOP BITTERS. 
If «eu are young and growing too fast, or if you are 

Dr. SOULE’S 

HOP BITTERS. 
Have you pr® + RY COMPLAINT 
of the sromacn, Bow BLOOD, LIVER, OF 


weaves? You wll be pasve | if you take 
Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


In two sizes és and ls 6d 


| LOOK OUT FOR Le ee STYLE WATCH. 


he APPOINTMENT REMINDER 


entirely amet s ord hes 


pe AL & DENTS 


she 

ated WaTCH The 
‘De afly ‘Chr uicle says It is exceedingly simple 
in iden, but offers opportunities for many and 
A great sr ticipated.” 

Dese: iptiv ve sent on receipt f sts mped ard 
EN] AL D Wa'ch 

Makers to the “admiralty, 106. Cheapside, London. 
(Gold Medal. Paris Exhibition.) 


| “WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 


GRANT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & 8ON*, MAIDSTONE. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spurt 
the points being rounded 
by mew process. Seven 
Prise Medals swarded 
- BRA! 


w Graduated 


drawn to n 
one patter 4 ~A made in 4 degrees Prices Lom @ Guin 
3 widths points. | & Sons. Pisnoforte Makers b 


Attention is « 
of Pens 
of Sexibiity, and each in 

ple Box of either series 


pert for 7 stamps from the Works, Kinmswoman. | 


OXFORD. -MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE THE MOST BCONOMICAL 
HOTELS IN THE KINGDow, 


BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


Petronied by Prince of Waka. Grounis 
five acres, with .000 fee’ sea frontage. Due south 
On ty East Cliff.” Fixes moderate tariff. 


GRAND CANARY. 


The Finest Winter Climate in the World. 


HOTEL 
SANTA CATALINA 


Thix charming Hotel faces the Ses, and 1. sur- 
Tounded by twenty acies of its own beauti fully 
laiu -out grounds. The Hotei is rep ete with every 
mode ® improvement, anc the sanitary arranze- 
ments leave nothing tobe desired. Private mit ing- 
Rooms aie distributed convenientiy throughout 

the | uilding 

RESIDENT ENGLISH PHYSICIAN, AND 

ENGLISH CHURCH SERVICE, 
Every intrematien may be obteimed, and plans 
, at the offices of the 
Canary, Islands Company, 


1, Lawnexes Pousterry Hitt, Loxpon, E.C, 


T 


ENGLISH], 
PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists, §c. 
WHOLFSALE—R, HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERVERS STREET, W., & CiTY ROAD, 
LONDON, 


HEIM'S STOVES. ¢ 


Parexttp Eveatwurne 


SAVING of PUEL 35—45 per Cent. 
Pe: fectiy Smokeless: attested by the 
Narionat Asarement 
In use at the London Board Schools. 
ond Price List 

sen 


CATHERINE ST STRAND 
CUSHIONS? 
pf 
« 


64., or by te Her Royal she rincess of W aies, 1839, 
18. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND FIANOFORTES. 


os upwards. Jomw 
A tmen: 


igmeare Lists free 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEOEO. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PECIALLY 


FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, | C fa 
AK WITH EACH BOX 


ALL GF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each, obtainable » everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


| | WHOSE TESTIMONIAL IS 


Fo 

THROAT IRRITATION, COUCHS, 

COLDS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, 

AND CATARRHAL AFFECTIONS, 
ofr all Chemists at is. ld 


Coden Mineral Pr dure amps ony, Limited, 
FREAD &T CHEAPSIDM, B.C 


| | 
| | 
| 
- 
= H. HEIM, Manufacturer, 
41, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
aft 


| SBE 


Jaxvany 18, 1890.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 25 


AMONG THE AMATEURS. 
No, IIl.—REALISATION. 


Scene— Theatre al, Blankbury, on the first night of the perform- 
ance of the well-known Comedy of ‘* Heads or Tails is the 
“* Thespian Perambulators.” Time, 7°50 p.m. A “‘ brilliant and 
fashionable assemblage” is eine Sieg the house. In the 
Stalls are many distinguished Amateurs o th Sexes, including 
Lady Sunsrron, who has brought her husband and Mrs, Gac- | 
moRE (Lady Svunsrron’s particular friend). The rest of the| 
Stalls are occupied by the immediate friends and relations of | 
the Actors. A few professional Critics are to be seen. They are | 
addressed with and 9 politeness by the Amateurs in front of the | 
House, and “‘ played to” with feverish anxiety by the Amateurs 
on the Stage. The Orchestra ts composed of excellent Amateur 
Musicians. The Curtain has not yet risen. 

Lady Surbiton (to Mrs. Gacmore). My dear, it’s a wonder we 

ever got here. Cnares of course forgot the date, and told me only 

2% yesterday he’d invited some men to 

y for a . He n 

(PPES< — stay for a shoot. He had to listen to 

and so we spent all 

= y sending telegrams to put 

m off. I’ve been at every perform- 

ance of The jans for years, and 

it wouldn’t do to begin missing them | 
now, would it ? 

_. Mrs. Gagmore. Certainly not, dear, | 

it would have been quite a calamity. | 

There’s the Duchess of MippLesex 
nodding to you. 

Lady 8. BSoitis. (Smiles sweetly at 
the Duchess, who is sitting three rows | 
off.) I call it scandalous of her to come 
. out like this when both her twins have 
Yy) get the measles. Did | tell you I lent | 

r. Spinks my pet t, Penelope, 


_. for this performance 
Mrs. G. No, dear. I didn’t know they ever played it with a 


parrot. 

Lady S. Well, they don’t usually, but Mr. Sprvxs told me that, 
after studying the piece very very carefully, he had come to the con- 
clusion that there ought to be a parrot in Lady Shorthorn’s drawing- 
room, and he begged me to lend him mine. Fortunately it scarcely 
ever talks. Oh, there’s Mr. Penrorp! How old he’s getting to 
He seems to a good word to anyone in 
critiques. ey’re very in beginning. pe nothing 
happened to Penelope. Ah! at last. 
| The Orchestra strikes up. After a few minutes the Curtain rises on 
‘‘ the Drawing-room at Bullivant Court.” Sce.1, Act1. Harry 
Hatt, in livery as Joun the Footman, is reclining on a sofa, 
reading a magazine. Penelope, in her, cage, is a conspicuous 
object on the side, 

__ John (yawning). ‘‘ Nothink in the Fortnightly, as per usual. | 
Heigh-ho! This is slow work. Who’s that ?” 
Enter Betinpa, the Nursery-maid. The usual amatory scene | 
follows. They both disappear, as Tirriyeton Sprinxs enters | 
made up as Colonel with a saffron complexion, a 
grey moustache, a red tie and an iron-grey wig. é shivers, | 
A great deal of preliminary applause. He bows with dignity, 


conscious of his fame, and proceeds. 
|, Col. Debenham, ‘“‘ Ugh! how horribly cold this is. I shall have 
to seriously to SHORTHORN about the state of his fires.” | 
* enelope the Parrot (suddenly and with terrible, distinctness), 
“Old fool!” (A titter from the irreverent. Brixxs pays no heed 


tot 

| Lady Surbiton, How awful! I declare I haven’t heard Penelope 
| speak for six months. I hope to heaven she won't do it again. 
| Mrs. Gagmore. I ht it sounded so natural. 
| Lord 8. 8o it did, ’s why it was so out of place. He’s 
| getting on all right now, though. 
| Col. Debenham (concluding a peppery soliloquy). ‘‘ And as for) 
_ Lady Suorrnoxw and that spiteful cat of a sister of hers, all I can 
say of Tom is—— 

enelope (loudly), ‘* Old fool!” 

[ Whistles up and down the scale. Much Ater. Sprnxs feels 
that violent measures are necessary if the piece is not to 
utterly ruined. He perceives Janp standing at the wings 
made up as Binws the Butler. A happy thought flashes on 
him. He nods meaningly at Jaxp. 


Col. Debenham (improvising ® 
must have it removed. I'll rng for the butler. 


Binns. “ "Er Ladyship’s compliments, Colonel nam, and she 


| would like—— 


Spinks (in a whisper of concentrated fury to Janr). Not yet; take 
that infernal away, quick! 
Jarp (loses his head ; still the Butler is strong within him). ‘‘’Er 
la is served!” on 

_ Spinks (aloud). ‘‘Oh, nonsense—nonsense, 

diot. Here, take this bird, and kill it!” 
Seizes cage, thrusts it into the flustered Janv’s arms, and 
Ola fon off, the Parrot, horribly frightened, yelling, 

ool 

Lady Surbiton. How dare he of Penelope in that way? 
Kill her! If Mr. Janp so much as lays a finger upon her—— 

Lord &, She'll bite him. Oh, you may make your mind quite 
easy about that parrot. She’s bitten every finger of mine to the bone, 
and I’m certain she’s quite equal to defending herself against Jnr. 
The: Act proceeds without any further hitch, until Betrxpa wheels 

on her double perambulator containing two red-headed infants, 
one of whom ta terrified into tears and calls for ‘‘ Father !” in a 
shrill voice. After this everything, however, goes well, and the 
Curtain falls amidst thunders of applause. 

THE CURTAIN, 

ook, Yes, Gususy, I believe you did it. You were closeted 
with that parrot for an hour yesterday. I believe oy deliberately 
taught it to say that, in order to crab my part. What’s more, I’m 
certain of it, for I distinctly recognised your voice in the parrot’s. 

Gushby. Pooh! nonsense! If I had taught it to say anything, it 
would have been something worse than that, you may be sure. 

Spinks. You always were kind. As for Janp, he was in the 
ne, Sep tiien do you think any man could have made such a fool 
of himse 


man! You’re an 


In Front or THe Curtain. 

Surbiton. That’s what I’ve always said. There’s so much 
esprit de corps and feeling amo Amateurs—none of that 
wretched jealousy and bickering which ruins professionals. 

Mrs. Gagmore. It is delightful to listen to them, certainly. They 
all look and act like perfect gentlemen. All Mr. Janp’s Butlers are 
splendid. You can see at a glance that they have only been with 


good 
THE CURTAIN, 

Hon. B. Boldero. 1 fancy we shall have notices to-morrow 
in the Morning Moonbeam. I saw Penroxp laughing immensely. 

Spinks (down on his luck). Did you ? (Pineting up abit.) Well, 
it “‘ went” capitally. It was only that blessed parrot. é 

[ Goes # intending to buy several copies of next morning's 
** Moonbeam.” 


Froyt or THE CuRTAIN, 

Mr. Penfold (to his neighbour, a brother journalist): Are you 
going to write anything about this? I have got to do a short 
notice for the Morning Moonbeam. It’s no use abusing these 
fellows. That’s been tried. I’ll give them a little butter this 
time, and see whether that won’t stop them. How would it do to 
say something like this >—‘* We advise the Thespians to keep clear 


as much as they can of professionalism, Of course, tradition demands | 


that the ladies’ parts should be played by professionals, but the 
introduction of a professional parrot and a professional baby in the 
First Act was a mistake, which might have ruined the performance.”’ 

(His Friend nods approval. Exeunt severally Imagine tableau 


next day. Delight of Amateurs 5 prea notice of | 


their performance in the ‘* M 


HOLIDAY CATECHISM. 
Mr. P. Now \ittle Master Jack Horwen, from your corner in 


| Drary Lane. what plums do you pick out of the Pantomime ’ 


Master J. H. The Hansom Cab and King Haxry (Nicnortrs) re- 


turning home confronted by the Queen, then the Grirritus Cow, 
the Giant’s Dinner and his Servants, and the Dame Leno's wonderful | 


Fowl. 


but at the Circus at Covent Garden, 
y come first, so you must be early. 
ou see else that 


Mr. P. And I su you stayed for the Lion ? 
Master J. H. You may be sure we did! Potty was a little 


| frightened at first; but when we found that the Royal Dane Boar- 
“Oh. confound that bird! J bound and the Horse didn’t mind him a bit, why we didn’t mind 
” either. Isn’t it wonderful? 


(Rings. Enter Janp as Boys. They are prime! 


Oh, you ought to go and see them. 


Morro,—*' Tout fait La Shows.” 


ou ? 
so. Such a po Mile. Govu-Goc | 
quite shocked my little sister Poxty, by her <r) ° conduct. But | 
when it turned out that he was a man, how we laughed! It was 


funny. 


VOL, D 


| 
| 
h 
; 
| 
3 
4 
are 
ly : 
Jub 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 3 
Mr. P. What else? 
| Master J. H. F 
the Shetland | 
| 
| 
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MUZZLED AND PUZZLED; OR, “LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOG.” 
(A Carol of Kentish Conservatism. Some way after Goldsmith.) 


Good Tories all, of County Kent, 
(ive ear unto my song, 


And your puerile intent 
To do your Party wrong. 


There was a mighty Minister, 
To power appointed late ; 

A virtuous and valiant Vir, 
A Pillar of the State. 


If one who doth fat oxen drive 
Should in himself be fat, 


A more bucolic personage 
Buocolics never sang ; 


And when he took that post and wage, 


AlJl round his praises rang. 


O’er Agriculture to +—— 
CuaPLix was surely born ; 


He bore his honours with the pride 


Of Chanticleer at morn. 


| 


In Kent there were some Tories found, 


For Tories still there be ; 


| 


CaaP.iy and they at first were 
But when a feud began 


| 


~ 


They —whom a little thing offends — 
Rounded on that good man. 

The motto of these Men of Kent 
Was, *‘ Love me, love my Dog ;” 

And soon with angry discontent 
The County was agog. 

For CaarLox—it was like his cheek, 
Cockiest of ——y 

Quite supererogant, 
To mundo Kentish Curs ! 

Around to all the counties near 


An angry protest ran ; 
To touch a Rentish + hr clear, 
Touches a Kentish 


| 


| (26 
| | 
| | 
a ‘ KZ ts | 
< A 4 | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ygienic laws, 

And though their dogs should snap all round 
You must not bind their jaws. 

Restraint ed both sore and sad 


To entish eye, 
And, whilet they swese the Man was mad, 
They swore the Dogs would die. 
Nay, more, there came this fearsome threat 


** With muzzles if our 


O patriots true! with gic! 


Kent's choice ’twixt Party seems, and pup, 
The question stirs the 

Whether the Tories will give up, 
Or Cuartoy will climb down ! 


SLAPS FOR SLIPPERS. 


eas 


cheapest, the safest, and—in a word—the— best. ith- 
do not s without experience. For man 
Ihave plated, mine up from the bor-eat of = 

think my most virulent opponents will = = \ 


as they are to a stiff, formal and lugubrious ra 7 ee, bye 
of i affords a test that must be — —— a ‘WAN \ 

\\\\\ 


it 


: 
1 


the wettest weather I have never had so much asa eke ——— 
STUDIES IN REPARTEE. 

7 \ f Heavyside (Author of ‘‘ Epaminondas” and other unread Epics). By THE 
times lf a mile, ean recall, now MUCH DO YOU pM... ” 
the stumbling was so that the Chief Mourner| Little Binks. ‘‘ Fourteen |” 
the sent me an irritable message) Heavyside, ‘‘Dzan mz! You pow’r Look very Bio, TO WEIGH ALL THAT!” 

eff Little Binks, EPAMINONDAS’ LOOK VERY Bio—sur PRECIOUS 

Eavy!” 


pt & horses inside the coach, and, with the assistance of a policeman or 
0, the vehicle to the other end m . Only yesterday, I think it 
was, on the north side of Leicester Square, I counted as many as nineteen ugly 
| falls in as many minutes, necessitating, in nearly every case, the despa’ 

the creature on the spot by a shot from a revolver. The fact is, i 
| asphalte anywhere should be made criminal in a Vestry. I write imperteaily 


-Paving interest 
:? | other. ut it must be obvious, from the account I have given of my own 
| personal experience above, that in ressi you on the rabject, I am actuated 
| by no motives that are not consistent with i 


Srm,—I am in no way interested in the present pavement controversy, but 
val and that 


| interested in the present controversy, and as I am merely the Inventor of 


unprejudi 
8r,— i tleman : Sre,—Will not you, or someone, step in and deal with the matter compre- 
or in | hensively, without paying regard to vested interests ? Surely, if the right people 
driving about all over London at full speed. We would only put their s together, they must hit on some method 
f at ouch a rate over those portions of the Metropolis that the present wretched condition of those much ill-used but patient and long- 
are blessed with a wood pavement that my coachman is suffering creatures, among whom the first to subscribe himself is 
frequently summoned for furious driving, but we have Tue Horse. 


Ayoruen ror tae To THe Exursrrion at tHe New 
I | Garreny.—"* New Edition of the Tudor’s Assistant.” 


paved with this dangerous and detestable composition, to To se Creare Kwionr Perer 


| SS | | ull | BA 
Is going to the dogs ! | ||| | / 
XN | 
| il | 
| 
| 
| 
there ** hand over the corpse, and let it finish its journey | = es _ —— : 
to the Cemetery on the top of the first mourning-coach.” 
which I was able to bow! a 
Poy | | » merrily along, and make up = 
N for lost time; and, as at & 
length we reached the Ceme- 
3 i} tery only an hour and three- 
& whatever may have been h 
to keep them to himself. — 
Still, the incident was annoying, and I attribute its I = 
occurrence simply and solely to that pest of all sure |? : 
and stately-footed hacks—the Wood Pavement, ls the inefiective shoeing of the un my orses, WhO are compelled WE 
ond holding three thousand Preference Shares in | With the difficulties created for them by a parcel of Paving Authorities. hat 3 
Ry po Inter-oceanic Asphalte Paving Com- | ¥° want is a general order issued by the Board of Trade obliging all horse- 4 
pany, and having signed a contract, to supply them for |owners to, provide those they possess with a couple of pairs of The Patent : 
seventeen years with the best Pine Pitch on favourable | 2»d#a-rubber frog and flannel-soled Horse-Shoes, warranted to support the = 
terms, I } ae not the slightest interest to subserve in ,most stumblin ast on an vement whatever. I said I was in no yo 3 
writing this letter, which T think any quite 
critic will allow, curtly, but Seale an Aa the | shoe above ref must be obvious, that in making this communication 4 
3 
acver yet had a horse down. No sooner, however, do w q 
and wheelers alike are instantly on their backs, and Be: 
have now made it a : a 


28 PUNCH, OR THE L 


ONDON CHARIVARI. [January 18, 1890. 


o” 

Another Version of “ La Toss-ca.” The Cow in the Drury Lane Pantomime. 


THE JUBILEE OF THE PENNY POST. 
“On Jan. 10, 1840, the Penny Post became an accomplished fact.”"— Times. 


Arrenp, al] ye whe like to hear a noble Briton’s praise! 

I tell of valiant deeds one wrought in the Century’s early days; 
When all the — of Red Tape inst him bore in vain, 
Man of stout will, brave Rowtawp Ht, of true heroic strain. 


It was about the gloomy close of Eighteen Thirty Nine. 

and Pee. began to melt, the P.O. sticks to pine, 

For vainly the Official ranks and the Obstructive host 

Had formed and squared 'gainst RowLayp Hrt1’s plan of the Penny 

Still poor men paid their Ninepences for sending one thin sheet [Post. 

From Bethnal Green to Birmingham by service far from fleet ; 

Still she who'd post a billet dour to Dublin from Thames shore, 

For loving word and trope absurd must stump up One-and-four ; 

** friendly to all save Wealth and 
Parliamentary ** pots’’ who held the privilege of *‘ Frank ;” (Rank 

Still people stooped to dubious dodge and curious device : , 

To send their letters yet evade the most preposterous price ; 

Still to despatch to London Town a business “* line or two”’ 

Would cost a’ Connemara peasant half his weekly ‘‘ screw ;”’ 

Still mothers, longing much for news, must let their letter lie 

Unread at country post-oflices, the postage being too high 

For their lean purses, unprepared. And Trade was hampered then, 

And — was checked, barriers raised—by cost—twixt men 

and men. 

Then up and spake brave Rowiayr HI in accents clear and 

‘* This misery can be mended! Read my Post Office Reform!” 

St. Stephane heard, and “‘Red Tape’ and both cried ou 

The fellow is a lunatic ; his plan will neverdo!” [‘‘Pooh! Pooh! 

All this was fifty — “f°. And now,—well, are there an 

Who do not bless brave Rowtanp HI and his ubiquitous Penny ? 

One head, if ’tis a thinking one, is very often better 

Than two, or twenty millions! That's just why we get our letter 

From Aberdeen, or Melbourne, from Alaska or Senen; 

So cheaply, quickly, certainly—thanks to one stout-soul’d Man. 


Fifty years since! In Eighteen Forty, he, the lunatic, 
Carried his point. iseacres wineed ; Obstruction “‘ cut its stick.” 
He won the day, stout Rowtawp Hit, and then they made him 
If universa! benefit unmarred by bane gives right (Knight. 
To titles, which are often won by baseness or a fluke, 
The founder of the Penny Post deserved to be a Duke. 
fixed memory, a firm fame ; 

or long as the World ** a ” it eannot drop name. 
’Tis something li 


Punch brims a bumper to its hero, cheers him three times three, 
It'was the cheery-Rearted thap whe 

was the c -heart p who schemed the P 
And when the croaking crayens, who are down on al Reform, 
And shout their ancient shibboleth, and raise their tea-pot storm, 


Whene’er there ’s talk of Betterment in any branch of State, 
And vent their venom on the Wise, their upon the Great, 
his true countrymen, ‘‘ Peace, peace, good fri 


Reform does not spell Ruin, lads. Remember Rowtayp Hu!!!” 


A CURIOUS 


’ Se much attention is now bestowed upon ili 
me that I will not apologise for troubling you with a letter 
etailing a case that has recently come under my own notice. My 
eldest son, Aveustus, returned home from the educational establish- 
ment admirably conducted by my eminent and reverend friend, 
| Dr. SwisHTALz, apparently in excellent health and spirits, shortly be- 
| foreChristmas Day. On the 4th Cas a week before the date fixed for his 
| return to the educational establishment to which I have referred) he 
| showed symptoms of influenza. He complained of low spirits, seemed 
inelined to quarrel with (and thrash) his younger brothers, and flatl 
declined to accompany me to an inspection of the treasures contai 
in the Natural Historical Museum at South ages poop Llimmediately 
prescribed for him a diet of bread and water, an enforced retire- 
ment to bed. He spent the remainder of the day in loudly-expressed 
expostulation and lamentation. On the Sunday (after a consultation 
| with his mother) I decided to adopt a home treatment of kindness, 
| which I trusted would prevent the necessity of calling in our family 
doctor, I give the remainder of the case in diary form. 
| Monday.—Avevstus very poorly. Complains of pains in his head, 
| arms, legs, back, nose, and right little finger. Says he has no appe- 
sausages and a couple of eggs. uite unable up; but shortly 
before two o'clock, on feoeine that I proposed visiting the Morning 
| Performance at Her Majesty’s Theatre, expresses his desire to aecom- 
y me. He seemed to enjoy Cinderelia thoroughly,. in spite.af - 
is ailments; but, at the conclusion of the performance, became so 
languid, that we found it desirable to take a Hansom home. 
Tuesday.—Avavustvs prostrate. Pain in the right little 
unconsciously shifted to the left little finger. He says he had ni 
mare continuously, but “had not slept a wink.” Breakfast, of 
course, in bed. No appetite for anything save muffins, herri 
and marmalade on buttered toast. Unable to move until one o’ 
| when he thought (at the suggestion of his mother) that a visit to the 
| Crystal Palace might probably do him good. excursion was a 
happy thought, as certainly he seemed quite himself at Sydenham. 
ter a hearty dinner from soup and the joint, he once more seemed 
7 and had to be carried home by rail and cab, 
ednesday.—Aveustvs still very unwell. Seems much troubled 
ata dream he has had, in which he a through going 
back to school. Still complains of insomnia. s he did not close 
his eyes all night. Wished to “punch the head” (to adopt his own 
phraseology) of his younger brother for saying, that he had heard 
/him snoring. However, recovered towards the evening sufficiently 
| to accompany the rest of the family to the Cireus at Covent Garden. 
In the theatre appeared more himself, but ill immediately afterwards. 
Thursday.—Aveustvs (according to his own account) alarmingly 
ill. foal by his bedside a medical dicti (taken from the 
shelves of my library) which he says, he had reading. He 
(thinks, that a has all the worst symptoms of delirium tremens. 
This is strange, as his habitual drink is ginger-beer, He complains 
of pains in his ears, eyes, knees, elbows, and big toes on both feet. 
Quite unable to get up before five o’clock, when he was fortunately, 
| sufficiently recovered to accompany his younger brothers to a juvenile 
| party and Christmas tree. According to Sammy (my second son) 
Aveustvs danced every dance, and served as an assistant to an ama- 
| teur conjuror. But this last statement I give with some reserve, as it 
| does not correspond with the report furnished by Aveustus himself, 
iday.—Aveustvs at his worst. In the morning he alarmed his 
mother by a passionate burst of weeping. He seems to think that, 
lif he goes back to school to-morrow, he will die immediately. 
Feeling that this was an unhealthy state of mind, I took him to tl 
Zoological Gardens in the afternoon, and must confess that, while 
wi ents of newspaper, co in ans. But at 
his melancholia seternel, and he was scarcely able to eat his dinner. 
| Saturday.—Received a letter from my eminent and reverend 
friend, Dr. SwiswTaLz, informing me that, in consequence of the 
ence of influenza, it had been thought advisable to extend the 
hristmas vacation for a fortnight or three; weeks. On convey 
this intelligence to my eldest son, he seemed to rapidly recover, 
has (I am happy to say) been well ever since, 
Trusting that the history of this singular case may afford y rr 
hints and comfort to nts with children afflicted (as was my 
Aveustrvs) with a di as 
influenza, 


rT. unc. 
Sraow 


Yours most truly, N 
| Malinger Villa, Blarney Road, 8.W. 
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THE CADI OF THE CURBSTONE. | afore you’re much older—the station- Peat teak a slight lapse into 


Jjocularity, in concession to his audience)—‘‘ for one honly 

“Gentle me ark. Shortly Beene 4 that’s direction, unless you look ( indig- 

sloppe the nation.) ’Ere are you—calling y ourself a gentleman, and old enough 

whte ving, out The pay the fi to know better—riding in this man’s and ad feying to bilk him out 
has) of his money. Why, you ought to be ashamed 0 Pipe aed 

A Funny Onlooker, Now, Policeman, why. do oo ye interfere ? 


‘range from ond fli ollows the dispute with keen and (turning on him with in thm 
them as tries to o 
Cabman, Look ’ere, you ain’t me, you cot not ere to take one man’s part more 


know—where ’s my two shillings ? tn Well, ain't you te 

, ‘abman, do som: now are 

here ? What’s the good of if he to 

bis rights, eh ? ‘urmurs of 8: from Crowd. 

Pol, Now, you mind —that’s what you'd better do, or 

you'll be gitting trouble next! I’ve told you I can’t interfere 

one way or the other; and —(generally, to Crowd)—you must pass 

ere, or I shall ’ave to make yer. 
Bld G.), Give the man his money, can’t yer? 
a "im 


bman, 6a look ! Just 
bleeshes ! Coolte Fg and is once more overtaken by the indignant 


bman, 


| Pol, (following up). Now, then, Cabman, don’t go 
The Elderly Gentleman (smiling sweetly, and balancing himself Coenod d’s sympathy veers round to 
on his heels against some {’m shure J dunno, | Cabman. Oo's ’ustlin’ ? I ain’t laid a finger on 


Cabman, =e look, can’t yer? don’t keep me’ere all day—feel | mousiy.) I’ve no wish to’inder ’im from Suite wherever he likes, 

in yo pane | so long as he pays me fust ! 
he Old Gentleman, makes on abortive effort to find a pocket "Pol, You've no right to touch the man, nor yet his bag ; 20 be 

t him somewhere, and then rela; ipses into ion. careful, that’s all I tell you ! 
let the man alone. Pleeshman always knowsh besht ! [Tries to Policeman on back. 
A Woman, Ah, pore gentleman, the best of us is took like that | Pol. (his disgust reaching a climaz). ’Ere, don’t you go pawin’ me 
sometimes [Murmurs of sym athy. about—for I won’t’ave it! right, it*emore than what you 
Cabman. I don’t want no more than what’s my own. E’s ode | are anyhow! Now be off with you, wherever it is you’ re going to! 

rm keb, and I want my fare out of ’im—an’ I mean ’aving it, too!| Cabman (desperate). But look ’ere—ean’t you take his name and 


Here the Old Gent who seems bored by the discussion, | address ? 
"| Pol. (rising to the occasion). Ah! that’s what I was waitin’ for! 


abruptly serpentines off again and is immediately over- 
taken and surrounded, | Now you’ve ast me—now I act! (Pulls out a pocket-book full 
The E. G. Wha’ d’ye mean ? ’founded,’perrinence! Lemme "lone | of dirty memoranda, and a stumpy pencil.) Now then, Sir, your 
nt bishniss ! | name, if you please § ? 
** Cabman, Pay me we fe fare,—or I’ll have your The E. G. (sleepily). Shtupid thing a-do, but qui’ forgot... 
Nee ag the Elderly Gentleman resisting Ely, and always | Come out ’ithout mi’ name, ’shmornin’ ! 


Pol. (sternly). That won’t do with Me, you know. What’s your 
Crowd. "Why, can’t yer pay the man his fare and have done with name? Out with it! 
it? There, he’s feeling in his pockets—he’s going to pa pay yernow!| The E. G. ap oy! making a wild shot at it). Frrevsnon. 
[Eid erly Gentleman dives vaguely in a pocket, and eventually (Smiles, as if he ed sure the Policeman will be pleased with a 


produces a threepenny bit, which he tenders magnificently. name that 
Cabman, Thruppence ain’t no good to me—two shillings is what! Pol. Joun? Groner? James P—or what? 
I want out o’ you—a florin—’j’ear me The E. G. You can purr ’em all down t’ me—it don’ marrer! 


The E. G. (a another dive hes three halfpence). Thash Pol. (briskly). Where do you live, Mr. ogee od A 
all you ’re Ure | The £. (mechanically), Shirty-one, Li Street, 
rowd (soothingly to pe agp Ont el make it up in time—don’t Gargleshbury Park. 
im. Pol. (writing it down, and giving leaf to Cabman), There, will that 
Cabman, D! ye think I kin stand ’ere cooling my ‘eels, while he’s | do for you? 
payin’ me a ’apn’y every ’arf Your? I’ve got my living to earn| Cabman. That’s all J want. (Zo the E.G.) You’ll’ear from 
same as you ’aye! me later on. 


Crowd. Ab] he’s right there! porcuasieoly to Elderly Gentle-| The E. G, (affectionately). Alwaysh pleash’d shee you, any 
man.) Ere, Ole Guv’nor, fork out like a man! time .. . Pleeshman too... Shorry can’t shi "portant 
id Guv’ nor shakes his head at them with a knowing expression. | bishnish ! 


Well, 1 shan’t let go o’ this ’ere bag till I am paid—| Pol. Ay 


iceman, ow, then, what’s Move along ’e ol. men ont f ere, if you’re capable And now, you boys, 
ou— don’t go blocking up the alate like this! Poi; Foes ) | clear the road you? 
hat are yer all lookin’ owd, feeling this rebuke, move (The Elderly Gentleman, smiling in the conviction 
away some three paces, a linger undeeidedly. ) hey Cabman extricated himself from a difficult situation with eon 
you’ve no ley bo tact and diplomacy, goes off unstoadily the direction 
as well as I Piccadilly, accompanied by a suite of small boys who have 
Cabman nt by this tribute to his legal knowledge, kindly resolved to see him through any further adventures 
releases bag). Wells he ain't pot no right fo ride in my heb, and dos that may await i, progress. The Cabman remains to 
guy, without paying n ’as he discuss the affair at preat length on the curbstone. The 
eman, I ‘all you is—you've no right'to detain his bag, Policeman paces slowly on, conscious that he has worthily 
,, Cabman, Let ’im pay me my legal fare, then—two shillings it is maintained the dignity “of his office. 
Owes me. i re with ’ 


A the prevailing epldemie! Whites, 
E. G. ignited wave of he ham Why, tha’ | «Bix, mga boa of inflashes at Combridge 


I’m shimply—a gerrilm’n. tithe A.B. Cal ears ago, as in a travesty of Faust, produced 

Wall” cal my gradually mer at the (the pos about that thet occurs y of song 
can sa buse it... viata, commencing uenza is about, 

are stay no on History ts itself occasionally.—I am, 


abou: 
Crowd, Let’im take ’is time, he’li pay yer right enough, if you! The G. (with. maudlin enthusiasm). Pleeshman 's perfelly ri’ 


ou going 
The E I dunno! | Yours, Ay aor, Trin. Coll. Cam.” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Miss Amy. AND DO you Miss Travers, Mr. Gostix!” 
Mr. G. Yes—awr'ty! Sue's sO UNLIKE ALL OTHER GIRLS, DON’TCHERKNOW !!” 


| PLAIN ENGLISH! 


Jouw Butt loquitur 
“ Eno isu as she is spoke,” my little friend, 


Is not precisely what your ndits deem it. 
Let me give tn is must end. 
That flag, however lightly y. x esteem it, 


fal s fair, broad, and 


emple 
To all earth's winds for you at last to trample. 


No! What the mischief is your little game ? 
Menieyte tricks help neither power nor 
gnit 
A little country of much 

. eto treat with patience an ity; 
But memories of Camozns and De 
Should save you from the clown’s part in 

earth’s drama. 


Clowning it is to caper in this style, 
You ought make a foot-cloth of my banner. 
You ought to know the temper of our Isle, 
You've tested it in cireumstantial manner. 
— Sovutr and Junor you’d have 


But for tha that very flag, and WeLiineron. 


Old friends ? Of course we are. Old rivals too, 
In commerce and adventure the world over. 
From Jomn rue Great's time to the present, 


Has not so long wav 


lyric brag— 


Vasco pe Gama and C 
Held an exceedingly 


you 
have been desing rover ; 
“The Rover’s free”! Ah that's good |. 


Cocks of walk were those 


your civili labours,” 
You'll have "think a of your | to 
neighbours, 


“* Prancing proconsuls”’ often stir up strife, 
Which to abate diplomacy must strain. 

Your Puvro seems to mean war to the knife— 
He’s too much given to the ’Ercles vein. 

I ’m sure I do not want to hurt your feelings, 

I simply say I can’t stand Sexpa’s dealings. 


Plain English this, my little Port 
And Barros Gomes will tell you mean it. 
F ve ? Pigmy versus Titan? Fiddlededee ! 
glean it— nag, ” 


— come off that 


LONDON FOR THE LONDONERS ; 
Or, How to Please Everybody. 


Scunze—Rathoay ‘ompartment. Brown and 
Jones discovered reading Newspapers. 

Brown (puting down his journal), Not 
much news, Sir 


ane. (following the example). Quite so, 


provement. 
wint ih this plan tor widening the Brand, 
want wi ‘or e 
and making a road to Holborn? It seems to 
me, Sir, that the suburbs are being neglected. 


Brown, I agree wi Now, 


.| they would develop on 


would be more to the If they 
ey run a road direct Cha: Cross 
Zanzibar Terrace, Upper Kensal 
West, it would service 

wo the publ likely, Si likely. F 
‘ones, Very likely, Sir—very or 
my part, it seems to me that iy, also 
ulres a Jean ins} hand. The construction of 
broad boulevard running 

Cross in a straight line to, y Oy P 

Road, would tend to show tha e County 
Council justly appreciated its 
bilities. And I say this, k the neces- 
sities of Chiswick, for in that bourhood 
I happen to reside. ‘ 
Brown. And I, too, Sir, am 
sant of the requirements of pper Kensal 
Green West. Asa matter of fact, Sir, I 
happen to have a comfortable house in 


, Sir, a delightful villa in 


histle, Thon enters tunnel, and further 
: conversation is drowned by the rattle of 
the carriages. 


A Musical Anticipation. 


Frep CowEn’s 
Sure to be 


Howovr.—After his last Birth- 
da LADSTONE was unanimously el: 
of ‘‘the Eighty Club.” 


‘ey, 
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PLAIN ENGLISH! 


Joun Burt, “ LOOK HERE, MY LITTLE FRIEND, I DON’T WANT TO HURT YOUR LITTLE FEELINGS,— 
BUT, COME OFF THAT FLAG!!!” 
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you kyow!” 
M. F. H. (looking at Horse out of corner of his eye), *‘ Umen! 
HAVE 


Jenkinson (to M, F. H., who dislikes being bothered), ‘‘ WHAT DO You THINK oF THIS Horse?” 


(No answer.) ‘‘Brep IM MysELr, § 


I THOUGHT YOU COULDN’T HAVE BEEN SUCH A sILLy Ipior Aas TO 


OLD COLDS FOR NEW. 
(A Fairy Tale of Anglo-Russian Origin.) 

Once a time there was a feeble little Ailment called ‘* Cold-in- 
the-head,” which was treated in the most contemptuous fashion by its 
relations. The nearest of its kith and kin— Measles and Scarlatina 
absolutely laughed when its name was mentioned, and y 
recognised it as a connection. So Cold-in-the-head had rather a bad 
time of it generally. 

_ One day the feeble little Ailment was wandering aimlessly about 
in search of a resting-place, when it came upon an enormous_estab- 
lishment thronged with thousands of working-men. When the 
| employés are described as ‘* working-men,” it is not, however, quite 
accurate, for at that moment they were not working. 
|. “Why are you idle?” sneezed out little Cold-in-the-head ina 
‘* Because,” replied one employ4s er y, ‘‘ there is 
nothing to do, If you want further information, you had better 
| "Kad the oor the legend, © 
man poin a door md, itor’s 
| Room.” The poor little Ailment entered the apartment, and found a 
_ Gentleman seated in front of a desk covered with papers. The Gentle- 
**What do you want?” asked the Gentleman. ‘‘ And why don’t 
| you shut the ion behind you?” 
I should cease to exist without draughts,” explained the poor 
a Ailment, *‘and please don’t speak y to me, as I want to 

Pp you.” 

“You help me!” exclaimed the Editor—for the Gentleman was 
an Editor. ** How can you do that ?” 

pr I think I can give you a subject.” 
. “* You are very welcome if you can do that,” was the reply, “‘ as 
in season of year ideas are as scarce as ; nay 
at But surely, didn’t you do something for the Press ages 


“* That was in the ‘ forties;’ but I am quite different now.” 
Then the little Ailment related to the Editor stories of Russia, and 


the East, and all sorts of 


‘* Well,” murmured the Editor, after some consideration, ‘I think 
you may be useful, after all, if we are helped by the Doctors.” 


** What a fuss they are making about this new rival of ours!” 
said Measles, angrily. 

‘Too absurd!” commented Scarlatina, in a tone of annoyance. 

Then there was a grand procession, First came Correspondents, 
then Interviewed Physicians, then the General Public. It was a 
sight that had never seen before. In the midst of the excite- 
ment an Ailment appeared, 

** Why, bless me!” cried Measles, ‘' Only fancy!” 

**Can | believe my eyes?” shouted Scarlatina. ‘* Why, it’s poor 
little Cold-in-the- , that no one used to care a jot about six 
months ago!” 

** Silence!” said the Ailment, with great dignity, ‘‘ You must 
learn to treat me with the respect due to my exalted station. And 

lease don’t call me ‘ Cold-in-the-head,’ for I am known as ‘The 
ussian Influenza!’”’ 

Then the Ailment turned towards Mr. Punch, who (as was his 
wont) was smiling, end bade him do homage. rt 

‘Not a bit of it,” exclaimed the Sage of Fleet Street, wiles a 
glass of Ammoniated Tincture of Quinine to his lips, and quaffin 
merrily a teaspoonful. ‘I defy you! You are puffed up wi 
conceit, my poor little Illness, and when, in a few weeks’ time, we 
have another sensation to talk and think about, you will sink back 
into your native obscurity.” 

And Mr. Punch (as the event will prove) was—as he always is— 
entirely right! 


Ar THe Porte St. Mantiy.—If there were ever any gaesticn as 
to the genius of Sana BeawHaxnr, she has now settled it by appear- 
ing as Jeanne d’ Arc, and 6 us what she is Maid of. the 
way, as of course she wears or auburn hair, Jeanne d' Arc 


must appear as Jeanne Light. Irreverent scoffers may say this is 
historically correct, as from their point of view Joan was rather 
light-headed. Of course, Joan is coming over to London. Why not to 
Mr. Hane’s Theatre, and finish the evening with a prime Garrick 
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applause, and loud and olonged cheering ) ;—and tha: 
if called upon to shed their life's blood, it ~ 


be solely 
in defence ,of that great i work, the true 
monument of peace, in which 4,~ conuatlons, their 


satisfactory commercial arrangement for the transit of 
troops ye the Tunnel, which, no doubt, it would be 
their first object to secure. (Laughter.) ere might 


orces to seize u and even damage, with a view to 
rendering the Tunnel useless, the works +f 


pur of keeping them until the French Mili 
Authorities came over in sufficient force to enable thee, 


legitimate ae" No! no!”\—but like their 
respected irman, he felt that there was a higher 
im a louder call than that addressed to an Englishman 


“ALL ALIVE!” 


Cheesemonger. *‘ WuaT 18 1T, MY Dear?” 
Little Girl, Morner’s SENT BACK THIS ‘cause Farner night at Folkestone in disguise, was up on to 


SAYS IF HE WANTS ANY BAIT WHEN HE’S A GOIN’ A FisHIN’, HE CAN DIG 'EM 


UP IN OUR GARDEN 


A COMING BIG BORE. 


Being a probable Extract from the ‘‘ City Intelligence” for 1900, 

Tue half-yearly meeting to discuss the Report just issued by the Chairman 
and Directors of the Amalgamated International Anglo-French Submarine the one or two, or even three hundred thousand troops 
Channel Tunnel Railway Company was held in the Company’s Fortress Board- they propose to bring over. (Cheers.) Even if we get 
room yesterday afternoon, and, owing to the present critical Continental outlook, i 


as might have been ex 


in securing the attendance of an 


unusually large number of shareholders. 

The i , who on rising was received! with prolonged hooting and a 
chorus, again and in renewed con amore by the assembled audience, of 
“ And he’s a jolly bad. fellow 


rupted, obtained some 


having, at length, ee frequently inter- 


like a hearing, was unders to say, that he had 


ttle to offer in the shape of comment on the Report submitted to the meeting. 


(Groans.) The causes of its unsatisfactory " 
pelled, in what he now full recognised was a slavish and 


their having been com 
mistaken obedience to 


nature were patent to all. Owing to 


a clamour (a Voice, You're right!”’), three 
~~ ago, in the height of a sudden scare Sout invasion—(*‘ Oh! oh Mn )—to 


since in 
the last 


the water in and flood the Tunnel—(groans)—they had been occupied ever 

i out and though now he was glad to announce that | 

out, and that the traffic would be resumed they betook themselves to their respective homes. 
with— (cheers 

oa they had to get from the 


operation had cost them three millions of mone 
in the shape of Seventeen per Cent. First 


market 
erence Debentures—(‘‘ Oh! oh !””)—on which, however, he trusted that a 
favourable season’s a might enable them possibly to pay a next half- 


year’s dividend of three six 


still, it was something. 


est remuneration for 


pence. (Prolonged groans.) It was not much ; | 
(Oh! oh!”) But if they wished to secure even this | 
their money, must make up their minds, especially 


at the present moment, when there was a a might almost say, an | 
m 


hourly,—expectation of the withdrawallof their 
there must be no more craven Welding to delasive impulses of an i 


from Paris, that | 


patriotism — (/oud cheers),—in a word, no more talk about closing the Tunnel on 
the paltry plea of “national security.” (Prolonged cheering.) He was glad to 
hear those cheers. It was an endorsement of the standpoint that he and his | 


Directors meant to take in the 
themselves that they were shareho of the Anglo-F 


Tunnel Railway 


t crisis, which was, in effect, to 
rench Su Channel 
pany first—and Englishmen afterwards—(thunders of 


remind counthry ;” and 


Tue CHainMan (after reading out the various items 
of intelligence to the Audience, who listened to them 
with breathless excitement). Well, Gentlemen, in the 
| face of this not entirely uns news— (laughter) — 
|Our course is, I think, pretty clear. We must at once 
os a deputation to make the best terms we can 
with the French General in command, for the transit of 


only an excursion fare out of them, it will be som , 
(‘‘ Hear, hear!”) And, at least, we shall be able 
congratulate ourselves on this occasion with a sterling 
and heartfelt satisfaction that, whether the country go 
to the dogs or not—(roars of laughter)—the P wr; aed id of 
the Company will, at any rate, be preserved. (Enthusiastic 
applause.) The Chairman, who continued his address 
amid mingled cheers and laughter in the same strain, 
having submitted the names to form the ed depu- 
tation the wy? Sharehol 
a en in spirits, singing a 

ever, ever, ever will be knaves,” with an accompaniment 
of loud guffaws of laughter, struck the listening ear, as 


THE IRISH QUESTION IN BOND STREET. 
Veny calmly and pleasantly is this matter settled at 
Messrs. Galleries. Mr. 0. Rickatson 


‘takes us a mighty pleasant tour through Wicklow, 
ate 


Wexford, and ord. He gives us his views on 
the Land Question (Shure there are Sixty-two of them, 
bedad!) in Water-colours, and v bright, breezy, 


diotic | and delightful they are. If Gor = have Home Rule, 
or 


if they persist in having Ireland : e Irish, we have no 
desire to pick a quarrel with this accomplished aquarel- 
liste (Ha! ha!) for showing us the beauties of the “‘ dis- 
dif we aro to have 
real thing, we shall peaceful possession 
Mr. Ricxatsow’s delightful pictures no mean substitute. 


| 
A Shareholder here rose, and said, that if there really 
\ was, as the Chairman{seemed to imply, a probability that 
he | war with our friendly neighbours might break out at any 
ih) | minute, would it not be advisable, in the interests of 
j | the Company, to come to some amicable and therefo 
| 
iff ttempt of nt 
i} pas or it. Should not a Volunteer of Share- 
| | We = yA ‘hold rs be at once organised—(** Hear! hear fi 
if u) { i stirring appeal made to the Seventeen per Cent. Deben- 
| ciously proposed an Amendment to the Report to the 
li effect that, ‘In the face of grave National danger, the 
| | Company ought to be prepared, even if it involved 
\ | serious financial loss, to close their Tunnel, if such a 
step should be regarded as necessary to the security of 
\ AWN! the country by the military advisers of the Government.” 
\ \ | This proposition was howled down, and the Chairman 
\ meeting, when a copy of an evening paper, announcin 
the ot war, and the simultaneous seizure of 
fs the British end of the Tunnel that morning by two = 
hundred French troops, who had crossed from — A 
| 
| 
om 
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ENTERTAINING AN ENTERTAINER. 


Mr. Toole, before of Mr. J. L. Toole after all the farewell 


all the farewell luncheons, din- | lunches, &c., &. P. & O. Co. 


ners, and suppers, previous to his | won’t make any reduction on taking a 
departure for Australia quantity. 


THE PILFERER. 
To VoLAPUK-sPEAKING FOLK, 


Tues exists at this moment no institution which even aspires to 
be to the Volapuk-speaking world what We were whilst still We 
remained in Northumberland Street, and looked after things gene- 
rally. The wise are few. The governing minds are never numerous. 
But We have one, and We have determined to expand it over a new 
Monthly Megazine. At the outset We, being, after all, human, were 
confronted by the difficulty of finding a title. Several suggested them- 


selves to a Mind not lacking in scope. A few may be mentioned. There . 


was the Fisibuster ; the Summum Bone-’em ; Macheath’s Miscellany ; 
the Monthly Marauder; the Eviscerator; the Literary Leech; the 
Monthly Miappreprister the Sirpenny . Each has its par- 
ticular attraction and appropriateness. But, having submi the 
selection of titles for the consideration of some of the foremost mén 
of letters, lawyers, soldiers, scientists, and divines of our time, wi 
a request for an expression of their opinion, we decided upon the 
title which a at the head of these few preliminary remarks. 
We are the Pi/ferer, price sixpence, published monthly; a reduction 
on taking a quantity. 
The Pilferer will not be a colourless reflection of public 

for the time being. It will certainly not be a Party organ, and that 
for sufficient reason. Neither Party has at this moment any dis- 
tinetive body of doctrine, any well-conceived system of faith, which 
would justify Us in labelling Our new monthly with a Party badge. 
Moreover than which, We have some reason to believe that neither 


P , nor any subdivision of P , particularly cares to be asso-— 
We shall J 


venture. Hence, Our first startin int will be a deep and 
almost awestruck regard for the destinies of the Volapuk-speaking 


th the public, who have preferred to 
0 


of upon Lord T-wnys-y over his garden hedge, or b 


| drink the unfamiliar cham . All the more need, then, that 
there should be a Voice which, like that of the Muezzin from the 
Eastern minaret, shall summon the Faithful to the duties imposed 
by their belief. We go into this waste land to possess it. It is 
‘capable of being made to flourish as of old under the stimulatin 
| radiance of # great ideal, and the diligent and intelligent culture of 
| one who, like Ourselves has the capacity for direction. 

_ Who will help Us? There is not a street in London, nor a village 
in the country, which is not capable of producing, even at short 
notice, and under slight pressure, a man or a woman who will spend 
| two hours a week, every week in the year, in more or less ir 

| voluntary exertion in order to sell the Pilferer. To such we say, 
if by canvassing, or otherwise, you secure, say, six subscribers, 
| the Pilferer shall be sent to you os lene as the six continue their sub- 
ae thee In this case, the subscriptions should be paid in advance. 


Are there any among the readers of the Pilferer craving for 
counsel, for sympathy, and for the consolation of pouring out their 
soul’s grief at so much a quart, so to speak? If so, may we ask them 210 

| to communicate with Us?’ Their cases as they submit them, will be 
| placed before such competent and skilful advisers as We are able to 
| gather round Us from the best men and women in the Volapuk- 
world. Their confidences will be printed free of cost, and, 
touched up with the literary art that shaped many a spicy series, 
are likely to produce copy at once tasty and cheap. e have a heap 
of letters and post-cards from eminent to whom we sub- 
mitted the design lightly sketched above. They may be known as 

** Some Letters of Marque to the Editor of the Literary Privateer.” 

Mr. Gi-pst-ne. 

ean Mr. Prrrener,—The idea you appears to me highly 
useful, as well as ingenious in rm to who are able to appre- 
ciate it. Personally I am outside this circle, and so will save my 
sixpence a month. I hope you enjoyed your "bus tour the 

Commercial Road ? Yours fai y, W. E. Gu-pst-nez. 

Mr, 

1, Carlton Gardens, 8.W., Dec. 12, 89. 

I THINK your scheme ought to prove useful. But isn’t there some 
difficulty with the original proprietors of the goods? If I (can help 
you in any way, by putting anyone in prison, pray count upon me. 
Obstruction must be put down in any form in which it presents itself. 

Yours faithfully, A. J, 


or C-RN-RY-N. 

THERE is, {no doubt, a large amount of valuable matter which 
appears from time to time in the Magazines, but which,“ being 
buried under a mass of unimportant writing, is overlooked. I have 
found this in reference to my own contributions, which have 


read er contents. 
Lorp O-L-R-DGE. 

Art one time of my life I wrote far too many articles to have much 
opinion of the ability neque to produce them, or their yalue to 
anyone when produced. hat I did write was much better than the 

neral run of articles. Now I do not write, there is nothing in the 

agazines. If you can get it out. for nothing, and] it for 
sixpence, you will do well. 
Loxp W-Is-1-yY. 
Ranger’s House, Greenwich Park, 8,E. Sunday. 

Deaz Mr. Prtverzr,—In answer to your note, I have nothing to 

say of any interest. W-18-L-Y. 

Lorp 

Hangford, Freshwater, Isle of Wight. 
presents his compliments to Mr. Pilferer, and 

begs to point out to him that had he thrust his corporeal presence 


hi 
he would have been incontinently cast forth by the domestics. Lo 
T-»wrs-n finds it impossible to discover any appreciable difference 
between that step the one whereby Mr. Pilferer pag me 
the medium of the penny post, forces himse 
upon Lord T-nwrs-N’s notice, and impudently begs him to assist him 

| with a gratuitous advertisement for a commercial undertaking. 

Mr. Cuantey Bares. 

Middle of Next Week. Nix Alley, No, 0, 

Dear Pat,—Excuse this eti 
go into too many perticklers. I have yours giving me an account of 


the latest | principles, the purest motives, antl the general welfare of our b 
scandals of the Court, and the prurient purrings of abandoned | men. should do; leastways, 
womankind in places where you accept the unaccustomed cigar, and | you have the good wishes of your old d, CHARLEY. 


&} NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception 


Brews 
= =: —-—] 
“ar 
ire 
4 0 
- 
= 
4 
is 
ROPE 
RER 
| 
UE 
stock 
because, having a very clear, intelligible belief in Uurselves, We 
able to survey the struggles of contending parties from the stand- H Y 
& — of sublime egotism. Weare the man who can interpret the a 
: thought of his day in such a manner as to render it accessible GY Agee 
= to the general intelligence of Our age. Weare the true Prophet ae 
, Our time, and We hope to make a modest profit out of Our 1 sis 
race. ihe American Kepublic we especially take under our wing 
; pe of the Magazine in the United States 50 cents.), whilst we work 4 
; ‘or the Empire, seek to —~ to develop it, and, when ‘ 
3 necessary, toextend it. We jeve in Ourselves, in England, and the ka 
in Humanity. Weare not mad. We do not “hear them dancing in 
the hall,” as used to when Henny still filled the 
. stage of the Concert Hall. But we have our mission, which is to 7) 
hold the world straight, keep ourselves en évidence, and earn a = Aes 
modest living. your new lay. As far as | can make out, there’s a lot of tradesmen | 
*9 ; How is this to be done? By the ipsaching of a man who energises in London who, at considerable give out of swag, get swell fellers to | ss. 
the activity of the Church » cy: ideals of chivalry and the pro-/ write articles for them. Then you plunge in, romp around, fill your 4 t ; Mi 
4 duction of a Sixpenny Monthly, made up of pickings from other | = ara with the pick of the lot, and go and sell it on your own hook.  &¢s y 
pues pockets. Visiblejin many ways is the decadence of That’s good. But what I like best is the putting on of the bands ee 
e Daily Press since We left it: The Mentor of Young De- | and surplice. the taking of the good book in the right hand, the ‘: a 
moéracy has abandoned philosophy, and stuffs the ears of his | uprising of the eyeballs, and the general trotting out of the loftiest | ‘ 4 , 
= — 
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Bewaas 


THE FLYING i@ PEN. 


Writes over 19 words with one dip. 
ares mply inestimable.” ovat 
sold every where, 6d. and ls. 
eo Sample Box, with all the kin i by Post, 


siren & Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“1 consider ft very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOA 


OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


7 years, Very Fine, 
Extra Fine, 60s, 
For invalids, 72s. 346. 
95 ,, Finest Liquewr,120s, 


BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT 87. 
‘nisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, W.B. 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60S 
OLD IRISH 


HISKY 


¢ had of prince! 
wholesale merchants casks ome 


DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lep., 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


VINTAGE 1884, 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGHE. 


EXSHAW & 60:8 


OLD BRANDY. 
in Cases as imported. 
& Co., 03, Regent Street, W. 


UBES.-% For Gas, Steam, Water, 


and Heating 
powrs; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 
stock to 6 in, diameter. Cocks, Valves, 
Srevcen, Globe Table Works, W 
and Gt. St, Thomas Apostle, Londom. 


AMPAGNE 


FRINET & FILS, 


REDFERN 


LADIES’ TAILO 


“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original,”’—Vide Purss. 

COWES, LONDON, EDINBURGH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


MEUPHROSINE. 


& Sleep and Nerve Tonic. 
NON-NAROCOTIC, NON-ALCOHOLIC. 
THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE 


Remedy for 


SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, 
NEURALGIA, 
INDIGESTION. 


See Official Analytical Report on covery Bottle. 
A copy of the “ Epitome of the Causes and Cure of 
Nervous Disease: Indiges- 
es' als, is with every 
bottle, or will be sent post free on eppiication 
Priees 9d. and 46. 64., of all Chemists. and of the 
Proprietors and Manufac'urers, 


MEUPHROSINE MANUFACTURING CO., 
3, Jeffreys Squrae, St. Mary Aze, Londcs, 


PEESERVE YOUR DIGESTION, AND DKINK 
xO 


SAN NT | A 


Cen be mado instant) ly 

“The aroma and & rendered 
innocuous. ‘ Fiagrant, sgreeable, and 
News. Of Chemists,4c., 
ls., 2s. 6d. (60 cups), and Wholesale, Banciare’. 


SMOKE S NAVY ous, beautifully Cool 
Ask at all Tobacco Sellers, 

ke no other than “ Piaren’s 
Navy: Cor.” Sold owtt in of. Packets, and 2 oz. 
and 4 of, Tins, which keep the Tobacco always in 
fine smoking condition. The genuine bears the 
Norrmoman Castix, 


ing Tobeceonists, 
, &c., in Packets containing 12. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


A LADY writes from ALEX- 
ANDRIA to « FRIEND in ENGLAND ;— 
“I painted a very o'd Lron Cot with some of 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL 


(pace and it looks tfectly lovely 

ve to match. have aled 
inted « Bath and Can the 


The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING 
CHEAP raw that Stores aad Sh =| 
EBNAMEL. ot be satisfied 
the GENUINE = ‘ASPINALL,” ame and 
Medals a: ¢ stamped on every tin 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Or in Tins, post free, 7d., ls. and 3s. 
For Baths, ls. 0d, and 3s, 64., from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Cowrractoas to H.M. 


70 SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRIGE WATER. 


Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Kreath. 


In Is. 64., 2s. 64., 4s. and Os. 64. bottles. 
att 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS, 
THOMPSON & 66, Bold Stroct, Liverpool ; 
CAPPER, 61, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
ESTABLISHED 1843. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE,” 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from a!l impurities, 
from waatrvex cause arising. Yor Serofula, 8c 
a, Skin and Blood Diseases, and sores of 

kinds. its effects are marvellous. It is the amy 4 real 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it re- 
moves the caves from the bioud and bones. Is 
bottles, 2s. 64. and lls, each, of all Ca 
prietors, Lincoin and Midiand Counties Drug Oo., 

Lincolu, Bewsas or Woarutese luttations. 


FREE TO ALL. 


If you are suffering from any Disease or Aliment, I 
send Fass lrescription for its Cure, 
MOUNTAIN, Leo. 
Imperial shea, Oxford Street, London, W.C. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


Post Pree from 

SHEFFIEL 168, Oxford Strest, W., 

and 18, Poultey, 

Lendon, or from the an Norfolk Street, 
Sheffield, 


PATORS. 


to afi vordign 


And 6f Chemists every where. 


LOWE’S LIVER MIXTURE 


wi 


Positively Caves the following 


bay do fiot injuré the teeth as aif pills do: 


op Psins in 
ont Cures Pires, Govt, 
sedly sattre, Piurces, ic., 


Spasms, 
Jaunpies; 
ofa an 


‘ertale Trowbles it acts likea — ot 
should pever be without 64, 
shoul ever LOWE, CHEMIST, SURBITON, 


of diet, ad, 
prertstion, 
Sips, Orraession Foon, 
Guiver, and al! 
and ts the best purifier of the blood known; agd 
who are sub. 7) 


thout 


“LOHSE’S” 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


orTHe 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day. 
sold by all class [erfurners 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


FLO MILD INDIAN CIGARS hi 
of am exquisitely choice flavour and delicate 


20s., and 18s, per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Samples, 4 and 6 for ls. (14 stampe). 


BEWLAY & CO. ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


(Agents for Great 
LIQUEUR OF THE 


CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, Which hee 
lately come so much into public favour 
on account of ite wonderful properties 
of aid Digestion and preventing} yepep-la,cen 
now be had of al the pringipal Wine and Spirit 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 
ably less price than formeriy. tole Consignes, 

W. DOYLE, 35, Cruteched Friars, London, B.C. 


cOLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


assupplied to War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ¥ 
REVOLVER, a+ adopted by the United 
Stairs Government. 

PISTOL takes the Cole and 
hester Magazine Rifle Cartrivee, 4) ¢ 
POCKET REVOL VER, 

for the Vest pocket; best quali’ 
s Kevolvers are used all over the wor 

MAGA BRELLED 2. om and 
@ 
the Cojonies. List 
COLT'’6 FIREARMS Co. M4, Pall London 5 W. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tur Queen” (the Lady's wepeper) feels no 
in recommending 
bold by Grocers, Ollmen, &o. 
Manufactory—SHEFVFIELD. 


W ine 
COLT’S HOUSE 
DERRINGER. 


and 


nadia and 


ECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA 


@ “Tones 


mainteins 


» te. O4., and Lis, all Chemiste 


When the Leafness is caused 

Seariet Fever, Colds, 
Casles, Catarrh b 
use of the IN 


which is the gamete thse ears 
as ginases are to the eyes and 
ue. be worn months with- 
only by 
H WALES 
16. Urren Pisce, 
Tavierocn W.C. 


through any 


INVIG IRATING 


| 
GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
| 
= - 
| 
q 
FRERES | 
tot 
Beal | | | 


‘ 


‘ of the 
; ternational Health 
ibition, Lon 
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Tus Barus Mevicat Jovasu 
Benge’ ‘cod bas be its 
fetabdlished a reputatia 


ether Foods are 
BETAIL IN Tins— 
ls. 64, 2s. 64, and 
of Chemists, &c., Everywho-s 
WHOLESALE OF ALL WHOLE- 
SALE HOUSES. 


CHILDREN, and INVALIiDS. 


LATEST HONOURS: 
ail Melbourne, and Barcelona 
Iiplomas, and Certyloates, wherever Exhibited. 


‘Needham’ 
| Polishing 
Paste 


/R The reputation of nearly cen 
ration for Cieaning and Brithantly 
Tre Berranwis Pistivow, Can 
here ls. Pots; 24. Tins; and id. 
boerd Ko 


Invewroes fore Mas 
PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
DON OFFICR—@r Groses's Hoves, B.C. 


Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
Soild everywhere at 6d., lj, & 3/. 


BIRD'S 
CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury — Dainties in 
Variety—The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard without Eggs. 


THE BEST TEA ON EARTH. 


~ 


7} | Ladies are the best judges of Tea, and 
in spite of allurements of low prices and 
consequent low quality, will have the 
best Tea. This has for 60 years been 
shewn by their always preferring 
HORNIMAN’S Pure Tea, strong, deli- 
cious, and “‘ Always good Alike.” 


London Prices: 54., 74., 84, 94., 104, 114. por 

Sold by EVANS, opposite Mansion House, and 75, St. 

Paul’s Churchyard; #0 Confectioners in London,— 
4000 Chemis's in the Country. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


SHOPPING In SEDAN CHAIRS IN THE LAST CENTURY. 
Charlotte's visit to Pears’ for Soap for Her One Hundred Years a9 


TT 


COCOA®ABSOLUTELY PURE, 


THEREFORE 


by of of No. 30 


e 
bave been awarded for 
4 and it is mended 4 
entire Medical Press. i 
m = = | bars 
é 
4 
| 
4 
: | 


COMPLETE SETS, 
49 Volumes, Blue Cloth, 
£28 7s. 6d. 

In Double Yearly Volumes 
1888, half-bound, 
£24 19s. Od. 


“PUNCH.” The YEARLY Volume for 1889, 


very elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 17s. 


PUNGH.” The HALF-YEARLY Volume, 


July to December, 1889, in brown cloth. rice &. 6d. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


JANUARY 25, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


ABSOLUTELY 
PURE 

therefore 

BEST 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 
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THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 


MARRIAGE GAZETTE i« the 

‘pal end only recognived mediam for Class 
od ur The and mest saccessfui | 


Lamb's Conduit | 


DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar Is not stored im Sherry Caskes. | 
Por DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDMEY COMPLAINTS. 
Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Lanxosr. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S 
LL 
WHOLESOME WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, W 


First Hand, direct from the Mincing Lane Marzet. | 


Levens of 6 Cur op Txs 
ould try the 


UNITED KINCDOM 
TEA COMPANY’S TEAS 


USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. 
NOTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! 
14, 14, 14, and Ib. 

Supplied to the Houves of Parliament. 
Posta! Orders issued at id. for sume up 64, 
and for lis. or De NO PURTHER OUT 
LAY WHATEVER incurred, and the Teas are 
delivered at CUSTOMERS’ OWN DOOK®S any 
where throughout the Kingdom, Carriage Paid 


OFFICES, 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


MzaD c 


LONDON ABERDEEN 


MENIER. 


POR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Consumption, 50 Tons, 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES. 

Prices from Guineas upwards. Jom» Barwsweap 

& Sows, Pianoforte Makers b benny! A pointment 

Royal Highness the 1888, 
18, 2, and 223, Wigmore st, ‘Liste free. 


COUNTRY HOUSE 


JESSOP'S | CURES INFLUENZA, 
CATARRH 


SPECIFIC | okronn. 


LIEBIG ELECTR iC LIGHTING. 
COMPANY'S We TAFFORD. 
EXTRACT For Gas, Steam, Water, 


TUB and Heating 


Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelled inside. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 
Joun Sraxcen, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury; 
and M, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Signature 

_ Dally yield 607,600 gallons, at a temperature of 

in Blue on each 11T¢ te i20 
Baths founded at Bath by. the Komans in the First 
Label. Century. The waters are well known as being most 
valuable in cases of Kheumatiem, Gout, Skin 
Affections. The Corporation of Bath have recently 
enlarged and perfected the Baths at great expense. 


EDWARD PAraee y comtract transferred the | In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
manufacture of his 8 te Sevres & Sone. Th: Phyecians, Tae Barns THE MOST COMPLETES In 
Public are cauti that a sumber of inferior | Evcnors. Bend Daily in the Pump-Koom. Letters 
imitations (differing in composition) are sold as | to the Manager will receive attention and every 
Parrish’s. To obtain the formation. 

BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEEP, 
a PURE BEEF & NOTHING BU 
FOR BEEF TEA. A delicious ~ can be made 
with the addition of Boiling Water only. 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. | in tne snortent pomibie tine without 
he aid of Butchers’ Meat. 
Or Acerrs, on et Pancet Poser Fars TILES 
DIRECT AY enriched. 
MADE DISHES greatly improved (no Stockpot 
wanted 


SQUIRE & SONS, SOLD EVERYWHERE, IN BOTTLES. 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
Ask for the Book, “A Fi Practical Cook 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. Recipes” 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED fron &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S!,W. LONDON. 


BOURNEMOUTH, | 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. | 


Patronised by H.R.H. Prince of Wales. Grows 
five acres, with 1000 feet sea Ti, - Des wun | 
Os Horst on“ Bast Clif.” Fined moderate ta:i¢ | 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


(GRAND HOTEL) 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 


FINEST SITUATION. 


EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr's Rewepiat 

For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargie 
GORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOU. 

Blight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 


Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion. 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Buras 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargle, or Injection 
Book of directions and medical reports with ea: 

bottle, or free by post on application to 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS. 
4, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, RC 


For PLEASURE and PROFI?. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to Grov. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


See for Simple Instructions 
kinds of Trees to suit all soils. 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 1 
Packing and Carriage Free for erde, 
ROSES IN POTS, f.om lis. per doz. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACKES. 
POUR ACRES OF GLASS. 
CLEMATIS (80,000), 12s., 188 , and 24s. per doz 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Vecetssce, Fiowss, 
ARM. 
Descriptive Lists Free. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester 


CALYX-EYED MILWARDS 
NEEDLES. 


SOLD BY ALL 
Wirnovr 


‘Tuarapixo. D R A P E R Ss. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR- 


The lovely nuance “ Chatain Foncée 
to Hair of any colour by using ZRIM 
by W. 472, Oxford dst. , Loades 
ls. 64., 2s. For hosing grey or faded 

bar is invaluabie 


J. -EXSHAW & 60.5 


EST OLD BRANDY. 
tT. W. 23, Regent Street, ¥ 


AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
PRICE 


ALSO IN PATENT 
METALLIC BOX 


This Jewellery Business was established im the City im ihe reign of King George the Third, 


price] /- 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER 
& 
but once in Burope, at Pisses & 
a should takes Pastil night and morning 
Al \ 
= 
| 
Cr 
| ii 


ea” 


| 
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UNTILED; OR, THE 


XVIL 
“*Tae Humours of the 


the 
Of curly hate a gaiters ! 
‘ Humours’ seem rarer now, 
at least by night 
| In i— world of gilt 
light, [ters.”” 
And bibulous wits and wai- 


So I. The Shadow smiled. 
‘* There ’s food for mirth 
In every nook of the sun- 
circling earth [trodden. 
That human foot hath 
the great mime, must 
e the Momus vein, 
Whether he follow fashion 
or the wain, 
ray ermine or in hodden. 
“A City of Strange Meet- 
ings! Motives strong 


Why men in well-dressed 652 
multitudes should 


throng. 

are and various, 
| Strongest, perhaps, the vague desire ¢o meet ; 
| No animal as Man so quick to greet, 

So aimlessly gregarious. 


Cunt Caucus, Causerie, there’s an 
Which many’ know and some might even 


name 
But see yon 
Like shades in Eblis wandering and down ! 
Types there of every in the 
Town 
Elbow and glide and cluster.” 


I see long rooms, en suite, with lofty walls, 
And portiéres sombre as Egyptian palls ; 
I hear the ceaseless scuffle 
Of trim-shod the thin sweet sound 
en ay which faintly echoes round 
peried vistas muffle. 


PR of a hundred voices blent 

_ In the bland buzz of cultared chat ; intent 

Set faces mutely wa 

_ From cushioned corner or from curtained nook ; 
Hands that about old ears attentive crook, 

The latest scandal catching. 


_ Cold rock-hewn countenances, shaven clean, 
Hard lips, =r eyes alert with strength and 
spleen ; 
Vi ain and vapid, 
All wreathed mith the conventional bland 


That covers weary scorn or watchful guile, 
Shift here in sequence rapid. 


“ Why is this well- -dressed mob thus mustered 


Tasked my guide. “On every face a sneer 
‘* Curls—when it is not smirking. 
Scorn of each other seems the one sole thing 
In which they sympathise, the asp whose sting 
Midst flowery talk is lurking.” 


| Is a great aa 1 bond i in these strange days. 
RocHEFOUCcAULD here might gather 

| Material for new maxims keen and co 
meet, these convives, if the truth be told, 
For boredom and bland blather. 


“Royston's Reception,— ah! yes; beastly 


“ Trés volentiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux vous 


“ Friend, — mockery, masked as mutual | “‘‘ 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


Big pud with a few peculiar “‘ plums.” 

Everyone but everybody 
Don’t quite know how he does it!’ 

** So Swaces, the slangy c See him there 

With pouching and disordered 


Talking to Cramp the sturdy, 
Trreverent R. A. And he,—that 7 ‘Torcr, 
The shaggy swart Silenus, with a voice 

uch like a hurdy-gurdy. 


** You see him everywhere, though none knows 


why 
Every hand ne his grip, though every eye 
Furtively hints abhorrence. 
Society ’s a gridiron ; fools to please, 
Wise men must sometimes lie as ill at ease 
As might a new St. Lawrence.” 


A buzz, a bustle! How the crowd makes way, 
parts in lines as on some pageant day ! 
’Tis the Great Man, none other 
** Bland, beamine: bowing quick to left fod 


(nig 
flattery, fuss an 
the whole mob does more 


Behind their hands indulge in sorrel chaff, 
And venomous invective. 

And he, the hard-faced Cleon with his ring 
Of minor satellites? Could glances sting 
His were not ineffective ! 


in yon corner, huddled chin to 


ees, 
Like some old lion sore and ill at ease 
ft foodless in the jungle, 
Sits Grum oaths beneath his 


At Cleon, who—to him—sums party-death 
And diplomatic bungle. 


Beshrew him fora——!’” “‘ Guumern’s 
speech is strong ; 

Flanders and screeds of old satiric song 

apne in his vigorous diction. 

Around, in lounging groups or knots apart, 

Are lesser lights of thought. small stars of art, 

And petty chiefs of fiction. 


** Hosts of the nameless, fameless, ‘Small 
nknown ; i 
Men “es can form a ‘ corner,’ float a loan, 


But a poor pictures, write bad 
Or on platform wildly flame or praise 


rolling tones or raucous. 


, sip champagne and 


; these too, in secret sniff 
t ‘the whole queer caboodle.’ 
Why do Spe mest ? How shall I say, good 


Modern daeaiiaets seem a curious blend 
Of poreupine and poodle. 

‘*In these Saturnian days Amphitryon 

wes, brains but 


The Tadpoles and the Ta 


; to —— "tis much to see their names 
a in the morning papers. 
** So Private Views are popular, and men 
Meet just to prompt the social soribe’s smart 
aste too austerely winnows pen, 
Town’s superflux of from its scant wheat : 
Our host prefers to mix, in his Great Meet, 
The Tritons and the minnows! ”’ 


“With mutual scorn!” I cried. ‘' Has 
Fashion power 
Thus to unhumanise the ‘ Social Hour,’ 
Theme of old poets’ vaunting ? 
Govgncions spites and egotisms harsh !— 
oregathering of frog-swarms in a marsh 
ields music as enchanting.” 
(To be continued.) 


HOLIDAY CATECHISM. 


Mr. Punch. Well, Master Jack Horner, 
where have you been this time ? 
Master J. H. Powry and T visited Madame 
Tussaud’s,—they have got Mr. Sa there, look- 
ing so amiable! We were anes to see him ! 
And Potty afterwards w take me into the 
Chamber of Horrors! But I paid her out by 
Waves es thoy el boat on “Ye Ovean 
ave,” as they it, at Heneier’s! 
anything 
Mavi: J H. To be sure. Looked in at 
‘* Niagara,” where they have got a Forest 
of Christmas trees. Capital! P into 
‘* Waterloo,” opposite. Smashed skull in a 
trophy of arms amongst the relice—lovely ! 
The picture, too, not half bad, Then im- 
proved our minds at the Tudor Exhibition. 
Mr. P. And where else have you been / 
Master J. H. To the Crystal alace, where 
Cinderella this year. It first- 


Vawiry Un-Fain.”—A week ago a cari- 
cature of one of the most popular and plea- 
sant-looking of officialse—a scholar and a 
mtleman— Mr. Epwanp Picorr — the 
xaminer of Plays, was in A 
Fair. Unrecognisable 
picture was ull 
> pear is a 
mystery, as Mr, Proorr 3 isa man t either 
is, or ould be, — an enemy. There is 
only one thing to be done—our contemporary 
(fo a recen’ ant precedent preserved in 
its own columns) publish an apology. 


“Speep THE Pantine.”—The last four 
weeks of Bannum at Olympia are announced, 
If this is a fact, won’t there arise a chorus of 
jubilation from Theatrical Managers 


“‘ Awa.”—Obiter dicta anent the Parnell 
Commission will be published in my ‘1000 


But must drop in for half an hour, no more, 
The usual usual cram,— one one knows it. 


Wire-pull a local Canons, 


VOL. XCVI. 


mentary volume, entitled, Oshea 


| 
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CRADUAL TRANSFORMATION SCENE.—FLICHT OF THE DEMON INFLUENZA AT THE APPROACH OF SPRINC. 


THE DITTY OF THE DAGGER. 


Hixpa too and Ore owe her very aggravating scars. 
A writer on Fashi ** The latest fad is the wearing of daggers 
Ben and Tp have both been prodded, and unhappy 


Looks as if he’d been engaging in a terrible r 
hath a dagger; gave it; calmly there, i i 
As the fashion is, che mich it in bare 1 Of hav. If the fashion thus continues of stilettos worn like this, 


It looks very like the er bout which Macbeth told such fi ’ “ ' 
ay dagrer his Nathless, were I Ermexmrpa’s mother, I would say, “‘ Beware 


That cold steel which Duncan If you must keep such a dagger, leave it upstairs—with your hair.” 
Whomsoever she a hes, that three-cornered dagger Ermecoypa fiercely would repel the base insinuati 
And a hecatomb of corpses follows when her head she But the hint mi her belghbouss ony 


Kate and Marcarer were wounded as if they ’d been to the wars, 


Men must case their heads in helmets, or ne’er go near girls, I wis. 


| 
} 
4 
| By) \\= S 
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Dean Ma. Ponce, 
Dorie the Winter Vacation, 
now at an end, I have been visiting 


SET DOWN FOR TRIAL. 
some of the theatres with a view to 


tice, Paris,” I took Norrusurr (the 
name I have given to my boy, in re- 
ition of the kindness thatis habitu- 

y shown to the Junior Bar by 
two of the most courteous J of 


played by Mr. Ross Harwoop, and 
trust that learned Gentleman iff 
cannot help feeling that from 
Christian name, Mr. Haxwoop must 
be connected with the law) will for- 

t my pre- 
‘sent in a French Court, and I can 
| assure Mr. Rows, that the Usher is an 


rstand i 
with the interest of the play, and 
perhaps, unduly damage the import- 
ance properly attributable to the 
utterances of the Lessee of the theatre, 
were Mr, Rozs to give increased pro- 
minence to his ré/e while Mr. Brrer- 
souM Tree is present in the character 
of Lucien Laroque. But this is un- 
necessary, as Mr. KemsBix about the 
middle of the sitting very properly 
adjourns the Court persumably for 
luncheon. It is 
should emerge from his comparative 


mark, 

notion in tic form for the con- 
sideration of the adapter of the piece, 
Mr. Rosgrt Bucuanan. 


Scenzr—The Assize Chamber (Palais 
of Justice, Paris). Mr, Kemsxx has 
just retired with his colleagues to 
luncheon. Mr. Tree, as 
custody of an in a 
uniform produced Messrs 
Natuan, from a_ sketch by 
**Karu.” (Vide Programme.) Mr. 
FEeRNanpez is seen seated beneath 
the dock, Advocates fraternise with 
a Young Abbé, who has evidently a 
taste for sensational murder cases. 
Usher (to Crowd). Now then, Gen- 

tlemen, although the Court has re- 

tired, you must keep order. iA 

| murmur.) What, m 
fied! Gendarmes, your duty! 
The Gendarmes suppress Crowd.) 

YAbbé, a word with you. (The 

Abbé approaches Usher respect- 

s+ fl I am told by the Nurse of 

elle Suzanne that Madame 

Larogus is dying. Can a yen kindly 

let me see the Doctor has the 

case in hand ? 


M. L’ Abbé (glad of something to 
say). Certainly, Monsieur Phe 


WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PuT UP WITH. 
opp—suT I CAN’T GET RID OF M¥ PictuRES. THE Hovse FULL oF THEM!” 
‘‘Can’T You GET youR GROCER TO GIVE 'EM AWAY WITH A PounpD oF TEA, OR SOMETHING !” 


Usher. Thank you! (is given a letter by Mr. Bexrvoum Tree, who has reappeared as his own 
Shadow). Well, Sirrah, what do you want ? 

Mr. Tree’s Shadow (clearing his throat), Urrerrer! Take that to Mr. Fenwanpez over yonder, 
and wake him up with it! Urrerrerrer! [ Exit, 

Usher, With pleasure; but (smiling) what a quaint noise! (Approaching Mr. Fenwanpyz ) 
Monsieur, allow me to offer you my snuff-box—it is heartily at your service. (Mr. Femnanprz 
accepts the courtesy with effusion.) And now, my old friend, take this packet, which I fancy is from 
rm wife. I hope Madame is well? (Mr. Frewanpez smil ingly bows and eats a sandwich.) 1 am 

elighted to hear it. (Sterniy to Mr. Trex, who has entered in another disguise.) Well, Monsieur, and 
what do you want with me ? k 

Mr. Tree in another disguise (seizing the opportunity of showing his well-known versatility), | 
am the Doctor who is attending Madame Lanogue! She is very ill! lieve me, Usher—— (Makes a 
pathetic speech in anew voice with appropriate gesticulation, finishing with these words), and if he 
dies, she will die also! 

Usher (who has been weeping). Sad! sad! sad! Ah! Monsieur, you have a hand of siiver-—— 

Mr. Tree (in the other disguise). And a heart of gold! Exit, 

Usher (wiping his eyes). Dear me his story has affected me strangely! But, I must 
dissemble ! t not the hollow heartless crowd see my emotion! I must laugh and joke, although 
my heart may be breaking! (Suddenly.) Iwill tell a good story to Mr. Fexnawpez who, I notice, is 
deeply concerned at the news contained in the letter he has just received from his wife—that 
news may be the revelation of her own miserable past! (Approaching the Counsel for the Defence.) 
Ah, my old and valued friend, let me cheer you up with an amusing anecdote. You must know 
that once upon a time a man was seated before the kitchen-fire watching a leg of mutton! His 
dog was seated nearhim! Mr, Fernandez (in an undertone—as himself). Go away! 

Usher (ignoring the interruption). The dog seized the mutton, and the man cast the stool after 
him—thus it was said that two legs, finding four legs had stolen one leg, threw after him three 
legs! Ha! ha! ha! You will see two legs—the man—four legs, the dog—one leg, the mutton— 
and three legs, the stool! A quaint conceit! A quaint—ha! ha! ha!—a quaint conceit indeed ! 

Mr, Fernandez (as before, but more so). Go away ! pe. Kema_e here returns, and the Usher 

resumes his ordinary manner. Scene concluded according to Mr. BucHaNan’s version, 

Wishing you the compliments of the season (in which Norrusorr joins), 

I remain, dear Mr. Punch, ours y; A Bateriess, Junior, 

Pump-handle Court, Temple, 20th Jan., 1890. 


THE OLD, OLD STORY. 


“It is reported from Gibraitar, that the sien pty of the Benbow, have developed def. cts similar to those 
recently developed in Victoria,”— Naval Intelligence. 


Tere was a hoodwinked Man ! y defied 
Who, in buying his big guns, At length in action tried (shot. 
Very often by the nose was deftly ed, led, led. | "Tis Sound See chet, chet, 


They did everythi 5 but burst, Though Nemesis come late, 


For when he fired them first us » at any rate, 
n 
teed by Whi "s Naval head, That some party who’s to blame will get it hot, 
Though gusran pa 


— 


+ 


| ucating my eldest son. Hearing i | WA | 
that in 4 Man’s Shadow at the Hay- | i i 
market there was a representation of } i wt | 
| 
Drama, and was delighted at the a 1 | 
_ by Mr. the President of the { lt 
found that the part of the Usher was y 7 
| | ay 
| not a dramatist, but I can readi 
| | | | 3 
obs tk speak, make his 
| | - 
| 
i 
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| Caeeees, in search of the Medical | | 
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How Jean Francois MILLET WOULD HAVE TREATED 
THE INFLUENZA, 


VOCES POPULIL. 
AT THE TUDOR EX@IBITION. 
Ly roe Centeat Hatt. 


| The usual Jocose ’Arry (who has come here with 

| "Aregrer, for no very obvious reason, as they neither of 
them know or care about any history but their own). 
Well, I s’pose as we are ’ere, we'd better go ina buster 
for a book o’the words, eh ? (Jo ap What 
are yer doin’ them c’rect guides at, ole man? A shilli # | 
Not me! *Ere, ’Anrret, we’ll e it out for ourselves. | 
A Young Man (who has dropped in For five menateo—| 
| ‘just to say he’s been, don’t you know 


[Is “ spotted” while hesitating. 
His Aunt. I didn’t recognise you till just this moment, 
Joux, my boy. I was just wishing I someone to 
read out all the extracts in the Catalogue for me; now we 
can go round together. 
{[Jomn affects a dutiful delight at this suggestion, 
: and wonders mentally if he can get away in time 
aa 77 go to afternoon tea with those pretty Ch 
wee. 
; An Unele (who has taken Master Tommy out for the 
shepneen). This is the way to make your glish 
istory real to you, | boy | 
(Tommy, who had cherished hopes of Covent Garden 
‘ Circus, privately thinks that English History is 
a @ sufficiently unpleasant reality as it is, and con- 
cewes a bitter prejudice against the entire Tudor 
Period on the spot, 
The Intelligent Person. Ha! armour of the peried, 
you see! (Feels bound to make an intelligent remark. 


f pag and now tell me what it says about the two gold fountains, and that 


_ true that people have got eneneee «| since those days? 


‘Stoning how the whol art of wer has been transformed since then, eh 
ow—to me—(as ¢ was conscious 0 ing singular in this respect)—to me, 
all this is most interesting. Coming as I do, fresh from Frovp—E—— 
His Companion (a Flippant Person). Don’t speak so loud. If they know 
‘atronisi ersons (inspecting magnificent suit of russet armour), 
*Pon my word, no idea they Sante aut such good work in those times—very 
creditable to them, really. 
Berore THE PorTRAITs, 


Howser all over ? 

Flippant P. Not quite all over, old fellow. Catalogue says it’s painted 
by Panis Borpowe. 

The Int. P. Possibly—but it’s Hotnern’s manner, and, looking at these 
portraits, you see at once how right Froupr’s estimate was of the King. 

F. P. Does Frovpe say newie got that nasty one on the side of his nose? 

A Visitor. Looks overfed, don’t he ? 

Second V. (sympathetically). Oh, he did himself very well ; you can see that. 

The Aunt. Wait a bit, Joun—don’t read so fast. I haven’t made out the 
middle background yet. And where’s the figure of St. Michael rising above 
the gilt tent, lined with fleurs-de-lis on a blue ground? Would this be 
Guiswes, or Axpres, now’ Oh, Arpres on_ the right—so that’s AnpREs— 


m up in the sky. : 

(Joun calculates that, at this rate, he has a very poor chance of getting 

away before the Gallery closes. , 

The Patronising Persons. ’Um! Howpery again, "you see—very curious 

their ideas of painting in those days. Ah, well, Art has made great progress 
since then—like everything else ! a 

Miss Fisher. So that’s the beautiful Queen Many! I wonder if it is really 

lances appealingly at Phlegmatie Fianeé. 

Her P. je Fiancé. I wonder. 

Miss F. You hardly ever see such small hands now, do you? With those 


lovely long fingers, too 

The Pi. No, never. 

Miss F. Perhaps people in some other century will wonder how anybody 
ever saw anything to admire in us ? 

The Phi. F. Shouldn’t be surprised. 

[Miss F. does wish secretly that CHaRLEs had more conversation. 

The Aunt. Joun, just find out who No, 222 is. 

John. (sulkily). Sir Geonce Pennuppocke, Knight. 

His Aunt (withj enthusiasm). Of course—Aovw interesting this is, isn’t it ?— 
seeing all these celebrated persons exactly as they were in life! Now read who 
he was, please. 

The Int. Person. Frovpe tells a curious incident about— 


Fi. P. I suppose that’s why they ve painted none of them alike. 

A Person with a talent for Comparison. Many, come here a moment. Do 
look at this—‘‘ Exizanetu, Lady Hosy ”—did you erer see such a likeness ? 

Mary. Well, dear, I don’t quite—— 

he Person with &c. It’s her living image! Do you mean to say you really 

don’t recognise it?’—Why, Cook, of course ! 

Mary. Ah! (apologetically)—but I’ve neverseen her dressed to goout, you know. 

The Uncle, No. 13, Sir RowLayp Hitt, Lord Mayor, died 1561 ”—— 

Tommy (anxious to escape the threatened chapters if possible). I know 
about Aim, Uncle, he invented postage stamps! 

Over THE CASES. 
First Patronising P. ‘A Tooth of Queen Karwenise Parr.” Dear me! 


quaint. 
ond P. P. (tolerantly), And not at all a bad tooth, either. . 
’ Arriet (comes to a case containing a hat labelled as formerly bel | to 
Hewry THe Anny, look ’ere; fancy a king ng about in a thing 
like that—pink with a green feather ! Why, I wouldn’t be seen in it myself ! 
’Arry. Ah, but that was ole ’Enery over, that was; he wasn’t one for 
dow. Tie liked a quiet, unassumin’ style of ’at, he did. ‘‘ None of yer loud 


pot ‘ats for Me!” he’d tell the Royal ’atters; “find mea tile as won’t attract 


people’s notice, or you won’t want a tile yerselvesin another minute!” An’ you 
may take yer oath they served him pretty sharp, too! 


J ity The Uncle. Now, Tommy, you remember what became of of 
Aragon, I’m sure? No, no—tat—tut—she wasn’t executed! I’m afraid 
a a | ae you 're getting rather rusty with these long holidays. Remind me to speak to 
"1 s yy \ { | your mother about setting you a chapter or so of history to read every day 
Ni) |. Tommy (to himself). It is hard lines on a chap having a Sneak for an Uncle! 
‘ N/ Catch me swotting him ! 
YY) | ‘Arry. There’s old tae you see—that’s ’im right 
a enough ; him as ’ad all those wives, and cut every one of their off ! 
The Int. P. Wonderfully caught the character of the man—the 
| | | and—and so on. No mistaking a Holbein—you can tell him at once by 
| Why in | | extraordinary finish of all the accessories. Now look at that girdle—isn’t that 
| 
| 
| 
| 
q Fiippant P. 1 tell you what it is, old chap, if you read so much history, | 
: you'll end by believing it! | 
The Int. P. (pausing before the Shakspeare portraits.) ‘‘ He was not for an 
j age, but for all time.”’ a 
| 
| 
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’Arriet (giggling). It’s they didn’t ask to write thei 
i rrie (gigglin ng) a pity they you to wri eir 


The Aunt, you’re not reall that needlework— 
it’s Queen ExizaBern’s own work, Jonny. y look how wonder- 
fully fine the stitches are. Ah, she was a truly great woman! I could 
- hours over this case alone. What, closing are they, already ’ 

e must have another day at this together, Jounw—just you and |. 

John. Yes, Aunt. now—(thinks there is just time to call on 
the CHESTERTONS, if he goes soon)—can I get you a cab, or put you 
into a "bus, or anything ? 

His Aunt, Not just yet; you must take me ‘somewhere where I 
can get a bun and a cup of tea first, and then we can go over the 
Catalogue together, and mark all the things we missed, you know. | 

[Jomn resigns himself to the inevitable rather than offend his | 
wealthy relative; the Intelligent Person comes out, saying 
he has had “‘ an intellectual treat,” and intends to “ run 
through again” that evening. ’Anny and’Annrer | 
depart to the “ Ocean Wave” at Henower’s, Gallery 
gradually clears as Scene closes in, © 


FOR THE SAKE OF THE EMPIRE. 


Suvce the Suan spent a pleasant evening in the Theatre of 
Varieties North of Letesster Square (and if it comes to that, long 


The Empire of Melpomene and Terpsichore. 


_ before) the Empire has been a notable place of entertainment. At the 
| present moment there is an Sor 4 strong programme, Two 
ballets, both extremely good. The first, ‘‘ The Paris Exhibition,” 
4 pleasingly recalls the glories and expenses of last year so inseparably 
j connected with the Cairo street dancing and the Tour Eiffel. The 
3 second, ‘4 Dream of Wealth,” is interesting amongst other matters 
for proving conclusively that the Demon of Avarice (conscientiously 
_ impersonated by Signor Luter ALBERTIERI), is a singularly gentle- 
manly creature, and not nearly so black as he would conventionally 
be painted. The story of the divertissement by Madame Karri 
Lane, if rather obscure, is still thoroughly enjoyable. It would 
seem that a miser with a comic but sound- clerk, after an 
altercation with some well-fed representatives of ‘‘ the most distriss- 
ful” tenantry that ever yet were seen, makes the acquaintance of 
“‘an apparition,” and dreams that he is the tenant of his own jewel- 
casket. In his sleep he is present at a ballet replete with silver and 
ld and precious stones, to sa’ noting of shapely limbs and pretty 
aces, and makes great friends with the ‘‘ apparition,’”’ who shows 
him much graceful ec , with the assistance of one of her| 
acquaintances, that en ve gentlemanly creature, the Demon of | 
Avarice. That all ends ily goes without saying. 
But perhaps the feature of the Empire Theatre of Varieties (a title 
justified by the a document, by the way, for which ‘a 
two pence should be made, instead of ‘‘ anything 
tly translatable into at least is | 
Room of The Woman and the Law, | 
t 4 r. Ciement Scorrt. e accomplished actress, in| 
a simple black dress, in front of a scene suggestive of (say) an 


In spite of the smoke of the stalls, the levity of the lounge, and the 
general incongruity of her surroundings, Miss RosELLE scores nightly 
a distinct success, Lastly, Mile. Vanowt, returning to the scene of | 
her former triumphs, once again delights all beholders oy Ge spright- | 
liness of her singing and dancing. No reason to fear the disrupti 


‘ unused ball-room in the Vatican, holds her audience in her ; for young ladies. 


of the Empire at present. | was 


KICKED! 
(By the Foot of Clara Groomley.) 
Cuarrer I, 

I AD come back from India. I was in Southampton. Only a 
few months before I had been teaching whist to the natives on the 
banks of the Gan and I had made 
my fortune out of the Indian rubber. . 
I wonder if they remember the great yy ‘ 
Sahib who always had seven trumps \!\ @ 
and only one other suit. Tailoring is , 
in its infancy over there, 
natives frequently had no suit at all. 
I had not placed my money in the 
Ganges 8, because they are noto- ¢ 
riously unsafe. I had brought it with 
ton. I was rich, but 
solitary. Yet I was a dashing young 
fellow, “a in my pri conver- 
sation. rained, Loaid “dee,” 
Just smack your lips over the delightful Riars 
wickedness of it, and then p 4 

There was nothing to do. I couldn’t ‘\ 
go to Ryde, although the waiter assured 

care or a.walk, e situati 
was at a dead-lock, and I said so. vinmaieeias a 

‘* Well,” said the waiter, ‘‘ there’s the quay.” 

So I went to the quay. I heard a sweet young voice remark, 
** What a shocking hat!” I fell in love with her at once. 
She was with a governess—obviously French—who remonstrated. 

“"Ush! N hty | Signor will overhear you, Mees Then 

give you 5.” 

** Well, he shouldn’t wear such a bad hat, Mademoiselle.”’ 

I was just turning round to introduce myself, when I saw that 
they had both stepped on to the steamer. followed them. The 
French Governess seemed to be in doubt about the boat. 

‘* Antelope of the western horizon,” she said, to a surly onlooker, 
‘*T will give you three B oan and a French halfpenny if you have 
ze goodness to tell me if this is ze Ryde steamer.” 

‘* How the dickens am I to know whether it’s the right steamer or 
not, when I don’t know where you ’re going to ?’”’ asked the man. 

I knocked him down at once, and as he rose to return the compli- 
ment my hat fell off. Miss Surrn caught it on the tip of her toe as 
it was falling, sent it twenty feet into the air, caught itagain in her 
large beautiful hands, and pressed it firmly down over my eyes. 

In the wilds of Assam one gots wanes to the grand freedom and 
cultured geniality of English ladies. I hardly knew what to do, but 


| L extricated myself slowly from the folds of the hat, chucked her 
under the chin, and remarked, ‘‘ Houp-id!” The French Governess 


ned retired to the cabin to be ill, and we were rapidly steaming from 

e 
** Don’t!” said Miss Surrn, looking very shy and pretty. 
omen not,” I replied. ‘‘ Of course you will have some tea 
with 

**Oh, my!” she murmured, in her sweet, refined yoice. ‘‘ Well, 
I must first go and look after poor Mile. DonwERWweTTER.”’ 

While she was below, I secured two umbrellas from the stoker, 
and improvised a sort of tent with this' and a back number of the 
Times. I also procured a few delicacies such as young girls love—a 
pot of French mustard, two bottles of ginger-beer, some shrimps 
and several large buns. I spread them all out inarow. It seeme 
to make them look more luscious, somehow. We were very warm 
and cosy, seated over the boiler of the engine. Was I in love? 
Pshaw! Decidedly not, and yet—well, she looked very pretty as she 
sat there, chattering freely about herself, and lightly dusting with 
her handkerchief one of the shrimps which was a trifle soiled = 
gathered from her conversation that she was very rich, that she had 
no parents, and would lose all her money if something happened. 

** And is that something—er—marriage ?” I ventured to ask. 

**Gar’n!” she replied, in her pretty school-girl slang. ‘‘ What are 
yer getting at?” 

“* Suppose the boiler blew up; what then ?”’ 

“Ah!” she replied, sadly ; “’ Mademoiselle will blow me up if she 
finds us out, Listen! she’s calling.” 

** Then it’s all right, because if she calls now she ’ll find us in.” 

At this moment the steamer reached its destination, I was com- 

lied to leave Miss Smrru. However, I followed her and the 

erness until oy entered the gates of Plumfields, a large school 
i hy should I go back to Southampton? I think 
will remain at Ryde. (70 be concluded in Four Chapters.) 


Tae Pace “ at Poore.—His Highness was 


ption just as successful last week at Poole in Dorsetshire (everyone who 
there will 


indorse it) as he was at Pyramids in Egypt.° 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
AS 
¥ \ 4 
Won 
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‘Wat! GOING TO WEAR THAT FRIGHTFUL Gown ! 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SOCIAL ECONOMY. 


“Taat's sust wHy! To-NiGHT THEY HAVE TO ASK Me!” 


Anp aT your own Dance, Too!” 


“OOUNTING THE CHICKS!” 
Dame Panrr.er broods in reverie beatific 


Over as nice a “ sitting” 
Of golden eggs as ever fow! prolific 
Tended, untired, unflitting. 
Sound eggs and of good stock, there is no 
doupt of them. 


What will come out of them ? 


That question interests nor ParTiet only ; 
No; while the speckled beauty 
Sits in quiescent state, content though lonely, 
The poultry-yard’s prime duty 
Filling her soul, how are watching 
That hopeful hatching ! 


Worthy Exchequer Hen! Layer and sitter 
Of really first-rate quality. 
Though rival fowls are enviously bitter, 
That doth not bate her jollity. 
Her duties Caeuet to tackle, 
Without much 


And then, what luck! A “run” unpre- 


cedented, 
Or almost so; and fodder 
With which the Laureate’s Bird had been 
contented 
Fortune has freaks far older ae 
Than e’en a t’s whimsier, an % 
i= rivals say. 


| She must, they swear, have “‘ raked in golden 


barley, 
Like the great Fleet Street ‘‘ Cock.” 
jealous jeremiads, sour and snarly, 
PakTLer’s prim feeli 


| 
| Not at all ; but the reward emphatic | W: 


Of skill villatie.” 


** Of course ’tis obvious that the Tory rooster 
Has ‘ crammed a plumper crop’ 
Than Grand Old Chanticleer, that barn-yard 


Whose crowings now must stop. (equal. 
He thought his ‘Surplus’ none would nearly 
Behold the sequel ? 
‘* Not quite as man ? No, but far finer, 
And not one will es addled. 


He, in his day, was a Distingui Shiner, 
_ But then the yard he saddled 
With cross-bred cocktail chicks, unprofitable 
‘or nest or table.” 


So Parrtet, in her own complacent musings ; 
Reckoning up theis probable ins and losin 
oning u ir probable an 5, 
Some fain would be deriders 
Of her, her fortune, and the brood forthcoming, 
“Don’t count your chickens ere they ’re 
hatched !”’ they snigger. [rious.) 
(Old saws are always dear to the censo- 


“We've seen ickens out of eggs 
much bigger. 
You Tory hens are always so vain- 
glorious. Chorus— 
We'd see—before we join this Farm-yard 
The birds before us. 
“* * Pree Education? Chick ? ‘ Free Breakfast- 
table’ ? 


Or else ‘ Income-Tax Penny’? 
Humph! All breeds ! e cannot say 


Meanwhile complacent Parrier sits and 
broods, 
| anticipative. 
As for the Public, well, of all the moods 
They clearly love the dative ; 
And, os brood be good, won’t greatly 


er 
As to who’s mother! 


Shall Women Smoke ? 


I sex, by an advertisement, that a cork tip 
i to a cigarette prevents tongue irritation. 

have no objection to my wife’s smoking, if 
she will use these cigarettes. Her ‘* tongue 
irritation” is something too 

Yours truly, RATES, 

P.S.—Might call these cigarettes the ‘* Xan- 

cork-tippé Cigarettes.” 


Srraeet Mvatc.—If the sole musical solace 
of the children of the back slums be the 
Italian organ-grinder, let him remain there ; 
but don’t let him emerge thence to worry 
and drive to distraction authors, com a 
musicians, artists, and invalids. t was 
mainly the organ-grinding nuisance that 
killed Jouw Lercu. 


| 


“Hoty Trinity Church,” said the Pall | 
Mall Gazette recently, “contains many | 
notable memorials of past times.” Among | 
others, appears to be the head of the Earlot | 
Scrrotx, who was beheaded in 1554. 
though a memorial of times past, can y | 
be pronounced a relic of pastimes, except by 
those to whom beheadiaz was sport. | 


— 
| 
| 
o cackle against any. gladly, | 
| Bat doubt you sadly!” 
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wh Z 


Onz MAN CAN TAKE A Horse To WarTeER, Bur TEN CAN’T MAKE HIM JUMP, 


THE SOUNDS OF THE STREETS. 


Mr. Pouncn’s Special Nuisance Commissioner continued yesterday 
afternoon this adjourned inquiry, which, having now arrived at the 
stage of dealing with ‘‘ street-music,” at present attracting so much 
ae — invested the proceedings with an unusual amount of 
interes 

The Commissioner, on taking his seat, said that, since they last 
met, he had been rather puzzling himself with the distinction that 
might be drawn between a “particular” and a ‘‘ general” or a 
my pretty | a veal nuisance, and he had come to the conclusion that 
he much doubted whether this latter kind had any definite existence, 
as there were always to be found disagreeable people, themselves the 
L ready to support and encourage anything 
that might prove a source of annoyance or even distraction to their 


| more rational a arr It was by these growling and can- 


tankerous philan that German ‘‘ Bands of Three,” or even 
damaged bagpipes, were invited by halfpence to make hideous noises 
in quiet baeck-streets, He merely offered these remarks for what 
— were worth, in passing, and he would now proceed to listen to 
such fresh evidence as mig! t be forthcoming. 

A Nervous Inyalid (who was led in tottering, and immediately 
m/e with a chair, into which he sank in an exhausted —— 
said, in a feeble voice, that his present shattered state he attribu 


| solely to the never-ceasing strain to which his nerves had been 


subjected by the continuous Babel of street-noises that invaded the 
suburban quarter in which he had been induced to take up his 
residence in the belief that he was ensuring himself a quiet and snug 
retreat. (Sensation.) From the moment when he was roused from 
his slumbers in the early morning by Sweeps who came to attend to 
somebody else’s chimneys—(cries of “ Shame /’’)—to a late hour, fre- 
quently close on eleven at night, when a loud-lunged urchin bawled 
out a false alarm of a local murder in the “‘ latest edition,” his whole 


singers, 
result, cog the series of shocks his system 
ad been con several 
dition to which the 


prospect of such overwhelming depression, that he could only con- 
clude his evidence with the significant but heartrending warning 
that he could face it no longer! The Witness here fairly broke down, 
and, bursting into a hysterical fit of weeping, had to be led from 
the room by a bevy of bee. yom frien 

Tue CoMMISSIONER (much moved). Dear me! this is very distress- 
ing! Can the Police be of no use? (A Voice. ** Not the slightest !’’) 
Indeed! Ah! that’s very awkward. However, we had better pro- 
ceed with the evidence. Is there anyone to be heard on the other side ” 
al Big Drum of the Salvation Army hereupon said he had some- 

ng to say. 

Tue Commissioner. By all means. We are all attention. 

The Big Drum said he had been frequently charged with creati 
adisturbance. This charge he utterly repudiated. Of course, if suc 
trifles as destroying the tranquillity of an English Sunday, disturb- 
ing the peaceful worship of other denominations, creating a street 


| 


obstruction or two, frightening an occasional omnibus horse into a fit — 


of kicking, and perhaps leading up to some local excitement cul- 
minating in a possible riot, be regarded as ‘disturbing the public 
peace’’ then, of course, the Salvationists must plead guilty. As to 
** making a noise,” their mission was to ‘‘make a noise,” and he 
flattered himself that the ‘* Big Drum” was not behind-hand, at all 


Tue Commissioner. Just so. And for that reason a short Act 
should be passed licensing only such processions as have a nati 
civic, or State character as their raison d'éire. That, I think, 
effectively dispose of the big dram nuisance, (Cheers.) 

A Flute-player, who from his habit of playing, in the dim twilight, 
Scotch airs without sharps or flats, but with sudden turns and trills, 
had become the terror of several quiet suburban squares, was here 
about to be heard in his own defence, when the omega were in- 

tak 


terrupted by strains of a German Band that en up its station 
in the street outside, and commenced an imperfect rehearsal of an 
original yalse composed by the Conductor, 


On the Commissioner having given orders that it should be 
forthwith, and it being intimated to him that, in the absence of any 
policeman, it declined to move off or cease playing under eighteen- 
pence, he thereupon expressed himself strongly on the present 
unsatisfactory condition of the existing law, and, explaining at 
the top of his voice, that it would be no use continuing his remarks 
through a noise in which he could not pay make himself heard, 
hastily adjourned the meeting. And the business of the day 
came Jatdanly to an unexpected and abrupt conclusion. 


| 
: 
| 
| 
; events, in that business. As far as “‘making a noise ” was con- ? 
cerned, all processions ay by bands aimed at this. The # 
Salvation Army was only in the same boat with the rest. (Oh! oh /) 2 
| 
| 
7 
ifé Was one continual contest with organs, with or without monkeys or 2 
| babies, coating brass bands, broken-winded concertinas, | 
| Italian brigan s, choruses of family beggars, tearing milk-carts, 3 
3 
{ 
ODLY as at OF One WhO, Once DLE, 
| gay, happy, and active, was now a complete physical and mental . 
| Wreck, to whom, if he could see no prospect of coming relief, the | ; 
| gloom of life appeared to stretch away as a vast wilderness, with a| z 
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OUR FAMOUS PICTURES. 


| 


| | 
| 
| 
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“THE ORY 1S STILL, ‘THEY @0/’” 


— Cea 
= 


A VERY SILLY SONG. 
(By a Syndicate of Singers.) 
Iw the -house mingle 
The married and the single, 
And wit and wealth ; 
And shirt-front spreads in acres, 
And collar fathoms high ; 
Dressmakers and unmakers 
In choice confections vie. 
A sight to soften rockses ! 
Yet low my spirit falls, 
For she is in the box 
And J am in thes 


The music’s ree measure 
The ushy fold, 

with pleasura, 

Unsolaced I behold. 

And rank and fashion vainly 
My wandering eyes survey, 
h B. and C. 

well in green ai > 
esk, as the prompter 

And she is in the box 
And J am in the 


How dully moves the drama 
To one whose heart is dumb. 
In listless panorama 
The actors go and come, 
eep ing to 
It doesn’t even bore me 
To see them doing so. 
The lover closely locks his 
Emotions one and 
When she is in the boxes, 
And he has got a stall. 


But sudden brilliance reaches 
The playwright’s mouthing 


1’ll then be in the boxes, 
Though now I’m in the stalls, 


DIARY OF A JOLLY PARTY. 
Monday.—We are a party of twelve 
at breakfast. A merry we 
children we make fifteen. e one | 
reads out about Russian Influenza. | 


| We laugh. In the daytime, we ride, 
| lounge, shoot. Dinner. Somebody 


is indis and doesn’t appear. | 
Also a child has caught cold, But | 
R In !—absurd ! 


Tuesday.—We are a of ten. 
this morning at breabtest, Only 
three children a . One, a boy who 


happy. No Russian hese | 
Our does not think it neces- | 
sary to send for the Doctor, who lives | 


three miles off, as the two children | Wh 


have only a slight cold, and the two) 
that's al. Heetache slightly, 

*s all. ache sli 

ussian 
on. Hot grog, weall agree, is the beat | 


remedy. Remedy accordi ly, with | slough of muck, that it wants the luck of a H 
ladies retire early, 
not feeling quite the thing,” and at | 


pipes. Two of the 


TREATMENT.” 


Doctor, ‘No, Stn; IT 18 NEARLY OBSOLETE IN PRACTICE. We DON’T BLEED NOW AS THEY USED 
TO DC FORMERLY,” Atrabilious Patient. ‘‘Au!!—noTr witH THE LANCET, YoU MEAN!” 


eleven our host says he thinks he’ll turnin. We bid him good-night, hope he’ll be better, and then 
sit down and discuss news. Odd that people and children should be taken ill, but no one will for a 
moment admit the possibility of Influenza touching us, 
Wednesday, Seven at breakfast. No host. No children down for breakfast; but all a tl 
“‘down” with cold, or—something. Hostess comes in, apologises for being late, but much 
about children, specially the boy who has got extra fortnight. He’s got *‘ something” now besides 
extra fortnight. ‘‘ Something,” but not Influenza, Very feverish in the night; so were the two 
ladies ; so was the host. The hostess, who is great in medicines, ially new ones, has cupboards 
full of bottles of Eno and Pyrrhetic Saline (or some such name—1l’m not sure that it isn’t *‘ Pyro- 
technic Saline”) and her latest fad is Salt Regal. ‘‘ Children like it,” she says, ‘* because it turns 
ing foreign waters with strange 
of returning to town. 


pink, and is pretty tolook at.” If some of her simple remedies, includin 
names on them, don’t succeed, she will send for Doctor. We begin to think 
Also begin to wonder if all this can possibly be the Epidemic. 

Thursday.—Dinner, rather dull. The Butler is feeble. Crossing the parquet he is down with 
adish, In another hour he is down with we begin to say—Influenza? I ht Influenza 
was sneezing and coughing and the most violent of colds. Yet I hear very little of that in the 
house. I shall pack up a leave to-morrow morning. Sharp pain in back as I stoop over 
manteau. Feel queer in head. Pains all down my legs. ithin an hour pains everywhere. 


summ 
.’ I say, by way of instructing him in the view that I want him to take, **I su I’ve got a 
flight i this afternoon I shall be able to wrap up and get to town?” ‘* Oh, , no,” 
Doctor. ‘‘ You'll take Ammoniated Quinine at once.” ‘ You don’t mean to say that it’s——” 
‘* Influenza?” he asks. I nod, Yes, that is exactly what it is, they have all got it in the 
he tells me, and no one will be able to leave for the next ten days!! How pleasant for our hosts! 
I did not believe in Influenza. I do now. Its French name is La Grippe, Je suis grippé, This 
name like ‘‘ Influenza.” 


CALLS FOR THE PUBLIC PROSECUTOR? 


Nor for the first time, and not for the last, Mr. Punch asks, where is The Public Prosecutor ? 
y is it that the observations of Mr. Justice Burr and Sir Huwny Hawxrns are rded ? 
Very much “for the public benefit” was the sentence of one year’s imprisonment passed on the 
journalist who, without one tittle of trustworthy evidence, attempted to blast the c of an 
innocent man. But is it not still more for the public benefit that professional perjurers, suborners 
of witnesses, and fabricators of false evidence—the su first and foremost—should be 
publicly proceeded against, and treated with the utmost rigour of the law? WuvseR, the cabman, 
who gave his false evidence so gaily in the Thirkettle Case, has been had up, and sen 
Having dealt with Wnverr, it is only a short from Winser to Stoven—but perhaps such a 
in the Augean stable to commence operations, 
and a deus ez-machind—that is, the Public Prosecutor from the Treasury—to see that the 
proceedings are not abortive. Oh, where, and Oh, where is The Public Prosecutor ? 


means more than a 
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row as epigrams. : 
: My heart, in sudden clover, 
With smiles adorns my face, : 
| For, when the Act is over, 
I need not keep ay pines, 
I’ll chase my fears, like foxes, E 
When next the curtain falls— 3 
if 
: R ber at school when one bey obstructed another's view, the latter, would ask him to *’ get ou j 
4 a of the light, as your father waan't a glazier, and I can’t see om you.” Think my father must a 
a have been a glazier as I am so full of *‘ panes.”” How bad my head must be to make this jest. 
7 q 
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STATESMEN AT HOME. 
| DCXLIL Tae Marouw or Sauisevry, K.G., ar Hatrretp Hovse. 


"hh 
— 


EBRIvING at the Great North- 
ern Station at King’s Cross, 
and desirous of testing the 
culture of the clerk at the 
Booking-office, you ask for a 
first-class return for Hetfelle. 
The clerk mechanically puts 
out his hand to the 
receptacle for tickets, drops 


Hetfelle is not on their line, 
You insist that it must be, 

i clearly set forth in 
Domesday Book, The clerk 
shows a disposition to speak 


alliteratively but ct- 
of and, as 


| ticket for*Hatfield. Still, _ have the satisfaction of knowing that it was 
Hetfelle when the —, of Ely held it by favour of King ‘ 

| When Ely was made a bishopric, the Bishops lived at Hetfelle, which 
presently came to be known as Bishops Hatfield, and a sumptuous 

| was built, that housed in turn a son of Epwarp tHE Turrp, and the son and 

heir of Hewxy rue Etontu. The latter Prince coming to the throne, under 
the title of Epwarp tue Sixts, he gave Hatfield to his sister, the Princess 

| Exwzaneru. When, in due time, you arrive at Hatfield, your host takes you 
out, leading you by the stately avenue to you the oak under which 

| Etizasere was sitting, reading Greek, when news came to her that Mary was 

, and Exizapera reigned in her 

* La reine est morte: Vive la reine!” you y remark. 

| “Quite so,”’ says the Marxiss, evidently struck by your readiness of rejoinder. 

| You approach Hatfield House by the cateway near the Church, and enter 

, an oblong court bounded by the west wing of the Bishop’s Palace, now a stately 

| wreck, with horses stabled in the Hall where one time Bishops and Princes sat 

at meat. You feel inelined to linger here, and moralise-upon the theme. But 

< perceive your noble host awaiting you on the broad steps of the magni-— 
cent Jacobean mansion, a picture worthy to be set in such a framework. It 

is like a portrait of one of the earlier Cecits stepped out of the frame in 

the Long Gallery. The stately fi is attired in white doublet, trunks, and 

hose, embroidered with pearls. the purple surcoat, lined with red, gold 

buttons gleam. The white ruff is fastened at wrist and throat with gold but- | 

tons: the black cap is a with a knot of ls; a golden cord hangs 

from the neck ; the right d rests u the of a large dog, that has, | 

perhaps, a rather stuffed look; whilst left negligently lounges on the hip | 

above the ready sword. 

Is it Tuomas, Earl of Exeter? Or is it his half-brother, Ronenr, Earl of | 
Salisbury, joint ancestor of the two great branches of the Ceci family? Or 
is it, perchance, Ropert, Earl of Salisbury, or James first Marxiss ? } 

A familiar voice breaks the and discloses the secret. 

** Welcome to Hatfield, Tony, dear boy; but don’t suppose that every day 
Iam got up in this style. It is only in honour of your visit, and as soon as 
you are gone, I doff my doublet and hose, put on an old coat, and go down into | 
my wenn, oaee have a little tinkering to do with one of the electric 
wires which gone wrong, and threatens to burn up the premises. So glad 
to see you. Always think these informal conferences between individual mem- 
bers of the two Houses are not only personally agreeable, but ma; be fraught 
wi the greatest benefit to the State, which we both serve. Wait till you see 
my dog move.” 

The noble Marxiss, stooping down a little stiffly ( to the tightness of 
the hose), turned a clock-key. After a few rotations. the dog, being set in the 
pe moved out of the way. 

es,” 


it, stares at you, and says, 


the Mazxtss, pleased at my enthusiasm, “that is rather a 


kee 
or negociating with Bismarck to pall the chestnuts 
four host you to King James’s a fine 
| which stands exactly the state in 
which the King left it when got up to breakfast, 
But the place is a little stuffy, and you do not care 
\for the particular state of fadedness yet reached } 
the Turkey carpet. Walking beside vour host, wi 
one eye on the sword, which seems determined to get 
| between somebody’s legs, you pace the Marble Hall, 
| Seakine your neck with gazing upon the heads of the 
Cesars that look down on Bn from panels in the coved 
|eeiling. Up you by grand staircase with its 
|massive carved baluster with unclothed Highlanders 
playing the bagpipes and lions bearing heraldic shields; 
into the Long Gallery, with its coats of mail, its antique 
japanned cabinets, its cradle in which Etizazerz 
squealed, its massive fireplaces, its rare panelling ; into 
the Armoury, where you try on several suits of armour 
and handle relics of the Great Armada cast ashore in the 
spacious times of Exizaseru ; on to the Library with its 
rare collection of papers, including Lord Buarteicn's 
Diary, in which you are privileged to read in the original 
manuscript the well-known poem which tells how : 
** Here he lives in state and _ bounty, 
Lord of Burleigh, fair and free, 
Not a lord in all the coun 
Is so great a lord as he.’ 

On to the Summer Dining-room through the Winter 
Dining-room, into the Drawing-room, and thence into 
the Chapel where you admire the painted window of 
Flemish work, representing in compartments various 
scriptural subjects. 

You have been so interested in the aoe | that 
there has been no time for Ropert Artuur Tatpor 
Gascoienxu-Crcit, P.C., K.G., Third Marquis of Salis- 
bury, Fellow of All Souls College, Oxford, Secretary of 
State for Foreign Affairs, and Prime Minister of England, 
to tell you the . ory of his life. This you the less regret, 
as the Marxiss .s manifestly growing increasingly un- 
comfortable in his doublet and hose. So he conducts you 
to the hall, and bids you a friendly farewell. As you 
walk down the Avenue—‘‘The Way to London,” ss 
Cxcits dead and buried used to it—you turn to 
take one last look at the noble pile, Italian renaissance 
in character, of two orders, the lower Doric, the upper 
Ionic, with a highly-enriched Elizabethan central gate- 
tower, and stepped gables. 


TOMMIUS ETONENSIS LOQUITUR. 


Voutrne Gubernator rursus spoliare Hiemales 
Holidies? Durum debet habere jecur! 

Nune iterum versus—pejor Fortuna—Latinos 
(Deque meo capite) concoquere ille jubet. 

Feeit idem quondam ; nune et—cogitatio lata !— 
Stratagema veteri vendere eum potero. 

Materiz sors ulla, puto, descendit edcum ; 
Namque Latina illi ‘‘ mortua lingua” manet. 

De quo nune seribam ?— Vidi spectacula Barni, 
Et res, considero, non ita prava fuit. 

Sed quia Neronem atque Romam introducere oportet ’ 
Est socio prorsus sat dare cerulea! 

Tune vidi Dominum Silve Coventis ad Hortum, 
Et Cireum Hengleri, Pantomimosque simul. 

Ad scholam redeo—lamentor dicere—mox nunc ; 
Notio nuda manet bestialissima mi! 

O utinam tactum possem capere Influenzw ! 
Cuneta habeo morbi symptoma, dico patri. 

Undique mortalitas””—addo—** excessiva 
In valli est Tamesis particulare malus!” ad 

‘* Rassigenus morbus! Frigus commune cerebri F 
Ile ait arridens. ‘‘ Hoe Russ in urbe vocas ?’ 

** Sed pueros per me fortasse infectio tanget ; 
Oh, nonne in cera Busbius (arguo) erit |” 

Jingo! Gubernator respondit—** Shammere cessa | 
Aut aliquid de.quo veredoleredabo!” 

Hei mihi! Deposuisse pedem nunc ille videtur. 
Sunt lines dure !—Terminat Holidies. 


&> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS8., Printed 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and 
there will be no exception. 


Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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THE USERS OF SALT REGAL HAVE HITHERTO ESCAPED 


THE EPIDEMIC. 


SALT REGAL 


firm in Barcelona, written on New Year's Day.—“ With regard to 


Salt Regal, we are 


A PREVENTIVE AND SAFECUARD. 


the users HAVE 


Extract— pleased to that HITHERTO 
ESCAPED THE weertpEMio, tae’ er! writer especially is the only one in our office who has not been seized, having been the ONLY ONB to take Salt Regal DAILY, 
whereas all the others, from principal to office boy, have been ill, several very severely,” 


FORTIFY YOURSELVES against the attacks of this and all infectious diseases by using the pleasant and refreshing 


Regal 


ot NO of Infectious Diseases 


for themselves or their Children Fy 
G2” There is no preparation like bin eb e world, 


PROTECTED BY HER MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTERS fra 


ld Everywhere, ls. 6d. and 2s. Od. 


The LANCET says: “ This is a full- 
bodied & indy 
class. In flavour as well as com 

it compares favourably | with the well. 
known wines of France.”” 


A Remarkable = 


ForLUNCHEON 


& DINNER. 


Of Exquisite Bouquet 
and Delicious Flavour 
guaranteed absolutely 
pure, possessing the 


body and quailty 


of Port. 
BALFONTAIN 
suitable for 
Invalid» by reason 
of is damtiness & 
easy ten 


tensive alterations. 
The Sole Consignees, 


& Bon, 

ng St., Manchester, 

wal ‘ona Three Dozens, 
Ne Paid in U.K., or 
placed Free on board ship, 


oa of remittance. 

Jn ordering vlease mention Punch. 

Special Discounts for 12, 24, 
ood. 


and 48 dozens, or in W: 
anpe ointed application. 
Mr. Cuas. Estcourt, F.LC., F.C.S., 
certifies —** The bouquet and flavour show 
t to be a Natural Wine of superior 
juality, with keeping properties.”’ 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Git: CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which 
lately come so much into public Ronee 
on account of its wonderful ee 

‘og Digestion and preventing Dyspepsia, can 

ve had of aj the pringipal Wine and Spirit 
hants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 
ably less price than Boles nee, 
DOYLE, 35, Crutehed Friars, London, E.C. 


HAIR 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Fold by ists throughout 
World. 


gente: B. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpon. 


A pollinarts 


Firtine at the Apotit- 
Sprinc(Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


1,894,000 Bottles in 1887, 
720,000 ,, 1888, 


and 
822,000 1889. 


Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., ork. “then” adapted to the wants of infants.” 


NEAVE’S 


Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., 


FOOD 222 


CHEAPES 
and Bone- larmist constituents are far above the 


BALSAM 
ANISEED. 


For COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, &c. 
Sold by Chemists throughout the world. No fami'r 
Id be without it.. Paris, Mera!l, Koberts, 

gg; Bussels. Pharmace lelscra; Geneva 
Hater; Motterdam, Santen Kolff. }stablishes 
over 50 years. Prepared o: ly by 


THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Read, London. 


“WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SON%, MAIDSTONE, 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Of all 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Origitigl and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 

GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
sours, 
FISH, 

WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &c. 


Signature is on every a of the Genuine 
and Original. 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS ar ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Hest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
Gnished, Highiy recommended by Senor Sarasate 
Prof. Wilheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitzer ‘and 
Many other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the Eu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine 01d Italian Violins, from £10 and 


DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
of an erquisitely choice flavour and delicate aroma, 
22s., 20s., and 184. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Sampics, dand 5 for ls. (14 stampa), 
BEWLAY & Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


Agente for Great Miitain) 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


“1 use pens for all my drawings on ps per 
and your’ Comes’ pens are the best l eve, 
—Linter ne. 


In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 


THE 


BOROUGH 
WHISTLE. 


Evexrows snovtp Canary rt. 
MOST PENETRATING 
TONE. 

If 18 INVALUABLE FoR 


Gamok and Police, 
Poople in Lonely Places, 
Ladies is the Country, 
Imigrants, Geld Diggers, 
Sportsmen and Yach'smes. 
As an Alarm in Caso cf Firo 
should be in every House. 
Mail Cart Driver and 
Rural Postmas should 
Carry one. 

A PROTECTION 
ACA!NST 
BURCLARS. 
TRAMPS DON’T LIZZ IT. 
CYCLISTS SHOULD USEIT. 
Post Free, 1/8; Contin: nt, 2/4; 
Colonies, 2/6 (Two for 46) ; 
German Silver Chains, 1/5, 


E. C. OSBORNE & SON, 


Hono’ 
BIRMINGHAM. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIN OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Truth. 


For 22 years it has 
never failed to rapidiy 
Testore «rey oF taded 
balr, either in youth 
or age. 

It errests falling, 

causes iuzuriant 

giowth, permanent, 


In 10+, of 
Heirdressers and 


Chemi>ts, Circulars on 


Wholes*le Agents: HOVENDEN & ®ON*, 
3) and 32, Berners ; 201-05, City Road, BC. 


WRIGHT 


%, 
DISEASES Gal - 
TABLETS 64] 
$0.0 
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THE 
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inter > 
that bottling capacity q 
vt HSBORNE & SUR 
ve 
— 
riental = 
| oy + 
| 
| —— | 
| | 
u. Aj = | 
” WARRANTED PERFECK WEVER GRINDING. 
BlackHandie,b/6; Ivory Handie,1/6. From allDealer 
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THE GOLD MEDAL “EUREKA” STEEL BLOCK | 
EXTRA LOW CUSHIONS. 


By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent, 


Groove in Solid Steel, in which Cloth is held 


covering Cushion, formerly in wooden block. “ Eureka” cold 


resisting Cushion, 
firmly bedded to steel 
block, giving the 


Sorew fastening the Block, to which is 
secured the India Rubber. 


THE 
WE Ww 


BTIOLATED AND ANNEALED 
SOLID IVORY 
BILLIARD BALL 


As used by 


J. ROBERTS, Junr., . 


In all his 
MATCHES, 


Slate Bed of Billiard Table. 


Wood Slip to which Bed 
Cloth is strained. 


Side of Billiard Table. 


Jeypore House, Park Village West, N.W., 7th October 1889. 


Messrs. Burroughes & Watts. 
Gentlemer, 

Having played all last season on your tables fitted with your new patent 
‘* Eureka” Steel Block Cushions, I think them much superior to any others I have 
played on up to the present time, both for extreme lowness, trueness of angle (so 
dificult to get in low cushions), and so idity, that I wish you to take out the tables 
in my Rooms, 99 Eegent Street, and my City Club, and replace them with tables 
fitted with your new patent cushions, at same tim> prepare me one for this season 
at the Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, W. 

Your Etiolated Ivory Balls are as near perfection as possible. I intend using 
them in all my Matches at the Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, during the forthcoming 
season. 

They are much whiter than the ordinary ivory, they run truer, are much 
heavier, and are a real pleasure to play with. 

Yours faithfully, 


THE NEW GAME FOR 189). 
Can be used on any Table. Six Games @ 
played, German Skittles, Nine Pins, Four ' 
Nomination Game, the Game of 45, and A 
Bowls, 


Paicz (comprerz) £5 5s. 


BURROUCHES & 


19, SOHO SQUARE, LONDON, ¥ 


104, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTES. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


fy 
| 
| | 
| 
Billiard Cue— 
| Showing Ball be; | 
struck without elevar | 
the Butt end | 
/ 
greatest 
resistance 
slightest 
vibration. | 
STEEL 
EL NG\ STEEL 
(NUT 
CDAAAL 
BOLT SCRI RA ME \\ 
xy 
‘ Cushion Frame. 
TAL 
Ga | 
| 
L 


SPONGE'S TOUR, 14/-| PLAIN OR RINGLETS, 14/-| COUNTRY... 


NOVELS. | ask MAMMA, 14/- |HAWBUCK GRANGE, 12/6. A LOOSE REIN, 


6 Vols, 8vo, £4 4a. oloth, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY JOHN LEECH. 22 Coloured illustrations 
| Ualf morocee, RE 128, Gd. BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., & 9, 10, BOUVERIE STREET, E.C. by G. BOWERS in each. 


HUNTING [HANDLEY CROSS, 16/-|ROMFORD'S HOUNDS, 14/-| 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


— 


FEBRUARY 1, 
1890. 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET“““""“gaay 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


“SONS3d 


The filling at the Apollinaris 


amounted to 15,822,000 


) 
| “Pe 
ATT 
0M, 
STES. 
om pare 
Legistered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. } 


| 
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Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. ©, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for FEB, containing “ The Barat 
ty James Pays, Author of “ By Proxy 


Surre, & Co., 16, Waterion Place. 


MUDIE’S 
SELECT 
LIBRARY, 


Tor the CIRCULATION sod SALE OF ALL TEE 
BEST aND NEWEST BOCES. 
6 UBSCRIPTION®S from One Guinea per annum. 


SALE DEPARTMENT. 


Books of Past Seasons «re on Sale, 
Becond Hand at greatiy Kedaced Pi 
Lists @RATIS AND POST FREE. 


MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY, 


80 to 24, Wow Oxford Strest, London; 
241, Bromptcn Bead, ; 
acd 2, Zing Gtrect, Cheapside, 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewpat Mr. Russell's sim to 


medicine he prescribes pose 
recipe and potes how to plily Care cure 
ITY reduction in 
post free § stam 
6. Woburs House, 
Store Btrest. Bedford Square, London, W.6. 


£57 se 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Epps Ss 


TEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


ROCHES HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
celebrated effectual! cure Wi iaternal 
ine. Sole Wheleesie Agente, W 
Sow, 167, Queen Victoria Londen, whoee 
names are engraved on the Government Stamp. 
Bold by most Chemists. Prite 4s. per bettie. 
Paris—E. Ac 348, nue st Martin 
North Wiltie am Street. 


SODEN MIN ERAL PASTI ILES 


SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED 


Morale 
WHOSE TESTIMONIAL IS WITH EACH BOX 


~ 

THROAT IFRITATION, COUCHS., 
coLos. NTIS ASTHMA 
AND CATARRHAL AFFECTIONS 


New Ye York Fover 


Mineral 
RREAD OR FAPSIDE, Ec 


First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Poxson’s Corn 


EAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


BOUBNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Petronived by Prince of Weirs. 
Sve acres, with 1000 feet sea frontage. Due san 
Owcy Horeton“ Bast Clift. 


Fined 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONS OF THE MOST BOONOMICAL ‘ 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


VAN 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.”—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


cors 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H_M. War Department, 

COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 

REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 

States Government. 

COLT'S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Coit and 

Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartricge, cal. 

COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 

and DERRINGER, for the Vest pocket; best qualit 

enly. Coit'’s Kevolvers are used all over the worl 


2100 les. 
COLT'S FIREARMS Pall Mal! -London 8.W. 


SUPPORT 
HOME 
INDUSTRIES. 


BUY 


18 PRIZE MEDALS for Excellence of Quality. 


EMPLOY 
BRITISH 
LABOUR. 


to this matter, a 


Tus Unemrtorzp rm East Lowpow —At a time when much thought is being given 
practieal suggestion may be of service. Last year, more than £300,000 


worth of foreign matches were purchased by inconsiderate consumers in this country, 
to the great ir jy of our own working people So true is it that “ Evilis wrought by 
want of thought as well as want of heart.”” If al) consumers would purchase Bryant 


& May’s matches, that firm would be enabled t> pay £1000 a week more in wages. 


ES 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 
“ Wide World” 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free frum 
158, Oxford Strest, W., 
and 18, Poultry, Ro. 
Lesden, or from the Manafactery, Suet, 


In ( Shefield. 
k Handle ........ 


wory Ha sale - 
Fas superior go 
made 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


POR SMOKING AND INHALATION 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


Aad of Chemists every where. 


rounded 
laid-out 
modern 


GRAND CANARY, « 


The Finest Winter Climate in the World D 


SANTA CATALINA 


This charming Hotel faces the Sea, and is a» 


sanitary “ 
Booms aro distributed conveniently threat 
conv 
the building N 
RESIDENT ENGLISH PHYSICIAN, any 
ENGLISH CHURCH SERVICE. 
Bvery information may be obtained, and plas 


1, Lavnevce Pousteery Hrit, Lowpon, B.C 


HOTEL 


by twenty acres of its own besutifay 
grounds. The Hotel is replete with 
mprovement, and the sani! 


teen, at the offices of the 
Islands Company, 


8 
A 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, & 


ng 
300 Engravings. This 
furnishes details of the 
various departmrat 
with Price Lists, éc 


Messrs. SAMUBL 
BROTHERS’ “Wns 
Se 
(Regd.) are ecapeciall 

“Eros” Sure. WEAR. Bt 
SAMUEL, BROTHERS, To 

MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, EC. 6) 


‘JESSOP’S | CURES INFLUENZA To 


CATARRH 
SPECIFIC H. JESSOP, OX 


Feverish Colds, Sore | 
Cold in the Cuest. } Hi 


Post Free, fifteen | Ms 


‘TH 


E AUROPHONE 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR Of 


| This isarcientife invention of an invisible ap 


| atu: to be worn in the ear. Easily in-erte 
| withdrawn by any one, unassisted. It will «na He 
any one not stone deaf to hear perfectiy wel « Bu 


once. I¢ can be tvsted PREK at the Aurophow 


me smoking condition. The 

tin. Navy Cut Crosser® 
‘acket « layer’s Navy Ow 

cama pow be obtained all leading Toveccess® 


Co.’s Rooms, No, 39, Baker Street, Lonéan, ¥ 
P ‘am phiet sent free and post paid 6) 
BRINSMEAD & 80N5 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PLANOFORTES Fi 
Prices Hom 60 Guineas upwards. | 
Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special A, 
to Her _—_ Highness the Princess of oie B 
18, 20, and 22° Wigmore St.. W. Liste free | 
An 
“y 
He 
“T 
“ E 
SMOKE FLAYER’S NAVY CUT, beautifully Ar 
and Sweet Smoking Ask at ali Tobacee 
Stores, &c., and take no other than “Pius 
| Cur.” Sold onty in on. Packets, 


Tins, whieh keep the Tobecco 
nuibe bears Oe 


Norriwemam 718," 


&e., in Packets containing 


2 “Taba, the Wizard Afterthoughts” Real 
Retate in Volcanic Regions” Kittie Cattle,” 
| 
| 
[ = 
| 
| 
mer The > | 
Sor immediate uses ve In 
— | end YOUTHS 
. | Bee 
é Assurance | new Com 
| 
\ 
og The Assets exceed 
TenMillions Sterling. 4 
| 
| 
& 
_ 
1 
| ures, 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
“Trés volontiers,” Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : vous contenter.”’ 


le Boiteux. 


XVIII. 
“ Mrs. So some 


As‘ ‘Sirs, Lrox-H 
yon-HonTEr’ 

low 

Both nick-names fail in neatness, Hii 

“ The ‘ acu tetigisti,’ tribute rare, 

Not oft is earned, in Fleet Street or 


Mayfair, 

In these hot days of hurry. 
Salons, Symposia, both have met 
their doom, [room, 

And wit, in the Victorian drawing 
Finds a fell foe in flurry.” 


In unemphatio acoents level, low, ** Listen ! That ’s Momps the mimic, ic, nothing 
Unhasting and unruffled. Rolling out Vamprnr’s verses ! 
“Mrs. Mazcenas, then, no Horace finds “*Vamprn looks on and smiles with veiled 
In all her muster of superior minds, delight. 
Her host of instant heroes Boredom’s best friends are fellows who recite. 
That’s hard!” I said. ‘“‘She does not None like, not many listen, 
greatly care,” But all must make believe to stand about 


My guide rejoined. ‘* Behold her seated | And watch a man gesticulate and shout, 
there } ; With eyes that glare and glisten. 

Her court’s as full/as Nxro’s. hard indeed to hold in high esteem 
‘Seneca stands beside her, He’ hay The man who mouths out Eugene Aram’s 
Sententious sage. If she is bored by eam 

The lady doth not show it. {n guttural tones and raucous, 

But there’s a furtive glancing of her e hee Oa All these have heard a hundred times before 
Y, 


Toward the entry. There comes Manx irtig Vv on the vain and yentriloquial bore 
The istic Poet. They ’d fain despatch to Orcus. 


‘ His lyric theories mean utter smash ‘* So have they listened many and many a time 
To all his hostess cares for. Crude and rash, | To little Jnvxs, the jerky comic mime, 
But musically ‘ And his facetious chatter. 


His passionate pailipais against Wealth But ill would fare Town’s guest if he he setneed 


’s own daughters read, ’tis said, by | For as | five hundredth time to be ‘ 

stealth ; By gush, or cockney patter. 

and quite delicious ! Horace’s Piso were a pleasant chum 
“All that ——, life worth living to the | Compared with slangy laureates of the slum. 
Hist! There’s a tenor twitter, 
Of wershippensal who mob this Son of Song, A tremulous twangle of the minor strings. 

Money, Monopol y 1 Nenaet, ’Tis Sznaruu, sleek Amateur, who sings, 
He bans pom blazes at in * ’ dread ; * Glide where the moonbeams glitter!’ 
Bat then they know his Mets meray Ted «To puling girls that listen and adore 


experiment. Your love- — chants and woful wailings ae 


His 
| But his black cloths and well- 


“ Well-dressed and well-to-do, the flaming 
Bard San ee to HERMOGENES. 


_ Finds life in theory only harsh and hard. SeRaPHin ’s a TIGELLIVS, and his style 


chevelure Would bring bland Venusian’s 


And rushed, The | of sour DiocEnEs. 
wretched were crushed, | «‘"Twere ‘breaking butterflies upou the wheel’ 
His trousers slightly baggy. To let such fribbles feel the oritic steel 
‘* Kant Marx in metre or Lassatie in verse, With scalpel-like severity ? 
The vampire-horde of Ca ho ‘ll eurse, Granted ! ae will 


To hear the twittering tones of Tiny Tr, 
A midget, ‘but the soul of whit and whim, 
The genius of good-nature. 

** Boy-faced, but virile, rous, and a 

Lord Mossmore talks DE 

tesman, season’s 

Calmly he hears, though 


‘* Metprvum, the modish medico, laughs low 
At ruddy Rasper’s Keenly-whispered mo 


arm, a soul all 
Holds Se, great world a for sketchy 


Man es but how laugh 


With rival holding ding separate 
4 separate courts, 


and yet yet, look cross, or 
Your cltatal has not yet acquired 

London’s poor find; pleasure far 


But here, with and wit, and 
a wealth, t, charm, 


All should go so tfully. 
Time gay as in the Go! fect, 
But the most brilliant stars in Babylon meet, 
And—bore each other frightfully, 


(To be continued.) 


IN THE NAME OF CHARITY— 
GO TO PRISON! 


Last week Mr, Punch asked, ‘‘ Oh, whe re, 
and oh where, is The Public Prosecutor ?” 
and he has received an answer. It appears 
| that the official has been recent] 

(his letter is dated of November 
in an “ij ” to 

the funds of the North- Greet’ Lond London Hos- 
pital. It appears that, with a view to in- 
creasing the revenue of that ee deserving 
charity, it was arranged treat some 
presents that had been made ‘to the Institu- 
| tion as “* prizes,” to be given to those who 
| sent donations to the hospital. There was 
to be a “drawing,” Fon was to be duly 
advertised in the dolly Je But this 
could not be tolerated. K, Sreruen- 


law, and it would never do for Mr. Punch to 
dispute so learned a gentleman 
as Sir A EPHENSON—the more one. 
| cially as Sir A. K. 8. has just been paten 
if the Public Prosecutor can 

wp illegal schemes” for benefiting the 
sic 


fessional perjurers, suborners of wi 
Prete of false evidence ? Mr. Punc 


victims pauses for a reply, but is disinclined to pause 


praise the Pro 7x - much longer! 
Pat having thus delivered To that, plague of bores, w 
— nice social insinceri 1 
vith in is chariot ** Wisdom is here, and Wit, Talent and Taste: | t two 
L The latest wanderer from the Tropic Waste, succeeded in disoover- 


yrical Communism pot fright 
Those me of the Matt this Sun-bronzed and care-lin 
Keeps his poetic eye light! cheery chat with mild-faced MIRABEL, 


‘ Who takes a Six au Saeed ciriones? Who with Romanee’s wildest, weirdest spell experimen of the University.” This is 
Mrs. asks, Se he’ ’s on view, Has witched your Mudie-haun: ‘capital. story of University” This 
Her Season’s latest lion. beau-sabreur, whose us. Now the tables turned, 
not alone,” I said. If all this host and the question “What hall we de wit 
t authentic Leos, she must boast aden Geet sta: transaction in boiling 
‘As potent charm as Stoops his high-shoulder’d stature | with. 
VoL, XCVIII, 


— 
Eu 
EL 
BDow 
Dubbed the fair dame. The title | 
soars some shades too high, this Her strained self-conscious diction. 
NA yt 
So spake the Shadow, with the Jan 
covert sneer [ing ear. Z 
That struck so coldly on the listen- ‘Ab 
L is ape 
reready 
very 
st @ 
Tory 
ica thon = 
ther 
| 
of the 
treats, 
ae. 
MU BL 
Wus ¥ 
= 
, BC 
‘Thsoat, 
son, Solicitor to Her Majesty’s Treasury, <2 
LR, after denouncing the scheme in the terms 2 
oan above set forth, informed the Secretary of . 
| Hospital, ‘that all persons concerned 
a rein subjected themselves to the penalties : 
ion, ¥ yosed by the Acts passed for the suppres- 
— vf illegal lotteries.’’ Well, the law is the 
ONS 
rES 
ies, 
ree 
| 
2 
the 
aber’ 
4 
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AN OLD FABLE. 


Frog. ‘‘I MzaN TO BE As Bio as You, Day, awp SwaLLow you ur. Bust mw I pon’r!” 


“ , ” | Unfortunately he touched upon another matter, about which he | 

A “FISH our OF WATER at GREENWICH. | knows evidently very little, if anything st all. His Lord hip 7 

Iy a not very wise speech delivered while at the ing in very disrespectful terms of what he called the ‘‘ Shilling 4 
of a new series of lectures in connection with the Greenwich Branch which, he dec (in this instance accurately enough), was ‘* prized 
of the Society for the Extension of University Teaching, Lord by many people.” Certainly the novelette is more popular than 7/< 


WotseLey modestly admitted ‘‘that whatever information he had Soldier's Pocket-book, although both brochures are equally works of | 
acquired in life had been acquired from the i penny news- imagination. So it should be, considering that t the authors | 
per which he had read a day.” No doubt this rather who have produced it have been Witxre Cortivs, Hoe Conwar, | 
umiliating fact accounts for orid style of the lamations | F. Ansrsy, Rosert Bucnanan, Grant ALLEN, Water Besant, 
“Our Only General” used to publish in Egypt elsewhere— Ruopa Brovenron, and others equally well known tofame. He con- 
tions at the time recognised as having the tone of Astley’s cluded by remarking, ‘‘ that if men of all politics were to be shaken | 
in the good old days of the Battle of Waterloo and other military up in a bag, he believed there would be very little difference between | 
melodramas. However, if it pleases Lord Wotsger to give mate- them.” Quite true, if the bag were shaken sufficiently long to com- | 


| Fials for a future biography, that is no one’s concern but his own. plete the transformation—but it would be rather a brutal experiment! | 


= 
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A PAGE FROM A DIARY. 


(Purely Imaginary.) 

First Week.—Now let me see what I have to do. I will 
leave out of consideration | panquie tary utter- 
ances—they will take care ves, Shan’t forget 
them. But other matters. Well, I have to turn the works 
_of my dear old friend ALF Tzwwrson into Greek—of course, 
| omitting certain highly injudicious lines of a reactionary 

slopatia Britannic, Ho dipping, but go 
the Encye 1a mnica. No skipping, go throug 
rery thoroughly and conscientiously. 
course, there is Grand Day at Gray’s Inn. 
that. Should like, above all to be present. Now let 
me see that I have ft the date right. 
erm. F 


on famously. Not had time to eut down 
have I been. Got as far as ‘* Foghorn” 
Britannica, New edition a very good one. Glad 


nice man. 
risters and the Students. Excellent fellows, all of them— 
es, excellent. So must not forget Grand Day at Gray’s 
in To be sure. Falls on a Thursday. 

Third Week.—A. T. ing nicely. Little difficulty 
about the translation of Northern Farmer. Rather 
awkward to give the weight of a country dialect in 
Greek. However, it r very well, indeed! Think my 
dear old friend ALF will be pleased with it; he should be, 
as it has given me a deal of trouble. However, all’s 
well that ends well. Z. B. also satisfactory. Got into the 
“D's.” Article upon the “ Docks,” scarcely exhaustive 
enough to please me, so have been reading some other books 
upon the same subject. Forgotten ing? No, because I 
remember I have to dine at Gray’s Inn. Yes, to be sure— 
23rd of January. Grand Day. Hilary Term. Falls on a 


Thursday. Would not f it to save my election! Look- 
pe gg to the cellent at Gray’s Inn, I am 
d. Well, well, 1 shall be there! I don’t believe much in 


Fourth Week.—Finished Greek translation of TENNYSON’sS 
Poems. Very pleased with the result. Must send a copy 
to dear old Ar. Perhaps it might suggest to him that it 
would be a graceful compliment in return to translate all my 
speeches into Latin verse. Dear old friend! There is not 


orations. If Aur does any of it, he should doit all. I do 
not believe in half measures, Nearly finished the Z. B. 
Article upon ‘‘ Music” very i Pigs” not so 


in 
good; however ‘‘ Wheel-barrows” ex t and exhaustive. 


delightful evening. Several of my young Irish friends are 
members of the Society. I am looking forward to it so 
much. Useful things, knots. Remembered it at once! Tie 
them ogni. Also put grey wide-awake hat over clock in 
y- That will remind me of Gray’sInn. Falls ona 
Last 


eek.—There, now I can come to this book with a 


clear conscience. Done ores, Greek translation of 
Tennyson ready for . Finished letter ‘‘ Z” last night, 
in final volume of Encye ia Britannica. Nothing 


omitted, Rather annoyed d someone has been tying 


berson, too, has been hanging my old wideawake on the 
dlock my study. Rather a Hberty like liberties. 
ly uently, expect every- 


a 

me from London, Dear me, “The 

& good title. And all about Gray’s Inn! Now, I ‘like 

Gray's Inn—a most excellent place ; everyone connected with 

me— gracious was 

| Thursday, and I forgot to be there!!! 4 


REFRESHMENTS IN VOGUE. 


on my Lapy?” 


MENU-BETTING. 


GeyttemEn who bet on every event in life—who cut cards to decide 
whether they shall go into the City bg cab or by underground train, and toss 
up to see whether they had better dine at home or at the Club, may be 
interested to know of a new game of chance which can be played at dinner- 
time, and in which ladies not only may but must take part. ‘‘ Betting on 
the menu” it is called; and it is done in this way. You ask the lady 
next to you on the right—the one you have taken in to er—permission 
to speculate as to what dishes she will choose from among those inscribed on 
the menu ; and you back your selection in a series of bets either with the lady 
herself, or—if she happens not to be what the French call ‘' sportive”— 
with any gentleman who may be willing to do business with you. Suppose 
the lady takes you? You make a pencil-mark against each dish which, it 
seems to you, she will fancy; if you are right more often than you 
are wrong, you win—and the lady does not pay you. In the contrary case 
you lose—and you pay the lady. It need scarcely be said that you annotate 
your own copy of the menu, and that the lady does not see it until the dinner 
isatanend. The same principle is observed in ing with a gentleman in 
reference to a lady’s probable selection ; but in this latter case neither of 


th interested is at liberty to ex any opinion, directly or indi- 
nF scene to the merits or demerits of the different dishes from which the 
lady to choose. Any member of the 


from her antagonist—w ill naturally have mar & num 
of dishee—by simply abstaining from food throughout the dinner ; though 
the lady of the house might think this impolite. Menu- ng is in any 
case an agreeable pastime for both sexes. It promotes digestion; and any 
woman of moderate ability may make money by it. 


tly to be 

uminated with 

Louis Facay, of 
a course of 


/ ) 
on 
Second slation of o Greek going < 
my mind to read it. t me see, anything else? Why, to be 
sure, Grand Day at Gray’s Inn! Rather cut off my hand ’ 
even my head, than forget that! Treasurer particularly AY a GZ 
—Proc~- 
incial memory, but to assist my recollection, ave ti ee 
knots in all my pocket-handkerchiefs. Wouldn’t forget ee 
another man to whom I would entrust such a task with equa 
heartiness, He would do it so well. Must look up my earlier 
I suddenly remembered they were to remind me of my | 
engagement to dine at Gray’s Inn. To be sure. Grand| 
Day. Hilary Term. Falls o hursday. Sure to be a 
‘More Liour!”—The British Museum is, it 
{ opened at night, its (Elgin) marble halls and others bein 
e electric light. Concurrently with this happy event M 
|the Departments of Prints and Drawings, announces 
i | popular lectures on the Treasures of the Museum, to be delivered next 
| month at the Steinway Hall. Noone knows more about the Museum than 
| |Mr. Faoay, and, with the assistance of 170 photographic reproductions, 
exhibited by oxyhydrogen light, he will teach the public a thing or two about 
its foundation, prozress, and present content:. 
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PHENOMENAL. 


Near-Siontep Maw tx Insect on Lapy’s Borner. 
HE 18 80 EXCITED BY THE DISCOVERY, THAT HE HURRIES OUT OF CHURCH IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE SERVICE, IN ORDER TO WRITE TO THE PAPERS TO ANNOUNCE 
THE SUDDEN APPEARANCE OF A MAGNIFICENT SPECIMEN OF THE LARGE TORTOISE- 
Saett. Burrerriy on ovr S#oREs IN MID-JANUARY, AS A PROOF OF THE 
MILDNEss oF THE CLIMATE. 


AMONG THE AMATEURS. 
No. IV.—RETROSPECT. 

Scenzr—A large Room, in which Guests are assembling previous to a Su; in 
honour of a Great Actor, who is about to ey a tour to the Caited 
States. There has been a magnificent Fetes performance, in which the 
Great Actor has surpassed lumself. The public shown unparalleled 
enthusiasm; the G. A. has wed before the Curtain, and im a voice 
choked with emotion has assured his audience that the one thing that sustains 
manent is the prospect of seeing them all again when he 
returns, 

Trwe—11°45 p.m. The Room is full of histrionic, li and artistic Cele- 
brities, with a few stray Barristers and Doctors, who to show publicly 
that, in spite of the arduous labours of their professions, they can enjoy a 
mild dissipation as well as any man. Most of the leading lights of the 
n Perambulators,” Trrrineron Spinks, Gususy, Ay- 
DREW JaRnP, and Hatt, Aave come to prove by their presence the en 
of the Amateur Stage, On the last night but one t had concluded their 
series of performances at Blankbury. The Chairman of the Banquet is a 
middle-aged Peer, who is a regular attendant at first nights, and occupies 
@ subordinate office in the Ministry. The Guest of the x ewe be has not yet 
arrived. A buzz of cont ion fills the air. The Secretary of the 
Banquet, an actor, w hurrying about with a list, on which he 
ticks off names, 

ve ou 

Enter Great Actor, The rushes to him. Hand-shakings and con- 
gratuictions all round. The G. A, moves up the room to where the Ama- 

* are standing. 
_G. A. (shaking hands.) Ab! this is really friendly, Trrrmveton, reall 


¥ | I once knew a Super, a festive 


| Tiffington, Of course we were. We wouldn’t have 
missed it for a thousand pounds, It went first class. 
I thought your idea of stabbing ALrHowso from behind 
ingen of in front, was a genuine inspiration. 

G. A. Approbation from Sir Husrrt. (Bows and leaves 
quotation unfinished). But I’ve always played it like 
that, I think. 

[Supper is announced, The Guests troop in to the 


supper-room, 


Tift (to JanP, ast walk in). He’s wrong | 
there. Rover did it like and, after all, I’m | 
not sure it is such an improvement. But if you don’t | 
praise these fellows they never forgive you. 

Jarp. Didn’t he say anything about our show at. 
Blankbury? I thought you wrote to him about it. 

| Tiffington. Bo I did; wrote specially to tell him how | 
, well things had gone off. But you might just as well | 
try to pump wine out of a pillar-box, as expect a word of 
7m pathy or encouragement from a professional. They’re 
the same. 
' [ They take their seats, Trertnaton and JARP on one 
| side of the table, the other three opposite them, 
The supper begins. 
Friend of the G, A. (on right). Splendid 
it not? I saw him in — 
in my life. It’s quite impossible to imagine anything 
more "signified and pathetic than his death-scene. 
Tfiaegien (dubiously). Hum! Yes. I’m not sure I 
should do it like that quite. Whatdo you say, Gususy/’ 
Gushby. It’s not my idea at all. He spins it out far 
too long. I should like to see you act that, Trrr. 
|  Tiffington (complacently). Ah, well, so you might if 
things were managed with common fairness. But (bitterly) 
you know well enough there’s a regular conspiracy 
against me. (Zo Friend of G. A.) Now, of course, | 
you’ve read the notices of our performance of Heads or | 
Tails? Yes. Ithought youhad. Well, you must have | 
observed, that I don’t get more than two lines in any one 
of them, not a word more than two lines upon my soul, | 
and yet any fool knows that my part was the chief one. | 
But there you are. The beggars m’t abuse me. 
| They «now the — won’t stand that, so, just to spite | 
|me, they try to leave me out. But they’re very much 
‘mistaken if they think I eare. Pooh! I snap my fingers 
at them and their wretched conspiracy. 

[ Snaps them, and drinks moodily, The supper pro- 
ceeds, Conversation everywhere ranges over all 
kinds of topics,—literature, art, the drama, the | 
political situation, the last Divorce Case, The 
Amateurs continue to discuss themselves. 


__ Jarp (to Botprro). Did you see that infamous notice 
in The Moonbeam? Just like that rascal Penrotp. He | 
can’t help showing his jealousy, because we never asked | 
| him to join the Perambulators. 
| Boldero, Yes. There you have it in a nutshell. 1 | 
tell you what it is, we shall have to exclude all critics | 
‘ington. t would punish —and serve 
them right, too. Are you going to sing to-night, Hatt? 
Hall (with a sigh of resignation). supose I shall | 
I told Barrerpoww I should ready, if 
wan 
| Jarp. Have anything new ? 5 
| Hall. particularly neat, I think. 
I call it ‘The Super at Supper.” It like this :— 
[ Hums to his friends, who listen with rapt attention, 
oceasionally interchanging glances expressive of 
} enthusiastic admiration, 


| Who quaffed cham e from a brimming bowl, 
And ali night long as he quaffed he sang, 
“The Dukes may swing, and the Earls go x 
| And the Dachesses, ’drat ’em may 60 and be ; 
| They ’ve all been there, and they w the road— 
They ’re slaves, but the 4 who saps is free— 
Oh! the Super’s life is the life for me! 
Chorus 


Oh! Super ’s the man for me! 
Spinks, Boldero, Gushby, Jarp (with enthusiasm). My 
dear fellow, that’s immense. 
Hill, Yes, it’s not bad. There*are six verses, some 
of them even better than that. 


—— 
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The Chairman rises to propose the toast of the evening, 
Success to the Great Adtor who ie 
short time.” The usual speech—reminiscent, anecdotic, 
prophetic of tremendous triumphs, mildly humorous, 


The Chairman (concluding). Therefore I bid you all charge your 
glasses as full of wine as your hearts are full and join 
me in wishing success to the Great Man, who is about to cull new 
laurels in a foreign 

Roars of applause. Immense enthusiasm. The Great Actor 
r . He is moved to tears. He assures his friends, 
that wherever he may go his heart will ever turn fondly to 
n is 80 ways 
The supper concludes. HAtt has not been asked to sing. 

Friend of Great Actor (departing, to.Trrrixe ton). It’s been a 
splendid evening, hasn’t it ? 

Tiffington (putting on his coat), Yes. Pretty fair. (Zo Hatt.) 
Sorry for yet old chap. But the song will «2 

Hall. Keep? Oh, yes, it'll keep. I’ll make it red-hot for the 
lot of ’em, and sing it at Blankbury next year. They won't like 
that, I rather think. 


Jarp. No, by Gad! [Ezeunt omnes. 
THE SHREWING OF THE TAME, 
Deak Mr. 


Ma. F, R. Bewsow deserves commendation for a new idea. 
SHAKSPEARE has been presented in many forms, but the notion of 
giving the Bard without any acting to speak of is a novelty. 

It is not quite certain that it isa mistake. After all, a actor is 
an infliction, and it is better to have gentlemen who have not spent 
centuries in mastering the intricacies of their ession than a noisy 
personage who tears his ions to atoms. recent revivals of 
A Midsummer Night's Dream and the Taming of the Shrew at the 
Globe Theatre show how pleasing Shakspearian representations may 
be made, even when their success depends less — elocution than 
scenic effect. The first of these plays was 4 y delightful, with 
its fairy glades and “‘ built-up” temples. The last, too, is well off 
for ‘‘ cloths,” pleasingly representing Padua and Verona. The per- 
formers (with the of Mr. Srevnen Pures, who speaks 
his lines with admirable effect) are not so noticeable, One of the 
in the piece is by actor name does 
appear in the programme. He has nothing to do but to carry 
off Kutherina (Mrs. F. R. Benson), in Se, 5., Act III., on his back. 
That he looks like an ass while doing this goes without saying, but 
still he is a valuable addition to the cast. From an announcement 
in the programme, it that Othello, Hamlet, and the 
Merchant of Venice are shortly to be played. It seems at the first 
blush a difficult task to pick out of Mr. Benson’s present compan 
a gentleman quite suited to fill the title ré/es in the two first, a 
Shylock in the last. But, no doubt, the Lessee and Manager thinks 
the playing of the characters of the Prince of Denmark and the 


A Midsummer Night's Dream and the Taming of the Shrew, that 
he has an excellent reason for his opinion. 


me, yours y 
own WHO 18 Eastty Preasep, 


HOW TO MEET IT. 


course, as far as I can make out, that it would be prudent to pursue 
on finding 


ment of which occurs to in a 
a -twenty hours ; then send for 


down at the same time more beef 0 cham , muffins, 
mince-pies, oranges, nuts, and than ordinary 
cireumstances, you feel would be good for you. Continue the above 
try arent for a couple of monthe. This is what I am going to 

I said above, it is, 
I got every item of it from a 


= 


Moor a matter of minor importance. And, if he does, it may be | 
argued, from the cordial reception that has been accorded to| 
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KICKED! 
(By the Poot of Clara Groomley.) 
Cuaprzr II. 


I am still at Ryde, and it is still raining. On a day like this, a 

little Ryde goes a great way. No Ryde without rain, Tolle est la 

, vie. The young girls at 

Plumfields sit writing 
themes indoors instead 

ing their exercise in the 


None of them are amusing, 

or interesting, or have -- 
thing to do with this . 
were wri a shilli 


in by way As 
it is, they may go out. I 
too will go out. 


I have seen Mile, Dow- 
WERWETTER. She was racin 
along in the rear. I saw her an 
caught her up. hastily pressed all the valuables that I had with 
me—four postage-stamps and an unserviceable watch-key— into her 
hand, and entreated her to give me an interview with Miss Surrn. 

** Me muchee want to oblige English Sahib,” she said, in her pul- 
verised English, ‘‘ but ze Effendina—ze what you call eye 
French lady like myself—she no like it. She give me the bottine, i 
I let great buckra massa talk to Fraulein Smeets. But lookee—I 
give you straight oe. Miss Smxers is on ze pier now—you write 
note—slip it in her hand. I wink ze eyebrow. I have a grand envy 
to oblige the English Signor. Ah! Bismillah! Quelle alouette /” 

She is French, very French, but she has a kind heart. I hurriedly 
wrote a few impassioned words on my left cuff, and folded it into a 
three-cornered note. I cropped it down Miss Smeer’s neck as I found 
her leaning over the side of the pier, and then ran away. heard 
her murmur, ‘‘ Someone’s mistaken me for the post-office,” 

It is still raining, but Iam quite happy. I have seen her again, 
and I feel that she loves me. It was impossible to mistake the 
tendresse with which she murmured, “post-office.” In my little 
note I requested her to send a reply to this hotel. I have asked her 
to tell me plainly what her income is, and to state on what conditions 
she will forfeit it. Of course, she has no income now, as she is a 
minor, but I would wait a year or two for a certainty. Shall I write 
her some verses—lines to a minor, or thoughts on the Southampton 
quay? Perhaps I had better wait until I obtain the statistics. Ah, 
here is James, bringing mea note. It must be from my darling— 
no, it is from Mademoiselle, 

Dear Str,—Miss SmrrH am going away to Londres. A telegram 
come for her, and I look over the shoulder. It say, ‘ Poor Tommy’s 
kieked! Come at once,’ Miss Smrru make the tears. 

Yours, Lvcra 

I must be off to London and get this matter traced. James entreats 

me to buy a new hat when lam away. He says it’s bringing dis- 

on the hotel, and keeping away custom. hat! Give up the 
fat which her dear foot has kicked! Never! But, perhaps, 1 will 
have it ironed. The iron has entered into my oval, and perhaps, it 
would be doing more good on my hat. Yes, I will have it ironed. 
It does look a little limp. Iro or starched—what matter, when 
my darling is gone, and left me with no information as to her income ’ 

(To be concluded in Two more Chapters.) 


on snd Lone 


“Venice Preserved”? in The Haymarket. 


No—not Orway’s tragedy, and not under Mr. Bezxsoum Trer’s 
management, but at the ery next door to the Theatre, and under 
but Florence, Prague Cap, ugs - 
Innsbriick, and a many other pi laces, preserved : 
about a hundred water-colour drawings, by Bx. 

If there were not so many rivers and in the exhibition, it 

might be the Oberland.’ wy are 
Uny 


Sropy ror THe Petican Civs.—The Logic and Principles of Mill.” 


r. Epwarp H, 


4 


| it this rain keeps on, I 
— on, 
| ‘shall go to wild Assam 
again, or to the Goodwin 
Sands. James, the head- 
waiter, hes told me thirteen 
different stories of the 
| Ag haunted room of this hotel. 
val = 
| : volume, I sl em 
| Belleve 
| LSS 
Sre,— Having read all the letters that have a in the papers 
suggesting a treatment for the peeing epidemic, I have got, 
perhaps, a little confused; but, on the whole, the following is the 
— get into a warm wos = = = than you / 
can possibly bear it, then get out again. Now go to bed, send for 
oe family solicitor, and make your will, meantime trying every 
alf hour half a tumbler or so of any patent medicine the advertise- : nen - 
tairs, e anything everything he gives you for the next = 
eight-and-forty ~— interspersing his prescriptions with frequent q 
tumblers of hot and steami oniated auinine-and-water. getti : 
Tusal Of those and directors in 
modern difficulties and doubts, Tae Darcy Parens, 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Our ARTIST, FINDING HE CANNOT EXTERMINATE THE SrReetT MUSIC(ANS, AND UNWILLING TO BE EXTERMINATED BY THEM, HAS 
HIT UPON A PLAN ror HARDENING HIMSELF—WITH THE HAPPIEST RESULTS, Just One WEEK OF THE DISCIPLINE REPRESENTED ABOVE 


HAS MADE HIM ABSOLUTELY INVULNERABLE—HE THINKS, FoR Lire ! 


to do afterwards. She had to mend, and to scrub, and to sw 
“ BRITONS NEVER WILL BE SLAVES!” end te ie She was = off hes lage for « momen t, and had she 
a weaker woman, she w ve oroug one 
(4 Then came the children’s evening toilette and the of Bos’ 
Mas. Bow Bott was the wife of a British Workman, and she got| supper. Her lord and master entered in due course, and she helped 
up at four o'clock in the morning him off with his coat, and (when he had finished his food) lighted 
Must carly,” dhe ** that way. bes bes his pipe for him. 
ast.” ended m clothes ” asked Bos, 
& she lighted the fire, and put the kettle on to boil, and laid the} ‘Of course I have.” 
and swept out the rooms. Then down came Bop rather in a} ‘‘ And washed my linen, and droy nails into my boots, and baked 
bad “yes because he had been late over-night at the ‘‘ Cock and | the bread, and pickled the walnuts, and all the ons of it?” 
Bottle,” detained (as he explained to his wife) by a discussion about} ‘‘ Yes, Bos, have done them all—every one of them.” 


the rights of labour. This put Bos into a better temper, he took out an evening 
“Of course,” said Mrs. Buti; “‘ and why shouldn’t you, after a paper, and began to read it. f 
hard day’s work, enjoy yourself ?” **T say,” said he; “ what do you think! They have got white 
Bat Bos contended that he had not ier B himself, although he | slaves in Turkey ! 1” 
had undoubted! > two shillings and cig ht-pence upon; * You don’t say so, Bon!” replied Mrs. Bon, lost in amazement. 
refreshment. B to know ere was a/Then she said as she paused tidying up the room, ‘Ah! they 
~— Sie his a and why his waistcoat had been properly ay de allow anything of that sort in Bagiesid |--would they, 
men BP 
* Well, I was busy with the children’s things,” replied Mrs. Bor ;| And Bos, smoking his , and w before the fire, agreed 
“but I will put all straight when you 5 gone to work.” with her! vive : 
“Gone to work, indeed!” grumbled Bos. “ Yeo it’s I that does 


” 

all the work, and worse luck to it! The Riviera in Bond Street. 
» t~ dressed them, and gave them their breakfasts and sent — War take a long journey and spend a lot of money, when the 
to school. When they were gone, she “tidied up” and dressed | Riviera is within a shilling cab-fare? Why not apply at at 148, New 
the baby. Then she did one of “the bits of washing,” ty came | Bond Street, and obtain one of the a ny Art Society ng 
from a family in whose service she had been before she married | cowpons,” and get yourself personally conducted he Mr. Jonny 
Bon, and that family’s counestion. And this occupied her fully, | Fuitertove to Nice, Monte Carlo, ( —— and all sorts of delightful 
what with soaking, and mangling and ironing, until it was time to| places? Take Mr. Punch’s advice, And, 
carry Bos his dinner. In the pauses of her woe she had t been able| when you have exhausted the Riviera, you have another treat 


prepared to take it. It was a long walk (in the rain) to Bon’s place| are skilfully limned, with scru architectural accuracy and 
of work, and it seemed the pa ty -—4 because she could not leave the | charming pictorial effect, and wi sive < delight to Cantabrians, 
But both got there, an dinner, without any accident. | old and young. They are worth be 

then Mrs. Bos hurried back to give the children, now home| excellent series of of <ford which 
from school, their midday meal. ‘And ire. Bo had plenty of work 


(‘dose 07 smbojody yn ) 


4 
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THE FOREIGN FOX. 


(With apologies to sop.) 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


rugged final line which effectually mars the harmony of the original 


to Butter-Scotch, 


za. 
“ 1” sai ima, | Lnose who er Scotch broth well peppered 
me my books!” said the Baron, not for the first time. | read Our Journey to the Hebrides by Me. and Mrs. PENNELL” 


gradually subsided altogether, his smile vanished, and an <a 
in, 

through five chapters he laid the book down, and sighed aloud, 
fi, I’m hanged if I see where the fun of this is.” The 


sations garnished with such phrases as “‘ bally 

tent,” “doing a mouch,” “boss the jo a pipe in his 

mouth, and spread himself over a chair,” ‘‘ land 

pan,” ‘* fat-headed chunk,” “* who the thunder” and so forth—a style 

the Baron believes to have been introduced from Yankee-land, and 

patented here by the Sporting Times and its imitators, — interspersed 
be, as it is not, 


to his particular taste ; and yet, for all that, it may be marvyellously 
funny. So the Baron ein admirer of this book to pick out the 

and read them aloud to him. But even the admirer was com- | 
pelled to own that the gems did not sparkle so brilliantly as he had 
at first thought. ‘‘ Yet,” observed the admirer, ‘‘it has had a big 
sale.” ‘* Three Men ina Boat ought to have,” quoth the Baron, 
cheerily, and then he called aloud, ‘* Bring me Pickwick !’’ He com- 
menced at the Review, and the first meeting of Mr. Pickwick with 
the Wardle family. Within five minutes the Baron was shaking 
with spasmodic laughter, and Cuartes Dickens's drollery was 
irresistible as ever. Of course the Baron does not for one moment 
mean to be so unfair to the Three Men ina Boat as to institute a 
comparison between it and the immortal Pickwick, but he has heard 
some young gentlemen, quite of the modern school, who profess 
themselves intensely am’ by such works as this, and as the two! 
books by the author of Through Green Glasses, and yet allow that 
they could not find saything to laugh at in Pickwick. They did 
not object to Pickwick, as es very often do, that there is so 
much eating and drinking in it. ‘‘ No,” says the Baron, in bed, 
“Give me my Pickwick, and, after him, for a soothing and pleasant 
companion, give me WasHineton Invinc. When I’m in another 
sort of humour, bring me TuacxeRray. For rollicking Irish life, give 
me Lever. But as to youth-about-town life of the present £,, 
I do not know of any second-class humorist who approaches within 
measurable distance of the author of The Pottleton Legacy, in the 
past.” So far the Baron. And now ‘The Co.” speaks :— 

A Tour in a Phatton, by J. J. Hissxy, is an interesting account 
of a driving trip through the Eastern Counties. It abounds in 
hisseytorical research ; we are taken to all kinds of out-of-the-way 
and picturesque places, of which the Author gives us graphic pictures 
with pencil as well as pen. A fresher title to the work might have 
been devised, as the t one bears a striking likeness to Mr. 
BLacx’s Adventures of a Phatton,—who, by the way, was the first 
to rend ving tours popular. The volume abounds in poetical | 
quotations. The authority, however, is seldom given and inverted | 
commas are conspicuous It can ardly be imagined 
at all thie postry is by writer of the book. In one instance he 
quotes a well-known verse by AsHsyY-SrzeRy, without acknowledg- 
ment, in which, for some inscrutable reason, he has introduced a | 


They seem to have gone out of the beaten track in their tour, which 

is pleasant, and their views of Scotland, though they may cause con- 

| troversy, are novel, and at the same time indescribably refreshing. 
| As to the views of Scotland chronicled by Mr. Pewwett’s clever and 
facile pencil, they are full of thought, elaborate detail and wondrous 

originality. There are some forty of these, all remarkab!« for their 

everlasting variety and high artistic excellence. 

Dr. Hermione (Blackwood) is rather an idyl than a novel, and 

| would have done better still if it had been cast in the form of a 
comedy. The still anonymous author who followed up Zit and Zod 

by Lady Bluebeard the gift, rare among novelists, of 

writing sparkling dialogue, The quickly changing scenes in the 

last chapter of Dr. Hermione, with its sprightly chatter would 

serve the poor player almost as it stands. It is not too late to think 

about the comedy. In the meanwhile the novel does very well, and 

if he had made his story a book for the play, we should have missed 


y | many dainty descriptions of scenery. Nothing is so Good ‘ot his 


| description of the Lake District in Autumn, u it be 
of the surroundings of the Nile as it 
Flows through hushed old and its sands, 
Like some grave mighty thought, threading a dream, 

| Some Places of Note in England (Dowpeswktts) have been deftly 
‘noted by a notable artist, namely, Binxer Foster. From the 
| * places of note,” has evolved some of the most delicate of 
‘harmonies. Whether he gives us a Canterbary cantata, a Richmond 
‘rondo, a Stratford hony, a Lambeth lied, or a Tilbury toccata 
| we are equally delighted with his choice of motivo and his brilliancy 
‘of execution. In this volume we have five-and-twenty plstures, 
|admirably reproduced in the highest me of lithography. Mr 

BIRKEt Fosrmn has been before the public for many years—he 
‘appeared, if we mistake not, in the early numbers of the [d/ustrated 
| News: his work has been constant, and his pictures countless ever 
| since, and yet, in the present volume, we find him better than ever. 

Sporting Celebrities. The first number of this new monthly con- 

tains two excellent portraits by M. Watery. One is of the Duke of 
| Beavvort, the other of Mr. Penwett. They are 

accompanied by crisp well-written biographical notices. The two 
| portraits are well worth the price charged for the M ine, A 


| couple of good photographs for a shilling, cannot be considered dear. 
| In addition to thi 
it is a splendid shillingsworth. 


of letterpress—so altogether 


is, there are twenty 
ARON DE Boox-Worms & Co, 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Insantrary your servants should have thrown 
half a lobster, several potted meat-tins, an uneatable rabbit-pie, 
and all the vegetable refuse of your household, into your dust-bin, 
and that it should not have been ‘‘ attended to” for upwards of two 
months, is quite sufficient to account for the intolerable odour of 
which you and all —_ neighbours on that side of the street have 
had reason to complain ; but, as you seem to think nothing but an 
epidemic fever, caused by the nuisance, will rouse the Authorities, 
you might, by throwing in a pound or two of phosphate of lime, the 
same quantity of copper shavings, and a on or so of nitric acid, 
as you suggest, create such an intolerable stench, that something 
would have to be done, and that without delay, to preserve your 
entire neighbourhood from a visitation of the plague. Try it, by 
all means, In the meantime have a notice, as you propose, put in 

our kitchen window, to the effect that a champagne luncheon, and 

alf-a-crown a head, will be provided for the dustmen if they will 
only call, Failing this, you might take the steps you seriously con- 
template, with a view to marrying into the dust-contractor’s family. 
This, perhaps, coupled with a series of Yr letters to the Times, 
would be your wisest course. But, in present unsatisfactory 
state of the law, it is difficult to know how to advise you for the 
best. Your idea, if the worst comes to the worst, and you cannot 


ourself with gunpowder, ht resort to as a last expedient ; 
but, as you seem to think it migh and 


ailed, Anyhow, try the 
think you will find, if steadily persevered in, that they will, coupled, 
settle the matter 


More Grory.—The fall of a t of a chandelier has shed an 
additional lustre—or a portion of a lustre—on the Brav’ Général. 


Qurre rae Fresr Burver.—The Forth Bridge. 


Bu 
remain so for many days. Consequently, he required amusement I 
He had heard of a book, called Three Men in a Boat, by Mr. JkRomE 
K. Jerome, some of whose observations, in a collection of papers entitled 
Stage-land, had caused him to laugh several times, and to smile 
frequently, for the subject has not been so well touched since GILBERT 
Assott wrote his inimitable Quizziology of the Drama, 
which for genuine drollery has never been surpassed. Anticipating, ; 
then, some side-splitters from Three Men in a Boat, the Baron sent 
for the work. He eeen it with a chuckle, which, instead of develop- 
ing itself into a guffaw and then into a fit of uncontrollable laughter 
aron may be wrong, and the humour of this book, W seems i 
him to consist in weak imitations of American fun, a1 : nvé 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
n 
| 
| ossibly the whole front of your house a8 Well, we shouid advise you 
not to put it into execution till quite assured that your attempts to get 
yar dust-bin emptied by some less violent means have all hopelessly 
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{ THE GRAND OLD UNDERGRAD. 
a Ma. GLapstonr’s Vistr To Oxrorp.—It has been stated in several papers that Mr. GLapstows intends to reside at All Souls’ ny a 
; } of which he is an ney Fellow, from January 30, till the meeting of Parliament, on February 11. Mr. Giapstone, who, we ve, is 
going up for quiet study, will occupy a set of College rooms. = 


L . {> q y Wi, Sha’, | 
‘4 
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“ANNALS OF A 


HAD THE LITTLE ACCIDENT WITH LAST WEEK !”’ 


QUIET PARISH.” 


The Vicar’s Wife (to Country Tradzsman). ‘‘ Now, Hoskins, AFTER 80 MANY YEARS OF OUR LIBERAL PATRONAGE, IT WAS REALLY 
TOO BAD OF YOU TO SEND U4 sUCH A GLOBE—CRACKED From Top To Botrom—— |!” 
Vicar (calling from the Study-door at end of passage), ‘‘M¥ DEAR, DID YOU RECOLLECT TO SEND FoR HosKINs AnouT THE GLOBE You 


AN UNSCIENTIFIC DIALOGUE. 
(On a highly Uninteresting Topic.) 


First Aspiring Political Economist (picking his way cautiously), 
What the Bimetallists maintain is this: that by fixing an artificial 
between values of 
@ little v eep up prices; an 
assist the of capltal. At all 
an DE LAVELEYE to mean. (Tentatwely.) You see that, 

you 

Second Aspiring Political Economist. Not a bit of it. Why, 

Emite DE LAVELEYE is an ass. (Emphatically.) GirvEn says so. 
And you can’t have a higher authority than Girren (clinching the 
matter). Why, he’s Hon. Assistant Deputy Secretary to the Board 
of Commerce ; (with animation) in fact, he says that all Bimetallists 
are hopeless lunatics, and, in my opinion, he’s about right. 
_, Lhird Aspiring Political Economist, 1 don’t see that at all. But 
if you are going to settle the matter by merely quoting ~ a 
have you got to say to FoxweL1, London Professor? He’s a 
Bimetallist, mistake 


id and silver, you somehow 
so, at least,—so I fancy,— 


First ae | Political st well to lay down 
the law in that fashion, but it will not dispose of facts, You may 
quote Girvan, or Levim, or anyone you like, but they will not be 
able to do away with the circumstance, that prices are b 
the quantity of money in circulation (with a little hesitation); at 

that is what I understand the other side to maintain. 
the quantity of mone 
feat having twenty sovereigns in your purse 
for a leg of mutton! That must be clear to any fool! 
Economist, But you don’t understand. 


events, that is what I take | grea‘ 


y | with 


It’s numbers that do it. They mean, if thirty millions of people, 
each have twenty sovereigns a-piece in their purses (doubtfully), 
then, I suppose, e butchers would raise the price of their meat. 
At least, t’s what I fancy they imply when they talk of an 
‘* artificial currency” raising prices (with some vagueness), or is it 
** artificial prices” creating an increased - Leouldn’t quite 
follow them in this. But I am sure, whichever of the two views was 
expressed M. pe that one had, no doubt, a 
t deal of sound ment to back it. 

Third Aspiring Political Economist, I think you miss the geint. 
Take an illustration. Say you arrive ata cannibal island with ten 
thousand complete sets of evening dress clothes, and that another 
ship, just before the arrival of yours, has taken the last ten-pound- 
note off the island, how, supposing there was to be a native 
rush to obtain one of your suits, w the absence of any money to 
pay for them affect their market value? I mayn’t have got it - 


correctly, but this, or something like it, is one of the cases 
GIFrEN brings forward to prove his t. The matter, however, 
a) to me to be a little complica 


ond Aspiring Political ist, Not in the least. It proves 
the humbug of the Bimetallie position up to the hilt. Of course, 
you must assume, that the cannibals desire to in evening 
clothes. I confess that has to be considered, and then the question 
lies in a nutshell. There can’t be two opinions about it. 
First Aspiring Political Economist, Well, to me, though, 
course, I am willing to admit there may be something in it, can’t 
say that the matter is, at first sight, convincingly clear. (Candidly.) 
My chief difficulty is, 1 confess, to arrive at any te conclusion 
myself, as to what ‘* Bimetallism” y means, and what it 
does not ; and I own I feel still vague as to the two questions of the 
influence of the quantity of money on prices, or the price of a com- 
modity on the value of money respectively, and, though I carefully 
read all that a in the daily papers on the subject, I am com- 
pelled to own do not seem to be nearer « solution of the 
perplexing difficulty. However, it is, no doubt, a highly absorbing, 
if not a very useful, subject for investigation. — ; 
[ Left investigating it as Curtain falls. 


= 
econad Aspring Political Economist. ** Got tosay’” Why, ask 
Levux of Cambridge what he thinks of him. up GIFFEN 
in every word he says, and I agree with both of them. How cam you : 
have two s ) thing is prenosteror | : 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. |—my own 
No, IV. Bridesmaids. Indeed, we te see it anywhere 

a. present example is pure tragedy of hy: most ambitious Emily (entering distractedly in bridal costume, with a large rent 


and & perbaps, a e of I tell you, let me bee, It must be 
audience of the present the fusion between Theatres found, or I am undone vain my cushion ve cut in tw 
and the Music- Halls is complete—when Miss Bessre Betuwoop sings ’twas "void of all but stuffing . q he Heavens, to that 
ives com — 0 a at 4 ETER ind screen, starts 
eneral bovelling of culture, and removal of prejudice| Peter (aside). A pin! what oe wring my heart | 
—a = not till then this erful little play meet with (Hops forward ala: a cold di yr, old’ oe one foot in his hand.) 
the « — = which is ite due. main idea is suggested Re ou seem in some excitement, ~ 
the Misses Tarion’s well-known poem, The Pin, though the) Emily (wildly). You, Peren! .. . tell me—have found a pin? 
has gone further than the poetess in working out the, Peter(withdeadlycaim). Unhappy girl—I have / 
notion of Nemesis. | Withdraw awhile, and when we need you, we will summon you, 
THE FATAL PIN.—A Tracepy. | (Browns Bridesmaids ; Emity and each other 
Pansou x. | Sor some ‘dead for sught gh 
‘ trodden on it, may, for a t I ife, 
By either Miss Vests or Mrs. Speak, Ei what is that hes 
Peter Paragon, Mr. Rosentson or Mr. ARTHUR this hope of shi hielding 
_ (only he mustn’t sing The Good Young Man who Died”). mai 
reward, with a month’s wages paid in 
| Peter (with a passioniess severity). From your 0 I jud 
Boudoir, with screen and you, Did they not own just now that 
sofa, c. Door, .,| of « pin—yet heeded not ? Behold d the outcome of var negligence “Fr 
‘Extends is injured foot, 
, Bed-chamber. Door Emily. Oh, let me kiss the taco endian healt! 
discovered 


//,, » loose wrapper, and | them. My wound goes deeper than y yon wot of yer and by ta 
ed pin is pricked the irideseent bubble of 
Emily (slowly). Indeed, I do not (Seay comprehend. 
=: Emily (dreamily).| Peter. Have patience and I will be plainer yet. Mine is a complex 
This day do I | EMILY; magnanimous, but Pall methodical. An injury I 
~ the Bh bride of | freely can forgive, forget it—(striking his chest)—never! She who 
7, Peren, justly sur-| leaves about pins on the floor to pierce a lover's foot, will surely plant 
/>, named Paracon ; and | a thorn within the side of him whose fate it is to be her husband ! 
(Ai-/ much I wonder ‘what Emily (dragging herself towards him on her knees). Have pity on 
“7 in me he found (he, | me, Perex ; I was mad! 
, who Perfection so per- | Peter (with How can I ity soul, | 
7, wonifies) that he could | who, for the sake of temporary ease, hast forfeited the bliss that | 
eondescend an eye to| had been thine! You could not stoop to a Why? 
4 cast on faulty, feather-| Because, forsvoth, twas but a paltry pin! Yet, duly husbanded, 
@ headed Emity! How | that self-same pin had served you to secure your gaping train, your 
% solemn is the stillness self-respect—and Me. 
Ze all around me! (4| Emily (wailing). What have I done ? 
~ loud bang is heard, Peter. 1 will not now reproach you, Emity, nor would I dwell 
behind screen.) Me-| upon my wounded sole, the pain of which increases momently. 
| Goce 3 heard the rt from you in friendship, and in proof, that fated instrument 
leave with you Pre tre her with the pin, which she accepts | 
aropeing, a. mechanically) which the frail link between us twain has severed. I 
coe comb for it . can dispense with it, for in my cuff (shows her his coat-cuff, in 
Tet why, on second which a row of pins’-heads is perceptible) I carry others ’gainst s 
thoughts, disturb my- | time of need. uy poor success in life I trace to this—that never 
self, since | am, bbe many ts, to have a handsome sum allowed yet I passed a pin unheeded. 
for pin-money?’ Nay, since thou claim’st thy freedom, little pin, 1| muly. And is that all you have to say to me? 
lack the heart to keep thee prisoner. Go, then, and join the great Peter. I think so—save that I shall wish you well, and pray that 
majority of fallen, vagrant, unregarded pinhood—my bliss is too henceforth - may bear in mind what vast importance lies in | 
supreme at such an hour to heed such infidelities as thine. | seeming t | 
Falis into a happy reverie.| Emily (eoith your already learned, 
Enter First and Second Bri for precious has this me, since by its ee | 
First and Second Bridesmaids. What, how now, Emity—not yet | ay hr [Stabs herself. 
attired? Nay, haste, for Perer will be here anon ! eter (coldly). OTT EL her to vof 
sofa, 


[ They hurry her off by n. door, just as PereR Panacon enters 
L. in bridal array. N.B.—The exigences of the seams Emily. 1’d skill enough to find a vital spot. not withdraw it 


are responsible for his making his appearance here, instead my time is short, and I have much to say before I die. | 
of waiting, as is more usual, at the Pm Fainily.) Be gentle with my rabbits when I’m gone; give = | 

Peter (meditatively). The golden sands of my celibacy are | canary chickweed now and then... I = there is no 
low—soon falls the final grain! Yet, even now, the glass I would not one last word—(warmily)—warn them must not cut our 


turn. My Emuy is not without her faults—‘‘was not without | wedding-cake, and then the pastrycook may take it  toough 

pen, ” [ should rather say, for during ten idyllic years of courtship,| Peter (deeply moved). Would you had may take 
and have striven to mould toa helpmate | before! by sofa, 
or 


Now, thank the Gods, my labours are complete—she| Emily. ’Tis now too late, and clearly do I see that I was never 

LEB from all her gi l (Here he steps upon the worthy of you, Perer. 
pin, and utters an exclamation. | what is this? I’m wounded...| Peter (gently). ’Tis not for me to contradict you now. You did 
agony! With what «darting pain my foot ’s transfixed ! I'll summon, your best to be so, Emmy! 
help (with calm cowrage)—yet, stay, 1 would not dim this nuptial, Emily. A blessing on you for those generous words! Now tell 
day by any sombre cloud. I'll bear this stroke alone—and now to me, Perzr, how is your poor foot ? 
probe the full extent of my calamity. (Seats sofainsuch| Peter. The agony decidedly abatee, 
@ position as to be concealed by the screen fron all the audience, Emily. Then I pry A, . Kiss me, Pad od ‘oon [ Dies. 
and proceeds to remove his boot.) Ye powers of Perfidy, itisa pin! Peter. In peace she away. I’m 
I must know more of this—for it is meet such criminal neglect fre ar ta a lie. i shall nt ber «bont fr man 
_ punishment da Thus ends morn, and she, poor child, has 
who's I hear a step. of 

{ Enter First and ho hunt dihgently upon [Curtain falls, whereupon, unless Mr. Punch is greatly mis- 

the carpet without p deme = ==) pdm taken, there will not be a dry eye in the house. 


Ky NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
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an 
“Are: 
| 
| Macsives 
| 7 
1 
| 
210 
16 
Whisky 
~ 
| 
4 
| 
| 
| 
b 
te any 
RICH] 
and 2 
by 
| 
/ 
| 
¥IN 
i | 
1. W. 
1) 
a THE 
N 
lo Ti 
AVOF 
AND 
ET 
CHE 


ov THE Iurtations oF 
Macerves & « Pune. 


THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


Writes over 150 words with one dip. 
«ares mply inestimable.”—Count Jovamat, 
sold every where, 64. and ls. r box. 
wen je Box, with all the kinds, 1/1 by Post. 


& Cameron, Waverley Werks, Edisburgh. 


OLD HIGHLAND 


ige 7 Very Fine, 48s. 

4 Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, 
For invalids, 723, 348, 


MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B, 


OLD. 
This Grand 
on Whichey 
the produce 
of the most 
famous Hich- 
land ®mall 
Stills. 
265s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen. 
Cash only. 


uncle bottie, as a sample, will be sent post free 
o any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 64. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & co., 

wand 3, BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 

by all Me ts throughout 
Inpta and the Cotoxtes 


VINTAGE 1884, 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


EXSHAW & 


INEST OLD BRAND 
s. per dos. in Cases as imported. 
1. W. & Co., 28, Regent Street, W. 


)SED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


FOOD 


FOR 


NFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


AVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


4ND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


F.HEERING'S 
PENHACEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


ESTABE 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


and DRAUG 


Numbers with exquisitely Fine P 


LOHSE’S 
(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OFTHE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
Sold by all high class [erfumers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 


A LADY writes from ALEX- 
ANDRIA to FRIEND in ENGLAND :— 
“1 painted a very oid Iron Cot with some of 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL 


(pale and it looks perfectiy lovely, 

4a Bath and Can the seme quiver for 


The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING 
CHEAP PAINTS that Stores end poe CALL 
ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with anything but 
the UINE whose Name and 

stamped on every T 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or in Tins. post free, 74., ls “., and 3s. 
For Baths, ls. 94. and 3 . from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL “WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Cowraacrons to H.M. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
ofan te a= | choice flavour and delicate aroms, 
, and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
6 for ls. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO. Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


(Agents for Great britain) 


HOWARD). 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS. 


“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


ted to cleanse the blood from a!! impurities. 
from wuarrvan cause arising. For Serofula, Scurvy, 
Kesema, Skin and Blood Diseases, and Sores of ali 
kinds, its effects are marvellous. It is the oniy real 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, re- 
moves = = from the blood and bones. In 
bottles, 2s. 94. and Ils, each, of all Chemists. Pro- 
. Lincoln and Midiand Counties Drug Oo., 

Lincoln. Bewses or Wowrucess 


THE 


ONLY GOLD 
MEDAL 


INFANTS’ FOOD 


AWARDED AT THE 


PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, 


has been conferred upon 


NESTLE'S 
FOOD. 


T0 SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRIGE WATER. 


Rea utifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Kreath. 


In 1s. G4., 2s. 64, ds. and Os, 64. bottles. 


ar att Cuemiers, 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS. 


THOMPSON & 65, Bold Street, Liverpool ; 
CAPPER, 61, Piccadilly, Mamchoster. 


EsTARLI-HED 


ifyou wea msn business, weakened by thestrain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants aud take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are a man of letters, tolling over your mid 
ight work, to restore brain amd nerve waste, take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young and crowing too fast, or if you are 
suffering trom the ANY Over-ind 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you RY ComPLaint, 
disease of the sToOMacn, BOW BLOOD, LIVER,OF 
weaves? You wil be if you take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


For sale by all ( hemists aed Druggists. 
In two sizes, 4s. 64. and 2s. 6d, 


TUBES. 
« Hydraulic, and Heating 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 
Jomm Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury ; 

14, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London. 


When the Deafness is caused 
Seariet Fever, 
easies, Catarrh. 
tune of the inv 


SOUND DISC, 


which ihe to the éast 


A, WARES 
6, Urren Woevas Pisce, 
W.C. 


CONCENTRATED 


| MOST NUTRITIONS, 
| DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 


PEPTONIZED 


NO DICESTION WEEDED. 


“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 26. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


THE BEAUTY OF THE GKIN ENHANCED BY 


POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picasn Fasacs, Parfumeurs). 

A Toilet Powder combining every desiderstum, 
Bysienie and Cosmetic, for beautifying and soften. 
ing the Skin. ~ will te equally welcomed by all, 
for im must natural fraich to the 


comp 
Gentiemen wil find it most soothing and pleasant 


for use after shavi 
In three tints; ‘anche for fair skins, Naturelle 
» and hel for use by 
is. By Post, free from observation, \s. M4. 
To be had of all Hairdressers, Chemists, &c 
Wholesale HOVENDEN & ous, 
NEMS STKERT, 
And 9i—05, ROAD, Lon bon. 


KURE-QUIC, KURE-QUIC. 


4 SPECIAL GENUINE “QUININE” 
SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION 
FOR THE EPIDEMIC INFLUENZA 


and hail 
Dose for Chil- 
dren of Kun’ 
will keep the Dreade d 
infiuense away from your 
Fomily None will it, 


Od. per Bottle, of (> emists, 
King Edward Street, W. 


cures specdily Busslan 


KURE - 
KURE -QUIC, Finest Quinine Modicine for Colds, 
Gore Throats, Nocralgis, bc. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, UN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and ali Chemists. 


‘ADAMS’S 


FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


OLDEST AND 
Bold by Grocers, Lronmongers, (\imen, 


T00 FA Dr. Gordon's 
es Elegant Pills 
ESS rapidiy and certainly. State 


Weight, and send 2s. Od , 6d., or Lis ty 
Da. Goavon, 0, Brunswick Bquare, London, W.C 


Brossoms 


PERFUMERY 


» 
YEARS | 
‘Will cure RUSSIAN INFLUENZA 
| Be 
— 
d 
| 


| flesh-forming & strength 
sustaining elements that# 
contains. It is prepared 
the principle of excluding 
the superabundance @ 
fatty indigestible matte 
with which Cocoaabounéi 
—supplying a refined this 
infusion of absolutely put 
cocoa, exhilarating as 
refreshing, for Breakfast 
Luncheon, Tea, or Supp 

be. 4 and vigour to growilf 

ie Children, and those @ 


COCOA 


im the City of London, and 
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g ast 


Country {HANDLEY CROSS, 16/-| ROMFORD’S HOUNDS, 14/-| 


ACROSS COUNTRY. 
Gentleman’s | SPONGE'S TOUR, 14/-|PLAIN OR RINGLETS, 14/-| 


Library. |ASK MAMMA, 14/- HAWBUCK GRANGE, 12/6.| LOOSE REIN, 


6 Vols. 8vo, £4 4s. cloth. Half moroceo, £5 128. 6d. 


WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY JOHN LEECH. by G. BOWERS in each.) 


12/6 


NINETY-FIGHT 


FEBRUARY 8, 


\ 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, “~~ 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


LIEBIG 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. contains No ADDED SALT. 


“SON3d SSYHL 


‘ 
each. 
or Ca WRAY AY | 
sim 


WE > 
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BLACKWOOD'S MACAZINE. 


Wo. 1890.—2s. 64. 

THE DAYS OF THE DANDIBS—IL 

MIS UNCLE AND HER GRANDMOTHER. 

LORD CHESTERFIELD 

THE EXPERIENCES OF A MULTAZIM. By 
A Meuses of Covcont. 

LADY BAKY. Comctostos 

OLD BOSTON. By EB. Locume. 

CHAKLES MACKAY'S LAST POEM. 

MODERN MANNISH MAIDENS. 

UNDER THE OAK, «»p THE TRUE LOVER. 
By Cosme Mo: 

WHAT I LEARNED IN IRELAND. By Lexo- 

CURRENT INFLUENCES OWN 
POLITICS.—Il. By KYPIOZ. 


FOREIGN 


WILLIAM BMLACKWOOD 60N5, 
Féinburgh and London. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For FEBRUARY, profusely Miustrated, price 64. ; 
by post 44. contains :— 


The Chapesa de Paille. Alter Rabens. 
Frontiapiece 

& The Mall and the Wood. William Morris 

A Whitee Street. E. Dixon. Iilustrated 


by Hugh homeon 
Rev. Prebendary 


. Winchelsea. Comyns Carr. Dlustrated, 

6. To Frisco. Sir Julian Goldemid, Bart. MP. 

7. Bells and Belfries. Rev. H. K. Hawels, MA. 
Milustrated 

6 The Professor's Piano. Miss Clementine Black. 

Two African Cities. Harold Orichton- Browne. 
With Liustrstions 

10. Oyele of Six Love-Lyrics.—!T!l. “He 
ately Bewalle Her Absence.” 
Joseph Bennett. Music by Hamish MacCunn. 


Pobruary. A Decorated Page. Heywood 
sumner 
13. The Chaps VI. and VII 


of Amasis 
The of Lytton 


MACMILLAN & ©CO, LONDON 


MACMILLAN’ 8 MAGAZINE. 


Price ls, No. 94, for conteins:— 
1. by Mrs. Oliphant. Chapters XX1.— 


Browning ; by Aubrey de Vere. 

3 The American Borderers; by A. G. Bradley. 
Lord Chesterfield ; hy Augvetine Birrell, M.P. 
6 The Diary of o Successful Man 

6 Oxford, Democratic and Popular 

7. The Ballad of the King’s Jest; »y Yusenf. 

Madame 4 Arbdlay; by 6. 

Lechgoin. 

10. Diablo; by W. Hudson. 

11. Candour in English Fiction, by an Biitor. 


MACMILLAN & LONDON, 


At the Libraries. Now ready. 


THE BONDMAN. 


By MALL CAINE. Author of” The Deemster.” 
In Three Voiumes 
London; 21. Bedford W.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg 


FOR PROTECTION 


EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pell Mall Bact, 6. w. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Gaekville Street. 
branches & Agencies im India & the Colonies 


HOPGOOD&C°S 


NUTRITIVE HAIR 
BEDATIVE CREAM. 


The best preparation for the 

removal of Scurf Irritation 
vents Greynessan Baldpess 

hair Bold 


COLLINSON 
FURNI 


& LOCK’S 


TURE. 


Celebrated for soundnes: of Materials and Workmanship as 
well as for beauty of Design. 


40 FITTED ROOMS ON VIEW. 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 


‘SWEET SCENTS 
OPOPONAX 


| LIGN - ALOE. 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


THE MA MATRIMONIAL HERALD | AND 


GAZETTE is the 
ror recognised for Hign-Class 
Introductions. The 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 


H°oOPING co COUGH 


The celebrated effectual cure wit ™ 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Bowanns & 
Son, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London, whose 
names are engraved on the Government Stamp. 
Bold by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle, 
Paris—B. Acanp, 326, Rue St. Martin 
New York—Povorns & North William Street, 


STREETERS 


DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. 


This Jewellery Bus'ne«s was established in the City in the reign of King George the Third, 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr's Reweprat Fier. 
Por Sore Throats, relaxed Throats. 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap rargie. 
SOBRE THROATS CURED IN A FEW 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 
Ie the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion. 
For W ounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burus. 
Invaluable as Lot on, Gargie, or ection 
Book of directions and medical re; with eac 
bottle, or flee by post om ap; Gatton to 


CONDY'’S FLUID WORKS. 


AN 
| Sunt 


Attention is alse drawn to their new “ G:aduated | 


C. BRANDAUER & 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither seratch nor spurt, 
the point. being rounded 
by a new process. Seven 
Prise Medals awarded. 


Beri-s of Pens; ome pattern being made in 4 degrees 
of flexibility, and each in 3 widths of points 

ssorted sam ple Box of either series, 64., of by 
port for 7 stamps from the Works, Bramiwenan. 


TURNMILL STREBT, LONDON, £0. 


THE 


SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


effective im all those one 
P 


FOR 


snvondon or Country 
— Ap ply to — 
THE SANITARY ENGINEERING C°, 
65, VICTORIA S?, WESTMINSTER. 


és. and Lis. all On iste. 


Rowlands 
Oil 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. Best Brilliantine for 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


Odonto 


A Pure non-Gritty Dooth Powder. 
Decay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


Whitens the Téeth, Prevents 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOT 


One OF THE MOST BOON 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


(GRAND HOTED 


TRAFALGAR SQUAR 
LONDON, 


FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY us 
COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCH 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERAT 


HASTINGS 
SI. LEONARDS - ON 


WINTER HEALTH “amp PLEASURE 
Foxhounds Harriers. Turkish and Swing 
Baths. Thea Copeert Hall. Pier 
with twice daily, wet or 
3 miles of Asphalted Promenade 


Mepica Recoap : Warm ani ae 
aspect. Excelstin smaliness range of (empeng 

inter mean, 399. Drainace exo bal 
rate for 1888, vis., 17. Zymotic-rate, 00 pe 


By Special Warrants of Appoistzat 


To_H.M. the Queen. Majesty the 
Frederick, aod H.R. H. the Princess of Wu 


EGERTON BURNETT! 


ROYAL 


and materials for Refined stad in entirely 


Bterling Value. — 

| Perfect 

| Patterns comprise specialities for Ladies, (ity 

and Gentlemen —to suit all Climates. ali ua 

and all purses. will not tm 
bad eolour wi 


NEW P ATTE RN 

POST FREE to any addres 

Any Length Gold. Carriage Paid on Orime® 

and above to any part of the United Kinghs 
No on Mippcis- Mew Eurvorm 


EGERTON BURNET! 
Wellington, Somerset, 


CHUBB’ 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Pasce Lasers rae 


128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET 
6, ST. JAMES'S STREET, Pal! Mall, Lott 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OP Sil 


Daily yield 601,000 gallons, at a 


i20 
Baths founded at Ba h by the Komape is 
Century. The waters are weil known as dein 
valuable im cases of Rheumatism, Gout 
Affections. The Oo: poration of Bath have re 
enia ged apd perfected the Baths at creat +7 
In the words of one of the greatest Hr 
Physicians, Tar Barus ane rus most cour’ 
Ecnors. Band Daily in the Pump-Koom | 
to the Manager attention sa 
lorma tion. 


RYLANDS 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE ae 


D: Ridges Foo Foo. 


ve. 
| 
enc 
Perfumer. 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 |! 
a! 
= 
| 
| 
we bave 
| = | 
on — 
| 
| | | 


“With bare pink peaks 


Were ‘fixed on one who 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
“ Trés volontiers,” Vous aimez les tableaux vous 


XIX. 


“ posiu m! | j 
il 


But of party, 
creed, or clique 

i not the clock, 
whilst _ of polemic 
pique 

There’s one unvoided 
vial.” 

So smiled the™ Shade. 
Dusk coatand gleam- 
ing head, 

views from above, 
ore my gaze ou’ 
spread 

Like a black sea be- 

tted 


all 


reeled out 


| es 
| In. diction double- . 


A long and | The wage his pate, 
dod of chocolate and Whilst cynic triumph, cautious yet e late, 
The solid sombre glory Lurks laughing in his wrinkles. 


Of tint oppressive and of tasteless shine, 
Dear to the modern British Philistine, And honest zeal, 


Saint, sceptic, Whig, or Tory. And cheerfully ‘credulous. 
‘No Samson-strength of intellect or taste To the Commercial Dago 
Shall bow the pillars of this temple chaste derides; but many heed 
Of ugliness and unction. , his genuine gnt, his manly, 
What is’t they argue lengthily and late ? 
The flame of patriot Lar oy for the State 
Fires this polemic function. 


“ A caitiff Government has done a thing 


cheer 
Over a flagon. 


** Look on him later! There he snugly sits 
With his rich patron. Were it war of wits 


| To make its guardian-angel droop her wing That wakes their crackling chuckles. 

| In sickened indignation : They scarce were heartier. It would strangely 
That is, has striven to strengthen i its redoubts, shock 
Perfidious ‘ Ins,’ to foil the eager ‘ Outs. Maranovr’s worshi to hear him mock 


Ame 


Hence endless execration. The ‘ mob’ to which he truckles, 
‘* Hence all Wire is up |“ Truckles in platform speech. In club-| 


With clarion-ton room chat 
The rival camp is ringing With Wacsrarr, shrewd wire-puller, flushed 


Hence perky commoners po us peers, nd fat, 
Stale platitudes are stringing. “twist 
“ iti io— hundred | How Brutus with ¢ the base Monopolist’ 
The Public—some five ond tr? 
Is here to “strangle a Gigantic Wrong,’— _| “* Whilst Maxanours abound, 0 Shade,” I 
MARABOUT is saying. cried, 
Watch his wide walsteoss and his “What wonder men ‘Mugwumps?’” | 
His stamping boots size, Then my 
Clenched Es. and shoulders swaying. Laughed low. “ The wsthetic villa 
“A great Machine- man, He dotes Shopdom’s zeal on its fine senses jar ; 
On egrets hectegraphed and Party votes. | Yet the o Mugweny Charybdis stands not far 
For all his pasty achine- man’s Seylla. 
And shifty glance, he ‘has the mob’s ‘* Culture derides the Caucus for its heat, 
And he is deemed by council, club, sand wend Ite a absence of the Light and Sweet, 
A mighty man of valour. ys might flout the vulture. 
“* A purchased henchman to a Star of State? | astioan and purblind haste ? 


Perhaps. But here he ’ll pose and perorate, fooa view the haunts of dilettante Taste, 
A Brutus vain and voluble. The coteries of Culture ! 
And who, like Maranovut, with vocal flux “ Here Savants wrangle o'er a fossil bone, 


ormulas, can settle every cruz CaamPer, with curling lip and caustic tone, 


» That wisdom finds insoluble ? At Ruppnay is railing. 
= “* Hear! hear!’ That shibboleth of shallow Cuamrzr everything, from P.ato’s 
— | Around his clamorous cadence rolls; To Protoplasm ; yet his soul is vext, 

He as: glows, he twinkles ; | His poe hy with spite are paling. 


“Why? the rude, 
Has oe with logio’s vigorous vulgar 


The shield of i 
Cuampen, in print, is Sopa on party-hate, 
Here his one aim is in the rough debate 
His rival to demolish. 


Absorb them, r. Dose more furious fire 
i Caucusites i inspire, 
Or light the feuds of faction ’ 


“* And there ? eye e out with toil intense 
A ‘ cosmic’ 0 sense, 
Of a y unwitting 
Recks nothing. Yet how terribly they ’d 
Parliament’ ottif ging, and den 


“*O Shade, the difference is but small, one 


Betwixt logomachists at heads, 
Whether their theme be bonnets 
Or British interests. Zealot ardour burns 
Scarce fiercer o’er Electoral Returns 

Than over SHAKSPEARE’s Sonnets. 


the Mugwump sniffs and 


But when sleek Culture apes, irate and loud, 
The follies of the Caucus and the 
The spectacle is mournful.” 


“True!” smiled the Shade. ‘Yon super- 


sage, 
With patent prej judice and y rage, 
Penni a tart 
On tatesmen, must as much amuse 
| As Statesmen-sciolists venting vapid views 
On rocks and revelation.” 
(To be continued.) 


THE SOUTH-EASTERN ALPHABET. 


was the Anger evinced far and wide ; 
was the Boat-train delayed by the tide ; 
was the Chairman who found nothing 


wan the Driver whe ang the some song ; 
was the Engine that stuck on the way ; 
stood for Folkestone, reached late every 


day 
was the Grumble to which this gave rise 
was the Hubbub Directors despise ; 
was the Ink over vain letters used ; 
were the Junctions which some one abused ; 
was the Kick ‘* Protest” got for its crimes ; 
were the Letters it wrote to the Times ; 
was the Meeting that probed the affair ; 
was the Nothing that came of the soare ; . 
was the Overdue train on its wa 
was = Patience that bore the 
was the Question which struck 
the Reply which ny satisfy none ; 
was the Station w here passeng ngers wait ; 
was the Time that they ‘re bound to be late ; 
was agueness its movements pursue ; 
stood for time’s general Waste ; 
for Ex- that could never make haste ; 
for the herefore and Why of this wrong ; 
Z for the Zanies who stand it so long ! 


yor Gourmets.—*‘ Bisques dis- 
allowed.” But it only refers to a new rule 
of the lows Bisque 
d’ éorevisses st preserv us 
the embarras de richesse—(i.e. the trouble 
caused subsequently by the richness,—/ree 
trans. \—of 8 hgoing French dinner. 
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Heroes bold owe much to bold 

What ’s that ? Gag the songs”? 

Pooh! Tis a Britannic di tty. 

Truth, though, in it,—more ’s the pity ! 
** En revenant de la Revue.” 

People tire of that—too true ! 

I must give them something new. 
Played out, Frenchmen? Pas de danger ! 
Whilst you’ ve still your Brav’ 


Do they think mizzles,” 
After all his recent fizzles ” ? 
(Most expressive slang, the Yankee !) 


BovLancer! | 


THE NEW TUNE. 


Le Brav’ Général tootles :— 
Pas vi béte, a No thank ye! 
Came a e 


true! 
So’s my trumpet. 
France go dang er! 
Whilst she Brav’ 


Ouapet say her looks quite flatter. 
er scornful. What ’s the matter 
— you lost your recent fancy 
For me and my charger prancy ” 
by,—not a screw! 


Listen to my chanson new! 
ener flout you ? 
He’s afraid of of Brav’ ’ BouLaNGER. 


Of your smile be not so chary ! 

The sixteenth of February 

my care is 

charge of Paris. 

Then you'll know that I am, trae 

** En revevant de la Revue ; 

Stick to me, I ‘ll stick to you. 
Part with you, sweet? Pas de 
Not the game of Brav’ BouLanceR 


Pas de danger ! 


| 890. | 
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THE CAPTAIN OF THE “ PARIS.” Nes 
Smarr, of the Newhaven steamer, 
Paris, you’re no craven ; 
Grim and guning wes the gale that you 
from your reckoning bore ; 
And, but for your brave behaving, she might 
t have fou in - or 
| W ile wonder 
ith your e-floats un 
can it that you weathered 
Such a storm as that of Sunday, which 
upset our nerves on land, 
| Though in fire-side comfort tethered. How 
| as it blew, and blared, and blethered ! 
our passen, my Captain, say your 
Much to men like you is owing, when wild 
storms blowi 


are ’ 
_ As they seem to have been since the 


“Well, you brought them safely through it, 
Ww 
_ And your passengers, my Captain, are in- 


right readily enranks you, [brood. 


| Verily the choice of “Paris” in this case 

_ proved right; and rare is 

| Fitness between name and nature such as 

that you illustrate. 

Captain SHarp! A proper nomen, and it 
proved a prosperous omen 

To your passengers, whom Punch must on 

their luck congratulate. 


| 
| 
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NOTHING LIKE A CHANGE! 


Dr. Oockshure, ‘‘ My coop Stn, WHAT FOU WANT THOROUGH ALTERATION OF OLIMATE, 
THE ONLY THING TO CURE You Is A Lone Sea Vovace!” 

Patient ‘‘THAT’sS RATHER INCONVENIENT. You see I’m onty sust Home 
VoyaGB ROUND THE WorLD!” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue title of the second chapter of The Days of the Dandies, in 
Blackwood, is calculated to excite curiosity,—it is, ‘‘Some Great 
, Beauties, and some Social 
Lx Celebrities.” After readin 
the article, I think it woul 
have been styled more cor- 
rectly, ‘“‘A Few Great 
Beauties.”” However, it is 


gee | hope I have not over- 

eet Magazine for this mon 
that I have seen. Last 
~ month there was a good one 
in Macmillan, and another 
; in Belgravia. I forget their 
have mislaid the Magasines, But Aflerthoughte; in this 
mi: e , in month’s 

Macmullan, is well warth perusal. 

My faithful ‘‘Co.” has been looking through the works of 
reference. He complains that Dod’s Peerage, Baronetage, and 
Knighthood for 1890 is carelessly edited. He notes, as a sample, 
that Sir Hewry Letawp Hapgison, who is said to have been born in 
1857, is declared to have entered the Indian Civil Service in 1860, 
when he was only three years old—a manifest absurdity. As 
Mr. Punch himeelf inted out this d@tise in Dod’s &c., Se for 
ition. i 


1889, it should have corrected in the is 
sort of continues,” says the faithful ‘‘Co.,” ‘* Dod will be 
known as er!” Sir Bexwarp Burxr’s 


course, ls a necessity to every man of letters. 
Sor 1890 seems larger than usual, and better than ever. WxxsTER’s 


Royal Red Book, and GaRnDInEn’s al Blue Book, it goes without 
saying, are both written by men of The Century Atlas and 
Gazetteer is a book amongst ahundred. Finally, the Era Almanack 
for 1890, conducted by Epwanp Leporn, is, as usual, full of 
information concerning things theatrical—some of it gay, some of it 
sad. ‘* Replies to Questions by Actors and Actresses” is the liveliest 
contribution in the little volume. The Obituary contains the nameof 
Litt Leman BiaycuarD,” dramatist, novellist, and jour- 
nalist, who died on the 4th of September, 1889. It is hard to realise the 
Era Almanack without the excellent contributions of poor ‘‘ E. L. B.!”’ 

**Co.” furnishes some other notes in a livelier strain :— 

Matthew Prior. (Keoan Pauw.) If you are asked to go out this 
abominable weather, shelter yourself under the wing of Mr. Austin 
Dosson, and plead a prior e ent. (Ha! Ha!) You will find 
the engagement both prior and profitable. Mr. Donson’s intro- 
ductory essay is not only exhaustive, but in the highest degree 
interesting, and his selection from the poems has been made with 
great taste and rare discretion. 

In the Coreen of Eveeme, The lack of poets of the softer sex has 
been recently a subject of remark. Lady-novelists we have in super- 


and | race, its versification is melodious, and 


|abundance, of lady-dramatists we have more than enough, of lady- 
| journalists we have legions—but lady-poets wehave butfew. Possibly, 
| the flourish more on the other side of the Atlantic. At any rate 
| we hove a good example of the American Muse in volume 
Mrs. Louise Moviron. This little book is full of 

i has the genuine poetic ring 
about it, which is as rare at it is acceptable. It can scarcely fail to 

favour with English readers. pe Boox-Woxas & Co. 


Epidemiological. 


Dean Mr. Puxcau,—The Camel is reported to be greatly instru- 
mental in the spread of cholera. This is evidently the Baoterian 
Camel, whose hamps—or is it hump ?—have long been such a terror 
to those who really don’t care a bit 
ours faithfully, UMPHRY CAMPBELL. 


To Taose cer Livine sy Dreme.—Sweet Auburn!” 
exclaimed a ruddy, aureate-haired lady of uncertain age,—anything, 
in fact, after fifty,—‘‘ ‘Sweet Auburn!’” she , musingly, 
‘* What does ‘Sweet Auburn’ come from?” ‘ Well,” 


A | husband, regarding her coiffure with an air of uncertainty, “I'm 


not quite sure, but I think ‘Sweet Auburn’ should be Guar. 


— 
\ git 
4 
| 
A — 4 — 
= — - 
— < There ig mach 
> = iS annish Maidens. 0 
Wile ghost-story of some sort. 
| | = —— 
| | 
| 
zeneatogial and Heraldic Dictionary of the Peerage and Baronetage 
is, 1B every sense, a noble volume, and seems to have been compiled 
with the greatest care and accuracy. KE.iy’s Post Office Directory, 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
No. V.—BRUNETTE AND BLANCHIDINE. 


A Melodramatic Didattie Vaudeville, suggested by ‘‘ The Wooden Doll 
and the Wax Doll.” By the Misses Jane and Ann Taylor. 


DRaMATIS Person 


Blanchidine, | By the celebrated Sisters Stitton, the Champion 
Brunette. 4 Duettists and Clog-dancers. 
Fanny Furbelow. By Miss Syivia Searsxin (by kind permission 
of the Gaiety Management). 
Frank Manly. By Mr. Henny 
Scenr—A Sunny Glade in Kensington Gardens, between the 
Serpentine and Round Pond. 


Enter Buaxcurwtse and Brunette, with their arms thrown affec- 
tionately around one another, BLANCHIDINE is carrying a 
large and expressionless wooden doll, 

Duet and Step-dance. 
Bi. Ob, I do adore Browerre! (Dances.) Tippity-tappity, 
tappity-tippity, 

Br, 

DINE’s the 
sweetest 


her wooden 
head ! 


[ Combination 
step - dance 


both watch 
their feet with 
an ar of de- 
tached and 
interest if they bel: t other 
tn , asi onged to some persons. 
Clickity-clack, clickity-clack, clickity, clickity, clickity-clack ; 
clackity-clickity, clickity-clackity, clackity-clickity-c 
t ad, lib. 
Bi. (apologetically to Audience), Her taste in gre rather 
_ plain! (Dances.) Tippity-ta ity, &e. 
Br. (in pitying aside), It is a pity she’s so vain! (Dances.) 
Bl, "Tis a thime to But she’s shocking 
. Tis a shime to smoile, But she’s i It is quite 
troyal, Still—she mikes a foil ! 
Br. Often I’ve a job To suppress a sob, She is such a snob, When 
she meets a nob! [ Step-dance as before. 
[N. B.—In consideration of the well-known difficulty that most 
popular variety-artists experience in the metrical delivery of 
decasyllabic couplets, the lines which follow have been written 
as they will most probably be spoken. 
Bi, (looking off with alarm). Why, here comes Fanny Fursetow, 
a new frock from Paris in! 
She'll find me with Brunerre—it's too embarrassing ! 
Aside. 
To Brunette. Browerre, my love, I know such a peotty game 
we'll play at— 


Poor TroxsuRuna’s ill, and the seaside she him to stay at. 
(fri 


(The Serpentine ’s the seaside, let’s pretend, ! 

And you shall take her there—(Aypocritically)—you’re such a 

Br, (with simplicity). Oh, yes, that be splendid, Brawcurpre, 
machine ! 


L., as 
FURBELOW enters, B., carrying a tficent waz doll. 


[ This is a little specimen of the La “gag.” 
| gag,” at which 


Panag Delightful ! 
yhen I was wondering, only a little whi 

| 

Allow me—my new doll, the Lady Murw1z! | 

| 

| 


(Introducing doll, 
Bi. (rapturously). Oh, what a perfect love ! 
a: She ought to be—for a guinea! 
ere, you may nurse her for a little while. 
Be careful, for her frock ’s the latest style. 
Gives BLaN. the war doll, | 

She ’s the best wax, and has three of clothing— 

For those cheap wooden dolls I’ve quite a loathing. 
Bi. (hastily), Oh, so have I—they’re not to be end ! 


Re-enter Buuwerre with the wooden doll, which she tries to press | 


upon Brancurpuye, much to the latter’s confusion. 


Br. I’ve brought poor Trmpurmva back, completely cured ! 
hy, aren’t you pleased? Your face.is cloudy ! 
F. (haughtily). Is she a friend of yours—this little dowdy ? 
_ [Slow music, 
Bl. (after an internal struggle). Oh, no, what an idea! Why, I 
don’t even know her by name! | 
Some vulgar child . . 
[ Lets the wax doll fall unregarded on the gravel. 
Br. (indignantly). Oh, what a horrid shame! 
I see now why you sent us to the wy my 
Bl. (heartilessly), There ’s no occasion to fiare up like turpentine. 
Br. (ungrammatically). I’m not! Disown your and thrust 
me, too, aside, z 
The one thing left for both of us is—suicide ! 
Yes, Trreversa, us no more she cherishes— 


(Bitterly.) Well, the Round Pond a handy place to perish is! 


{ Rushes off stage with wooden doll. | 
Bl, (making a feeble attempt Come back, Brunette ; 
don’t leave me thus, in ity ! { vulgarity. | 
F. (with contempt). Well, 1’ll be off—since you seem to prefer | 
Bi. No, stay—but—ah, she said—what if she meant it ? | 
F. Not she! And, if she did, we can’t prevent it. 
Bi. true—we’ll play, and think no more 
about her. 
F. (sarcastically). We may just manage to get on without her! p 
So come—(perceives doll lying face upwards on path)—you 
odious gil. what have you done ? 
Left Lady Mrxwre lying in the blazing sun! 
’Twas done on purpose—oh, you thing perfidious! [ Stamps, | 
You knew she’d melt, and get completely hideous ! 
Don’t answer me, Miss—I wish we'd never met. 
You ’re only fit for persons like Bruwerre ! 
[ Picks up doll, and exit in passion, | 
Grand Sensation Descriptive Soliloquy, by BLANCHIDINE, to 
Melodramatic Muste. 
Bil. Gone! Ah, I am rightly punished! What would I not give 
now to have homely little Brunerre, and dear old wooden-headed 
Trowsvrnva back again! She wouldn’t melt in the aun ... Where 
are they now? Great Heavens! that threat—that rash resolve .. . 
I remember all! ’Twas in the direction of the Pond they vanished. 
(Peeping anxiously between trees.) Are they still in sight?... 
Yes, I see them? Brunerre has reached the water's edge... 
What is she parposing | Now she kneels on the h gravel ; she 
is making TrxsvRrya kneel too! How calm and resolute they both 
appear! (Shuddering.) I dare not look further—but, ah, I must 
—I must! ... Horror! I saw her boots flash for an instant in 
the bright sunlight ; and now the ripples have closed, oe ove 
her li black stockings! ... Help!—save her, somebody !— 
help! ... Joy! a gentleman has appeared on the scene—how 
Leave e looks! He has taken in the situation at « 
glance! With quiet composure he removes his coat—oh, don’t 
trouble about folding it up!—and why, why remove your gloves, 
when there is not a moment to be lost? Now, with many injunc- 
i he entrusts his watch to a bystander, who retires, overcome by 
emotion. And now—oh, gallant, heroic soul!—now he is se 
his toy terrier into the seething water! (Straining ~7 y 
forward.) Ah, the dog paddles bravely out—he has reached the | 
tin or pursuing ducks t last he understands— 
he dives . . . he brings up—agony ! a small tin cup! bss 
this time, surely—what, only an old pot-hat! ... Oh, this dog | | 
is a fool ! And still the Round Pond holds its dread secret! Once , 
more. . . yes—no, yes, itis Toesvnrma! Thank Heaven, she yet 
breathes! But Bruwerre? Can she have stuck in the mud at the 
bottom? Ha, she, too, is resened—saved—ha-ha-ha !—saved, | 


saved, saved! [ Stooons hysterically, amid deafening applause. | 
Enter Franx Mayty, supporting Brunette, who carries 
TIMBURLINA. 


Bl. (wildly). What, do I see you safe, beloved Browerre? £ 


| 
| | 
| 
7 pity - ppity, 
4 &e. 
-- . the sun is high, 
We come out to 
\ and j’y! 
} With a pairosol, 
y 
| 
| 
; 
| 
(Bu 
ao. And so you’re — alone ? 
Bi. (nervously). h, yes, I always am alone, when | 
4 there ith 
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| Br (heartily). Of ust will dolly ! 

. r, ly). course my dear, 80 will dolly ! becam: through a seizw ts for arrears of 

‘* clickity-clack” refrain as finale, 

; sometimes given as wedding mts. There were four 

| down in a of gifts at a fashionable marriage only 
last week. But, of course, it would not suit your pur- 

“pone "to appear as the donor of a “‘ damaged” creature. 

| We 


mention, and the money, as you suggest, in 
sixteen hundred Japanese fans. it falls through, and 
you find the horse still on your hands, there is no need to 
mention its association with the omnibus. ‘ Mr, Jonw 
Jounson—a riding horse,” doesn’t read badly. We 
almost think this is better than the fans. Think it over. 


THE LUXURY OF PANTOMIME. 


One day last week, after a struggle for life, Her 
Majesty’s Theatre was shut up, five hundred persons, so 
it was stated, lost employment, and the Cindereila family, 
proud sisters and all, nay, even the gallant Prince him- 
self, were turned adrift. Smiling, at the helm of the 
Drury Lane Ship, stands Avevstvs Drvri0Ls who 
sees, not unmoved, the wreck of “Her Majesty’s Oppo- 
sition,” and murmurs to himself as Jack and the Bean- 
stalk continues its successful course, “* This is, indeed, 
the survival of the fittest,” and, charitably, Davkio- 
LANvs sends out a life-boat entitled t Perform- 
ance”’ to the rescue of the shipwrecked crew. Ave Cesar’ 


“THE NEW GERMAN RIFLE.” From this disaster there results a moral, ‘‘ which, when 


8 “The Regulations for the employment of the new German Infantry Rifle have just) Pantomimes, several Circuses, and a Show like Barnum’s 
/ been published. With regard to the capabilities of the new rifle, the Regulations assert, all through one winter, why try the experiment / 
; that in this arm the German Infantry possesses a weapon eee abreast of the especially when the /uze of Pantomime, fostered by 
| time, with a range such as was heretofore held to be impossible of attainment.”— [)rvgroLaNvs, is so enormeus, that any competitor must 
Standard, Jan. 25. be foreed into ruinous and even reckless extravagance, 
mperator who holds t ime, j 
| ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. "The Garden” for 0 ry against all omer 
0 © IRTHD CERT.— programm are ese rival establishments only arm to one another, spoil 
raring thee ‘the evening in St. James's | PUblic by indulging their taste for magnificent spectacle, increasin 
Ha , at an entertainment organised in honour of the birthday of | 1 €°rgeousness every year, until true Pantomime will be overlaid wi 
the poet Burns, for the p of paying a similar tribute to the jeweled armour, crushed under velvet and gold, and be lying help- 
memory of his great fellow-countryman, Sir Watrer Scorr, | /¢s under the weight of its own gorgeosity. We should question 
cuttinls promises well. As you very truly point out that, as at the whether the Olympian Barwum has done much good for lf, 
Concert which you are taking as your model, though the name of | Seeing how gigantic the — must be; and certainly he can’t 
Buaws was tacked om to neaz y every item in the programme, as if| ®ve done good to the theatres, As to Shows, “‘ The more the 
he had been responsible for the words, music and all, it did not seem | ™¢™Ter does not hold good. “The fewer the better” is nearer 
limited to the Poet’s work alone, you might certainly allow yourself the mark in every sense, and tom the experience of this season 
the latitude you propose in arranging your own scheme. The fact |™#¥ suggest even to DevRIoLaNus on the — still more fun 
that, at the Burns Relebration, M Nicuez played his own Hun- for their money (and there is plenty of genuine in Jack and the 
garian dances, the connection between which and the Poet’s birthday | Peanstalk), with less show, in less time, and at uently less ex- 
is not, at first sight, 7 obvious, and that another gentleman, | Pe2s¢ to himself, and with, therefore, bigger profits. e shall see. 
with equal appropriateness, favoured the company with ‘‘ The Death —_ 
of Nelson,” on the trombone, seems certainly to give you a warrant 
or the introduction you contemplate making, in commemoration 
of Sir Warrer, of the Chinese Chopstick Mazurka, and the Woora- 
woora Cannibal Islanders side-knife and sledge-hammer war-dance. 
It may of course be pea, in a remote way, to introduce them, as 
you su, into Old Mortality, but we should think you would be 
nearer the mark with that other item of your programme, that 
associates Jem Baggs with The Lay of the Last Minstrel. Your 
idea of accepting and utilising the offer of the Grnatri family to 
_ introduce their Drawing-room Entertainment into your programme 


+ 


| trombone, has with that of the distinguished Novelist’s great brother 
| Poet. There is no reason, as you further point out, why you should 


FE 
Bs. 
Bs 
af 
#4 
35 
Fu 


+ 


Hysna, the Japanese Lr mage Bayonet-jump, and the other him at 10, St. James's Square, Lond jan, 25. 


h 
munication, Anyhow, in with Sir Water Scorr, following the) War should ‘all letters” be addressed to Mr. Giapsrows? 


“Mr. GLADSTONE desires that ALL Lurrans, should be addressed to 
-”"—Standard 
St. James’s Hall lead, and let us hear how you get on. Isn’t anybody else to have any? How about a oe 2 


Srrixine Weppine Presents.—As seem to think that a list | Will “‘ all letters” be addressed to him then? If so—then 
of the presents made to your young frien 


ds who are about to be Illustration conveys only a feeble idea of the result. é 


| Br. Yes, thanks to his courage, I’m not even wet / | married will in all poobebiiity bo published te some of He Mematy 
; | Frank (modestly). Nay, spare your compliments. To rescue | papers, ‘“‘ with the names of the donors,” we think, on the whole, 
‘ 
| 
| 
: 
: seems exce t, and has certainly as mu n with the + 
| 
| 


— 
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Fair Hostess (to Mrs. Masham, who is looking her very best), ‘‘ Howpypo, DEAR! 


FELINE AMENITIES. 


I 


you Not so TrRep as you Loox/” 


THE FINISHING TOUCH ; 


On, Peeranine vor Ma. Sreaxen’s Parry. 
Anzious Old (Legal) Nurses loquitur :-— 
Au! he’s ready now, thanks be! 
Bat a plaguier child than he 
I am sure we Nusses three 
Never dressed. 
But at last we have got through ; 
Well-curled hair, and sash of blue! 
Yes, we rather think he ’ll 
Heaven be blessed ! 


Ah! the awful time it took ! 
Never mind ; by hook or crook 
We have togged him trimly. Look! 
His } ili 
is long wailings nearly hus 
panel, ied: combed brushed, 
1s t cru: 
“me On his hands. 


Does us credit, don’t you think ? 
How the chit woald writhe and shrink, 
Get his garments in a kink 


Every way! 
uffling round, ne’er standing stead 
Feared we'd never get him read . 
For the day. 


Mr. Party,—yes! 
Hope he’ll be a great success ; 
His clean face and natty a 
to please. 

But there ’ll be no end Ja 
On his buttons, hooks, and ties ; 
Prompt to chaff and criticise, 

Tear and tease. 


young Turk ; 
And, with no particular call, 
Try to make him squeal and squall, 
Disarrange him, all 
Our hard work. 
Not to mention other lads, 
r rowdy little Rads, 
Fall of ill-conditioned fads, 
And mean spite 
Who will pinch and pull the hair 
Of our charge who ’s standing there, 
After all our patient care 
Right and tight. 
For we know they don’t like us, 
And ’re sure to scold and cuss 
The tired three, and raise a fuss 
And a pother 
About Hopeful here. Heigho! 


But he's ready, dears, to go. 
Ah ! they little little know 
All our bother! 


Is our joy that we have done! 
y "lt have 
At 


Ow Boarp rae Cuanwet Streamer Parts” 
(Night of Saturday, January 25, 189).— 
Suarp’s the word!” 


TO AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW WIC. 


to hear that our friend CHaR_es 
Hatt, A.D.C., Trin. Coll. Cam., and Q.C., 
is likely to be made a Judge. Where will he 
sit? Admiralty, Probate, and Divorce Cou 
where wreckage cases of ships and marri 
lives are heard? Health to the Judge that 
shall be, with a song and chorus, if you please, 
Gentlemen, to the ancient air of “* Samuel 
Hall,” revived for this occasion only :— 

His name it is Hat 
A.D.C, and Q.C., 
His name it is Coantes Hatt. 
In cases great and small 
He’s shone out since his call, 
All agree. 
he drudge, (bis) 
e (bis 
In Court of Admiraltee, 
Bout lights and wrecks,—will he 
Henceforth be less at sea 
As a Judge? 
Chorus. 
(To quite another tune, i.e., the refrain of 
Grossmrrn’s song, “ How / 
became an Actor.’’) 
And each of his friends makes this remark, 
(Retort he may with “‘ Fudge! ’’) 
** Now wasn’t I the to say, you ’re sure 
Some day to be a Judge ! 


for Sir Frepericx, P.R.A., in the next 
Academy Exhibition. 


‘SSHNGOOD MNVHL,, 


«il LV aH 


| 
tis | 
| Whe will fal whic 
' ee Who will find it his chief joy 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
q 
On our hands heaven knows how long 
: We have had him. "Twould be wrong | 
To indulge in language strong ; 
But how hearty 
It will be a touching spectacle, as, indeed, 
ontitie sided it always is to the reflective mind, to see the 
Laer new Judge sitting among the wrecks, like 
among the Ruins.” Fine subject 
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| A DISTINCTION WITHOUT A DIFFERENCE (IN RESULT). 


 HULLO, JIM, WHATEVER MADE You come orr!”—‘' Wuy, rue Brute Buckep! Nonsense, MAN, sHE ONLY 


3 


KICKED! 
(By the Foot of Clara Groomley.) 
Fovr Cuarrers.—III. 


Noratne done! The whole Detective force of London 
nothing better to do, were placed at disposal, and, 
weeks? search, the 
found a girl "called 
SmirH; but it = 
the wrong one. 
darling is blonde ay 
this was a dark, |b 
almost a black’ 
Surrn. I came back 
to Ryde in a passion 
™, and a third - class 
carriage. I find from 
| Mademoiselle that 
| Miss Surrn has not 
yet returned. 
JaMES seemed 
_ see me, 
©) but he noticed that 
}) in my anxiety and 
| preocoupation I had 
orgotten to have 
my hat ironed. The 
hotel is quite full, 
/and I am to sleep in the Haunted Room to-night. . 


I am not a hysterical man, and this is not a neurotic story. It is, 

as a matter of fact, the same old rot to which the shilling shockers 

have made us accustomed. I cannot account in any way for my 

experiences last night in the Haunted Room, but oe certainly were 

not due to nervousness. I had not been asleep before I had a 

_ Most curious and vivid dream. I felt that gan: not in the hotel, 

| and that at the same time I was not out of it. I had a curious 
| sense of being everywhere in general, and nowhere in particular. 

I saw before me a gorgeously furnished room. On the tiger-skin 

_ Tug before the fire was a basket with a crewel-worked chair-back 

spread over it, What was in the basket? Again and again I asked 


myself ae} uestion. I felt like a long-division sum, and a cold 
shiver went down my quotient. 

handsome, wicked face. One hand rested on the drawer of a writi: 
table. Slowly he drew from it a folded paper, and read, in a 
To ng and No, that’s not it.” 

© cleaning 0, 

He selected another = Ah, it was the right one this time ! 

‘* * Memorandum of Aunt Jame’ s Will.’ ‘All property to go to ALICE 
Smirn, unless Aunt Janr’s poodte, Tommy ies before 
Atice Suir comes of age. hich case, it all goes to me.’ 
peuseener making that note when the will will was read. And now”— 

lanced at the covered basket—‘‘7ommy’s kicked the bucket. 

1, he stood in my way. Who’s 2 know’ But there must be no 

bade no ‘ vet’ fetched in. Pry: 4 thought—I ’ll have the 

rute stuffed” He knelt down by the of the basket, and slowly 
drew back the covering. ‘‘Ah!” he said—“ it’s cruel work.” 

Did he refer to the chair-back ? or f.. he refer to the way in 
which, for the sake of gain, an honest had been MURDERED ? 
For there before m eyes lay the dead R Tommy Atkins ! 

** ALICE loses her money, ’ he continued, ‘* but that doesn’t 
matter. She tells me that she’ ked up no end of a swell down at 
Ryde, and he may marry ee. question is—will he?” Onee 
more I felt like a "hivision sum. I yearned to call out loudly, and 
answer with a decided negative; but no words came. My strength 
was gone. I was utterly worked out, and there was no remainder, 

When I came to aye, I found James, the waiter, standing by 
my bedside with a gentleman whom I did not know. James intro- 
duced him to me as a Mr. Ace, a been woken tp who | 


stopping in the hotel. Mr. Atxaxorp had woken up 
shriek for a decided mograiys and had rushed down to see if 

* just as you re ) sak in m old, old hat, 


the rim of which had slightly» tly sprained,—** perf 
process, and money not pert him 
warmly, and apologised for having disturbed hi 

I went to lon don on the following day. I felt it my positive 
duty to explain that I should always regard Aice SMITH as a 
sister, but nothing more 

I had quite forgotten that I did not know the house where ALicz 
Surrn lived, and the poodle dog lay dead. 

(Here ends the Narrative of Muvusu.) 
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THE SUMMONS TO DUTY. 
(Design for a Parliamentary Cartoon, illustrating the Life of a Country Member.) 
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“EXCLUSIVE DEALING.” 


Trish Landlord (boycotted), ‘‘Pat, MY MAN, I’M IN NO END OF A HURRY. PuT THE PoNY TO, AND DRIVE ME TO THE STATION, 
AND 1’LL Give ye A SOVEREIGN 

Pat (Nationalist, but needy), ‘‘OcH SHURE, IT’S MORE THAN ME LOIFE I8 WORTH TO BE SEEN DROIVING YOU, YER Honour, 
But” —(slily)—‘' yER Honour WouLp jist DROIVE ME, MAYBE IT’S MESELF THAT MOIGHT VENTURE IT!” 


lished songstress like Miss Huntrxeton without severely suff 
SWEET—MARJORIE!” t is true that an excellent substitute for the lady has been found 
Taxe it all in all, Marjorie at the Prince of Wales’ is a very | that tenor with the cheerful name, Mr. Manx Tarier, whose notes 
| satisfactory production. subject is English, the music is| are cntiay worth their weight in gold; but leaving the repre- 
| English, and the ‘* book ” is English too. So when we applaud the | sentatives of Wilfred *‘ outside the competition,” the i 
new Opera, | the Dramatis Persona are excellent, They work well together, and 
we ave | consequently the ensembie is in the highest 7 pleasing. 
the satis-| Assistance of rather a graver character usually i 
faction of| with comic opera is naturally afforded by Mr. Haypyw Corvin, 
knowing | Miss Puytiis Broventon is introduced not only to sing but to 
that our/| dance, and performs the latter accomplishment with a grace not to be 
cheers are | surpassed, and only to be equalled by Miss Kate Vavonan. Mr, 
iven in| ASHLEY, now happily returned to the melodious paths from which 
e cause | he strayed to play in pieces of the calibre of Pink Dominoes, seems 
of native | quite at home in the character of Sir Simon—not “ the Cellarer, 
talent tri-| but rather, “‘the sold one.” Mr. Monwxnovsx, whose name and 
umphant. | personality ee prove that a cowl does not ude its occasional 
is is ap-| occupation by a wag, is most es as Gosric. Mr. ALBERT 
propriate to | James is a lively jester, whose quips and cranks might have been of 
the ‘‘time” | considerable value to Mr. Josern Mitier when that literary droll 
of the play | was engaged in compiling his comic classic. Miss D’ARvitie and 
(the com-| Madame Amant both work with a will, and find a way to public 
mencement | favour. The dresses are in excellent taste, and the scenery capital. 
‘ of the| That the mise en scéne is perfect, goes without saying, 9 this 


century), | one and only Avevsrvs Davriotanvs. The dialogue is sufficiently 
which is| pointed—not too pointed, SP ayy enough. It does not require a 
the very | knowledge of the niceties of the law, the regulations of the British 
h when | army, or a keen appreciation of the subtlest subtleties of logic 
Change for a Tenor. Wilfred of Huntington is succeeded by the Saxons| fully understand it. It is yy Sry provocative of innocent 
that Man of Mark—Tapley. were be-| laughter, which, after all, seems to 1 

4 inning to| for words spoken within the walls of a play-house. The music 

hold their own in the teeth of their Norman conquerors. But leaving | full of melody—*‘ quite killing,” as a young lady wittily observed, 
patriotism out of the question (a matter which, it is to be feared, is|on noticing that the name of the Composer was Staventer. So 


the on Owz was Practisep at THe Mosicat Bar. 


\ 
| 
| 
lengthened peri 
— 


72 


DCXLIIL. 


~ 


assume, is the 


was once lord 


generation near 
earlier English. 


Whilst you stand musing on these 
sound, ie breath ef owiftl 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 
STATESMEN AT HOME. hove bean sever 


Taz Rront Hox. W. E. Gravstons, M.P., ar HAWARDEN. 
> UZ 


S you approach the his- 
toric home of the great) 
English Statesman who is| 
to be your host to-day, you 
become conscious of the fact 
that there are two Hawar- 
den Castles. Moreover, as 
young pleasantly 
remarks a little later in 
the day, “‘ You must draw 
a Hawarden-fast line be- 
tween the two.” One, 
standing on a hill domi- 
nating a far-reaching tract 
of level country, was 
already so old in the time of 
Epwarp THe Fresr that it 

, was found necessary to re- 

. se build it. Looking through 

1 4 your Domesday Book (which 
you always carry with you 

these excursions), you 


on 
find the mansion referred to under the style of Haordine. This, antiquarians 


Saxonised form of the earlier British Y Garthddin, which, 


being translated, means ‘‘ The hill-fort on the projecting ridge.” 
When Wiiu1aM THE CongurRror came over, bringing with him a following 
the numerical proportions of which increase as the years roll by, he found the 
Fort on the Hill held by Epwaxp of Mercia, and deemed it convenient to leave 
it im hie possession. The Castle played its part in English history down to the 
time, now 130 years r 
and thence through long mt became an inheritance of the ious lady 
who, with cambric cap-strings streaming in the free air of the hes, joins 
your host in welcoming you. 
It is, however, not on the 


by, when it came into the hands of Sir Jouw Giywy, 


of the old castle of which Prince Luewxiirn 
that you are thus received, By the side of the old ruin has 


grown up another Hawarden Castle, a roomy mansion, statelily stucooed, with 
sham turrets run up, buttresses, embrasures, portholes, 

to shame the looped and windowless ruin that still stands on the pone 
ing ridge. This dates only from the inning of the century, and, 

upon it, your face glows with honest pride, as you think how much better the 


and porteullises, putting 
ooking 
your own made for itself d -houses compared with the 


you are conscious of a whishing 
y moving air wantonly strikes your cheek. 


repetition. 
* Don’t & frightened, Tony M.P.,” said the full rich voice so familiar in 


; “it’s our ’s way of welcoming the 


the House of Commons wild woodsman 
coming guest. What do you think of my costume? Seen it before? Ah! yes, 


times as you observe.” 

And, indeed, as your host leads you along the stately | 
passages, through the storied rooms, you find his pho- | 
tograph everywhere, The tables are covered with them, 
showing your host in all attitudes and costumes. ‘‘ Yes,” | 
he says, with a sigh, “ I think I have marched up to the 
camera's mouth as often as most men of my years.” 

Ascending the rustic staircase which leads from the 
Ewart Giapstons takes you past the | 
ib into the drawing-room, in the upper parts of the | 
leaded windows of which are inserted panels of rare old | 
glass, cunningly obtained by melting superfluous Welsh 
ale bottles. He leads you to a table, as round as that 
at which a famous Conference was held, and points toa 
little ivory painting. It shows a chubby little boy some 
two years of age, with rather large head and broad 
shoulders, sitting at the knee of a young ro ap- 
proaching her fifth year. On her knee is a , and 
the chubby boy, with dark hair falling low over his 
forehead, his great brown eyes staring frankly at you, 
points with his finger to a passage. When you learn 
that this is a portrait of your host and his sister taken ; 
in the year 1811, you naturally come to the conclusion 
that the young lady has, for rty purposes, been mis- 

rot 


quoting some passages in her er’s speech, and that 


he, having produced an authorised record of his address, : 
| is triumphantly pointing to the text in controversion of wOrt 
her statement. 
Your host, chopping grimly at the furniture as he OFFIC 
passes along—here dexterously severing the leg of s — 
Chippendale chair, and there hacking a piece off a Louis COD 


Quatorze couch—leads the way to an annexe he has just 
built for the reception of his treasured books, From 
the outside this excrescence on the Castle has but s 
poverty-stricken look. It is, to tell the truth, made 
of corrugated iron. But that is a cloak that cunningly 
covers an interior of rare beauty and rich design. Arras 
of cloth of gold hangs loosely on the walls, whilst here 
and there, on the far-reaching floor, gleams the low 
light of a faded Turkey carpet. Open tables, covered 
with broad cloths of crimson velvet, embroidered and 
fringed with gold, carry innumerable Blue Books. On 
marble tables, supported on carved and gilded frames, 
stand priceless vases, filled with rare flowers. In crystal 
flagons you detect the sheen of amber light (which may 
be sherry wine), whilst the ear is lulled with the sound 
of fountains dispensing perfumes as of Araby. In an 
alcove, chastely dra with violent violet velvet, the DIA 
grey apes swing, and the ks preen, on fretted 
pillar and jewelled screen. ving aly chime the hours, 
and even the quarters, uprise tables of ebony- 
and-mother-of-pearl. Cabinets from Ind and Venice, 
of filligree gold and silver, enclose complete sets of 
Hansard’s Parliamentary Debates ; whilst lamps of 
silver, suspended from pendant pinnacles in the fretted 
ceiling, shed a soft light over the varied mass of colour. 
Casting himself down lightly by a cabinet worked 
with Dutch beads interspersed with seed-pearls, and 
toying with the gnarled Randle of the axe, the Right 
Hon. Ewart GLapsTonE you the of 
his life. At the outset you are a little puzzled to 
gather where exactly he was born. At first you thi 
it was in Seotland, Anon some town in England claims 
the honour. Then Wales is incidentally mentioned, and 
next the tearful voice of Erin claims her son. But, 
the story goes forward with long majestic stride, these 
difficulties fade in the glamour of the Old Man's el- 
quence, and when you awake and find your host has not 
yet got beyond the second course—the fish, as it were, 
of the intellectual banquet—you say you will call again. 
Mention of the three courses wire suggests dinner, 
and as you evidently enjoy the monopoly of the mental 
association, you take your leave, perhaps regretting that A 


among his wild woodsman accessories your does not d 
seem to include the midday chop. 

GoLD-TIPPED seem just now to be “ the ARIS S 


cigarettes 
swagger thing.” ‘‘Ah!” Master , as be 
set off for school with only five shillings in ket, 
in consequence of all his dearest—and nearest—re tives 
being laid up with the prevailing epidemic, ‘‘ Ah, how ! 
should like to be one of those cigarettes, and then ! 
should be tipped with gold.” 
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there will be no exception. 


Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


> 
| 
| 
| 
ld & 
| 
{ ¢/\. Yy 
\ 
| 
3 
q 
| 
\ 
\ 
| 
, ou 100K up and behold! there is your host, axe 1p hand, piaytully periorming 
a number pam over your unconscious head. His dress is designed admi- 
ba rably to suit exercise. Coat and waisteoat are doffed ; the immortal collars 
are turned down, displaying the columnar throat and the brawny chest; the 
: snow-white shirt-sleeves are turned up to the elbow, disclosing biceps that 
Samson would envy and Sanpow covet. His braces are looped on either side 
of his supple hips, and his right hand grasps the axe which, a moment ago 
had been performing over your head a series of evolutions which, remarkable ln 
for the strength and agility displayed, were, perhaps, searcely desirable for daily 
2,72 
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FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. RB. STANLEY, 4D. 


Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., yt ED adapted to the wants of infants.” 


NEAVE’S FOO 


Tor INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
and THE AGED. 


AND CHEAPEST 


BEST 
Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8. The Fiesh 


nd Bone- forming constituents are far above the 


ge of the best oods. 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 


EBONITE BLACKING. 


SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE. 
(Wattarnoor.) Pom Metace 
Manufactory: LONDON, £E. 

THE 
The LANCET says: “ This is a fnll- 


bodied & generous wine of the Bungund y 

pares favourably with the well 
compares favourably 

known wines of France.” 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


“1 use pens for all my drawings of or 
and your’ suet’ pens are the best 

Te One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 
LSAM 


POWELLS 
BALSAM 


Wine 30s DIAGONAL 
Fe OUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS 
USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. SEAM CORSET. by Chemists throughout the world. No ‘amily 
} NOTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! ForLUNCHEON seams | be without Parig, Beral, Roberts, 
f 16, 1/9, and 2 not split in the Bussels, Pharmace Pelacra; Geneva, 
Supplied to the Houses of Pa DIN NER. a Sens Babeie. ; Rotterdam, Santen Kolff. Hetablished 
OFFICES, 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. over years. Prepared only by 
Of Bouquet | POWELL, Blackfriars Bead, Lendon. 
THRER GOLD MEDALS. 
uis guaranteed absolutely ~~ 
ust COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. the ant 
om of Port 9 
Balf 
“THE CREAM for 2 
ay AND "LL OLD TRISH, the bat Patewrep Event wens. 
WHISKIES. ten months the | | SAVING of FURL 25—45 por Cent, 
ae ‘summer. increased trade Peifectiy Smokeless: attested by the 
THE PRLZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1868. | 
and ®,GREAT TITCHPIELD STREET, LONDON, W. double the The Sole Consignees, sont free 
On price. Sox, H. HEIM, Manufacturer, 
t chester, 
ne THE will wea free Dos || 41, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDO4, E.C, 
invU.A., or 
on receipt of Perfect Imitations of Mature, 
In ordering please mention Punch. Weight'ess, no wiggy appear- 
DIABETES WHISKY Special Discounts for 12, 24, 
tted ment on spplication. 
Contains no Sugar. Is not stored im Sherry Casks. 
. Esroovar, F.10., F.0.8., CHAS, BOND & 
DIABETES, GOTT, & COMPLAINTS. bouquet and flavour show OXFORD 


\alists also for Ladics’ 


Certainly seems to deserve its name.”—Laxcsr. Wigs and pettes 
Bend Yor Catalogue, 


44s. per Doz, 


it to be a Natural Wine of superior 
quality, with keeping properties.’ 


GEO, BACK & CO 
ur. 6, 
A Sleep and Nerve Tonic. PER ET & | Fil Ls. 
tight NON-NARCOTIC, NON-ALCOHOLIC. || and preventing | 
d to THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE she tat 
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1s not @ 
were, See Official Anatytical Report om CIGARETT ES. nda Went 
polinans GOLDEN BAT | 
MEUPHROSINE MANUFACTURING PERFSCTLY HARMLESS. 
at the Bt Mary Axe, Lond Sete by Ferfuntors ang Shpenghout 
‘ARIS Rhenish Prussia) Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS. 
LOWE'S LIVER MIXTURE 
latives tat ANTISEPTIC 
pew 1,894,000 Bottles in 1887, Positively Cures the following Ailments without alteration of diet, and, being wis i weg cmon 
2 720 vegetable, do not injure the teeth as all pills do: Is pIGEstiog, Constipation, IND O/SEASES vance) 
,000 1888. Srasus, Swortwesé oy Beratu, Patns ty Sipe, Heapacus, Foon, ETs 6al/- 
” ’ Jaunpice ; Preverts and Cures Pies, Gout, Graver, Eozemwa, and all Esvrrions TABLETS 
and , of a dry and scaly nature, Pruruzs, &c., and is the best purifier of the blood known; and $00 LET 64 
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28 18s. 6d. of dragging. 


the best materials, and in exclusive makes. | Season, 


GM Packing and Carriage Pree for Cash with order. or their Children if they will use SALT REGAL. Influenza, Fevers, Malaria, WELSH 


OUTFITTERS. 


LONDON : BRANCHES: 


114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W, ; MANCHESTER—10, Mosuey Street ; 

22, CORNHILL, E.c. LIVERPOOL—5S0, Botp STREET; 

PARIS: 29 axp 31, RUE TRONCHET. BIRMINGHAM—39, New STReEet, | 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 


Spécialité FUR-LINED OVERCOATS, in great variety, from | An absolutely safe HUNTING SKIRT (Patent), obviating all danger 


SUITINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS, from COSTUMES, JACKETS, &c., in new designs for the coming | 


SERVANTS’ LIVERIES, from the best materials, for moderate prices, 
PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. | THE USERS OF SALT REAL HAVE HITHERTO ESCAPED LEA & PERRINS 


F RU T EPID EM!IC. | SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire | 


othing Profitable and Extract—Letter from a large firm i With F 
regard to Salt Regal, we are nea to say that the users HAVE HITHERTO § | 
— ACRES IN srock. ESCAPED THE iP IDEMIC, the writer e pecially is the only one in our office who or HOT and COLD 
Ree Catascous for Rimple Inetructions and has not been seized, having been the ONLY ONE to take Salt Regal DAILY, MEATS, 
of Tre as to evita pots. whereas all the others. from the principal to the office boy, have been ill, several GRAVIES, 
”" FORTIFY YOURSELVES against the attacks of this and all 


8s. per doz. ; 60s. per 100. Heads of Families NEED HAVE NO FEAR of Infections Diseases for themselves FISH, 


by using the pleasant and refreshiug SALADS, 
AL came, 
20 ACRES OF BUSHES, GAME, Coa 
A 


DAY. 


ROSES IN POT+, fom iée. per don. Cholera, and the like sre ort to those who use SALT REGAL. 


Sold Everywhere. ls. 64. & 2 3 sy Rovat Lerrers Patert. 
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riptive Liste Pree. Prices fom 40 Guiness 45 one >| CATARRH the | 

RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. | the Princem of Post Free, fifteen | toon > 
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> 


Fhe humble receive advantage,the self 


Sufficient suffer loss’=If you wilt 
st it will pay you touse 
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at the inting Offices of Messrs. Brad 4 
the of Gt. Bride, of 


: 
// 
| 
| 
if | 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
9 
| ir m hh 
| 
Printed by William Stuart Smith, of No. 90, Loraine Reed, Hi the Parish ington Lombart 
isthe Precinct of the of sod by hiss ot Ez 


EVERY SATURDAY. 


A’BECKETT’S 
COMIC 
HISTORIES. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW & CO., 
& 1, Bouverte St., & C. 


COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND,  llustrated with Wood 


Engravings and Hand-Coloured Etchings by JoHN LEECH. Demy 8vo, cloth gilt, price 125. 


COMIC MISTORY OF ROME. Illustrated with Wood En- 


gravings and Hand-Coloured Etchings by JoHN LEECH. Demy 8vo, cloth gilt, price 75. 6d. 


COMIC BLACKSTONE, Revised by Arruur W. A’Becxerr. 


With full-page Coloured Plates and a variety of Illustrations by HARRY FURNISS. Demy 8vo, 125.6d 


“SONS3d 301d 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


9 ABSOLUTELY 
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MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY, 
30.4, Loin, 


ORE THOUSAND COPIES 
of “LEAVES OF A LIFE,” by | 
MONTAGU WILLIAMS, QC., 2 Vols, 
will be put into Circulation at ‘MUDIE’S 
LIBRARY on the day of publication. 
Further copies will be added as required. 


MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY, LIMITED, 
Ofice: 30-24, Wow Oxford Strest, 
Bratch Ofices: 241, Bromptes and 

2, King Strest, Cheapside, B 


VAN 


BEST & GOE 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


S FARTHEST. 


Wat “THE WORLD” says 


Jan. 72, The emailer edition of 
Maes. HARRIS 


TENERIFE AND ITS SIX SATELLITES 


te Marcus Ward Co., LAé., cloth, price 
ihe first edition weet far towards makin, 
the fortane of the Canary Isiends, and provok 
Madeira into circulating the false report that 
seariet fever had found its way into their paradi- 
precincts, butall in vein. The Canaries are 
high favour, end Mrs. Stone's revised work, with 
information added on every conceivable subject 
required by the traveller, is portable property 
admirably adapted for reading on the voyage to the 
Portunate 
MAMOCUS WARD & ©O., Len,, London, Belfast, 
and New Yors. 


AXRT-UN ION OF LONDON.— 


Subscription, One Guinea. Byery Subscriber 
receives a et of EIGHT CHOICE ET UMINGS, by 


Hollow?¢y, Morris, Ridley, Robertson 
Glocom be — besides a chance of one of the numerous 
Prices, The List will closé Merch 41. 


‘Tie work is now ready 
Peas. Hon. Bee. 
114, Strand, February, 180. 


NAVY VEVOLVER, 


foy Howse Prot ction, Travellers, and for 

Military Purpeses, takes Eley's 36 ca! 

Kapress and ali other cal. Pistol 
Cortridges, 


LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
and small Game, and 
ali arms. 


COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS 


COLE'S FIREARMS Co..14, Pall Mall, Londen, 5. ¥. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


158, Oxford Street, 

and 18, 
© Morfelk Street, 


SHEFFIEL 


In Case Complete 


RAZORS. 
3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 
“ Wide World” 


SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES 


SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED 


Mord Mache 


WHOSE TESTIMONIAL WITH EACH BOX 


THROAT IRMITATION. COUCHS. 
BRONCHITIS. asTHMA 
AND CATARRHAL AFFECTIONS 
Of all Chemi iets at is. d. 
Coden Mi sera ae company 


be 


| DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 


are a min of Dusiness, weakened by the straio 
mee avoid stimulants and take 


. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are man of letters, tolling «ver your 
t work, to restore brain and nerve waste, cane 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


pb @ are young and crowing too fast, or if you are 
suffe: ing ‘rom the effect. OVer-induigence, 


SOULE’S 


HOP. ‘BITTERS. 


Have you prerersza, OF TRINART COMPLAINT. 
Gisense of the STOMACH, BOW EL#, BLOOD, LIVER, oF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


sale by all \memists and Druggists. 
In two sises, és. 6d. and 


Tired Nature's Sweet Kestorer—Halmy Sleep.” 


SLEEPLESS WIGHTS BANISHED. 


ACup last thing at Night brings 
Soft and Refreshing. 


Imitaticns Spice is often 


ot of Beet Pre thickened with 
Pea Flour, which, though nutritious, is inui- 
gestibie and far from being the same valve as 
enimal nitrogenous matter, that alone forms 
the nutritious constituents of Freer 


10 BE BAD OF ALL GROCERS AND CHEMISTS. 
COUGH 
EMBROCATIO 


The effegtual cure wiihout 
aire. Sole Agents, W. bowanne & 
Queen Victoria *treet, London. whose 
nemes are engraved on the Government Stamp 
Soll by most Chemists. Price és T bottle. 
Ports—E. Acann, 528, Rue St. Martin 
New York — Foworns & Co, North Wiliem Street. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTHURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and LNDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


ENGLISH 


>” PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle, 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemista, §e. 
WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & CrTy RoaD, E.C, 
LONDON. 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60.’S 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


oy be had of principa! Spirit Dealers, and supplied 
wholesale merchants in casks and cases, by 
cone DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lrp., 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK 


JESSOP’S CURES INFLUENZA, 


Feverish Colds, Sore Throst, 
Cold in the C hest. 


Post Free, fifteen pence 
JESSOP, OXFORD. 


| SPECIFIC | 
| @ LOHSE’S” 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


ts the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all bigh class Terfurners. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


F =OR ASTHMA KC 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
WO DICESTION NEEDED. 


Tins, 1s. 64. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


(PATENT). 


— | 
OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN “THE KINGDoy | 


GRAND CANARY. 


The Finest Winter Climate in the Word 


HOTEL 
SANTA CATALINA 


This charming Hotel faces the Sea, and 
rounded by tveaty acres of its own 
laia-out grounds. The Hotel is rep ete with ey, 


| mede:n improvement, and the sanitary armay 


ments leave nothing to be desired. Prive te siting 
| Rooms are distributed convenientiy thrcugioy 
the building 
RESIDFPNT ENGLISH PHYSICIAN, 

ENGLISH CHURCH 

| Every information may be obtained, and py 
reen, at the offices of the 
Canary Islands Company, 


1, Lacaexce Pouxtwrr Loxpos, 


SAMUEL BROTHER 


SCHOOL 
OUTFITs. 
Messrs. SAMUZI 


BROTHERS haveresy 
for immediate uses very 


la assortment 
BOYS’ and YOUTH 
CLOTHING. te 


new Com 
Loe containingabes 
300 Engraving. Te 
furnishes cetails of the 
various de; 

with Price thts te 

Messrs. SANUEL 

BROTHERS “ Woe 
Resistive 


Brow” Sorr. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, & 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpos, EC 


THE AUROPHONE 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR 


This is arcientife invention of an invisible a 
ratus to be worn in the ear. Easily imerte 
withdrawn by any one, unassisted. It will em 
avy one not stone deaf te hear perfectiy vel # 
once, can be tested FREK at the 
Co."s Rooms, No. 39, Faker Street, Lonéo, ¥ 
Pamphlet sent free and post paid 


FLOR DE JAN 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
joe flavour and delicate 
18s, per Box of 100, Post Fre 
amd 6 for ls. (14 stamp). 
BEWLAY & CO. li, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, Losi 


(Agents for Great britain) 


TOO FAT. 


Elegant 


Cure STOUTNESS rapidiy and certaiely © 
height, weight, and send 97, 4* 
De. Gorvos, 10, Brunswick London 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS\ 


< 
MAPPIN & WEBB’S \ 
ELECTRO. PLATE | 
ae for the wear of Gents 
COLT’s NEW | 
q | _ HakD Wik 
4 
| wa 
| | | THURSTONS 
cUES 
| CATHERINE ST STRAND 1 
| | ‘cusHIONS 
i 
| 
| — 
N 
ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
| 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
« velantionn,” lo Vous hes ‘Le vous contenter.”” 


Diable Boiteuz. 


XX, 


at home ; 
Fair forms are floating soft 
as Paphian foam 
Bright as an = 
splinter. 
Dianas doubtless, yet their 
frost holds fire ; 


merrily. 
Merrily? Yes; the music 


= et what dearth | ‘ 
in timetoi 
Of gl f glee midst dst all these 


The quickening fire of it, Session, will, 
move dancing forms or 


These irresponsive faces. 
“Gon Form demands that men look 


And women semi- 
Yet Nature lives beneath these modish masks 
Somewhere, sometimes, with energy that tasks 
Caste’s rigid rule to cozen. 


ewe ~ prayer breathed life into the 


But see yon graceful with — zone 
And statu 

You'd say in her marble must 

The flesh, in so much loveliness arrayed, 
Such radiant raiment wearing. 


‘Whirled in the waltz’s formal maze ch one 
Who might be a nae weed d automaton 
For any show of pleasure, 
She moves with drooping lids, and lips op beat 
And scarce a flush to show that a young eart 
Throbs to the pulsing measure 


meet to moon, end women whirl to wed, 
The joy in life dead, 
ladness in concourse banished 

From the of youth ? 

Have maiden tenderness and manly truth 
From Vanity Fair quite vanished °” 

* Soft!” sneered the Shadow. ‘‘ Questionings 

like these [freeze 


o the right ix zero 
Than to zeal and frank display of zest, 
Notes of the vulgar glories that invest 
The housemaid-novel’s hero. 

‘* Nothing more useful than the surface-ice 
Of stiff stolidity. Vigour, aye, and vice, 

Therein find ready covert. 
Wickedness here may ng or even wit, 
Not to name happiness ; but naught of it 

Is obvious and overt. 


“ How bored ierid look, the slim stiff-collared 


that | and enjoys 
ey may anon make show of 
less honest haunt ; here as in pain 
They oreak and crawl, devoid of that sans géne 
t virtue seems sworn foe of. 


‘Languidly circumvolving, lounging lank 
In seuffling circle or in mural rank, , 
Of misery mec 
They look the wooden << nought to show 
That even well-starched linen’s sheeny snow 
eils impulses volcanic. 


That son of Anak cirsling 


Much like a whirling semaphore, strange 
His boyish forehead wrinkling ? 

The season’s catch! His sire, is great in Soap, 

His partner’s mother yonder ‘sits ; with hope 
Her watchful eyes are twinkling. 


‘The twirling twain are silent. Silence sits 
Lord revel, incubus of wits 
Arch palsier of prattle [sweet, 
Yet many a girl here mute’s a chatterer 
And many a youth i in circles less discrete 
Is an ‘agreeable rattle.’ 


‘* Respectability’s austere restraint 
Rules them relentlessly ; smiles forced and 
And joyless facial spasms [faint 
Their meetings and their mutterings attend. 
rt, | Jerky approximations quickly end 
In void unvocal chasms. 


“* Yet still they circle, and yet Sey they loll. 
A marionette wooing a wooden doll 

ould look more animated 
Than yonder pair, revolving interlaced, 
Exchanging jeaden-paced, 


Or repartees be 
‘* Mammon by da at night 
Oh, Shade!” cried, ean furnish 


The ae for Wealth is rapid. 
How can the feverish rush find true relief 
In heartless intercourse, as bald as brief, 
Amusement vain as vapid ?” 


Amusement ? Intercourse’ They scarce 


exi 
The Shadow answered. ‘‘ Some Bootian mist 
Society blinds and muddles. 
recreation in this joyless round ? 
The sea’s bright changefulness as soon were | 
foun 


In Pedlington’s rain-puddles, 


‘* The cliquesand coteries know not how to mix. 


A barrier more impassable than Styx 
Is Philistine stupidity. 
Were mutual amusement meeting’s aim, 
Mind must move maidenhood inert and tame, 
mecouline rigidity. 


VOL, XCVIII. 


** Concourse, not intercourse, is what you see: 
To mix and sympathise, and to be free, 
m © mar es min, ina 
And the net outcome, friend dy fri dy 
redom, and sheer banality. 


“The wr -' symptom of quick life crops 


In er tual mockery. Gibe and flout 
In low > aa flow freely. 
for the brave and fair, 
easures are the snigger and the stare, 
‘it snub, and eye-glance steely ! 


‘* Prigdom’s Philistia, though a polished State, 
Has not yet ay my uite how 2 recreate, 
in 
Askelon haunts ‘ homes,’ little j joy 
Bring they to man or matron, girl or boy, 
To swells or City-fathers. 
(To be continued.) 


AU REVOIR! 


Mr. Puncn and Mr. J. L. Tooue discovered 
smoking a last cigar. 
Mr. And so, | dear you 


Mr. J. Be vo. ~~ but I hope soon to 
be back again. I am looking forward to the 
voyage as an excellent contre to all the 
luncheons, dinners, and suppers I have been 
wise for the last five or six weeks. 

1 po they have been a 

ORNNIE 

* T. Aud yet, as I + observed 
in the er Crust, “ were ve 
welcome. Sir, how did get throug 
my oratory ? Did you notice my hes at 
the py k and Savage ? hich did 


ou 
of the second, and can amememeannd declare 
they were equally go 
I confess I didn’t think there was 
a to choose Lacs them. And now (with 
deep emotion), will you excuse my, glove? 

r. P. No; I won't say ood-bye ; for 
wherever you may roam, my dear JOnNNIE 
you will have this consolation—you will fi find 
me there before you! 


“There is now « strong im jon that the 
Money Market at last tied over the period 


of tig eneendliinrnsttad News, Feb 


| 
Nord 
NA How swift a change from ay 
the dusk sodden night 1): = » @ | 
of London in mid-winter ; pied = 7 "4 | 
th every Titania here might revel as he 
R The snowiest bosom covers <j | 
Waltz - measures ripple Sp 
ication 
| 
Late 
BD Cate 
ng ado 
is of the 
“Wu 
port : 
RS, 
& 
EC 
NE 
AR 
il patie 
| | Nie — | 
| 
| is 4 
| 
| 
T 
6 
1 | 
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THE IMPERIAL SOCIALIST. lee 
A Song of a Strange Development, 


~.. 


ese 


de 

i 

Witt you walk into my Congress? says the Emperor unto Labour ; I'm an Emperor by profession, but I have my little plan | fu 

Tis the nicest little Congress; 1'm inviting many a neighbour. For improving the position of the German Working-man. cr 

: The way into my Congress by this Rescript I prepare, (there. | But the International Question stands a little in the way, is 

. And we shall have some curious ings to show you—when you’re So I’ve asked the Nations to convene—I only hope they may. | lY 
Then won't you, won't you, little International Working-Man / Then won't you, &c, : 
We've already done a little to improve poor Labour's lot, And when they get together they will do—well, we shall see ; ar 

Shorten its hours, insure its life, and help to fill its pot. But the Socialtate shan’t have a/l their own way with Industry. | ta 

But the poorer and the weaker yet fall short of the reality I recognise the justice of the Workmen’s r- Er aa os It 

Of “ conformity to the pe of Chris-ti-an morality.” | And upon their wants and wishes I would ** negotiations. ri 

n won't you, &c. Then won't you, &>. ‘ ar 

’Tis one of the State’s duties, friends, to regulate the time, Oh, I know my plan will bring up all the fogies in full blast, S 
{ The duration and the nature of your work,—a task sublime ; And Coercion and Protection I see looking on aghast. F 50 
And you ll find we'll do it better, if you only won't resist, | Bat I’m game to turn deaf ear to them. if you will only list, w. 

Than that most obnoxious personage, the shouting Socialist. | To that latest, strangest birth of time, the Imperial Socialist ! pe 

Then won't you, &c. Then won’t you, & m 

tin 


| 


I 
| 
| 1 Zt = 4 
AN \ ig \ \" | 
I)» Mh = | | 
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HOW TO MAKE THE MOST OF IT. 
Hints from the Chancellor of the Exchequer’s correspondence. 
Sre,—If you wish to immortalise yourself as Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, now is your opportunity. You have a 
surplus, I believe, of eight or nine millions ? This is about 
the figure required to the Members of the London 
County Council with a moderate-sized palace, not per- 
haps to their exalted dignity, but, at least, 
to house them in something li and fit- 
ting style. A yo should be secured on the mbankment, 
by clearing a pn A erset House, and the intervening 
buildings, incl the ve blocks of the Inner and Middle 
say, a and on space thus se- 
ua imposing facade facing the river, t w 

—_ slight degree represent the majesty of the illus- 
trious body destined to occupy it. I ayd t say that nine 
millions would be enough thoroug hly out the de- 
sign I have in view, but your yy might serve as a 
conte fund to begin upon, to which Parliament, no doubt, 
would cheerfully add another five or six millions if re- 
quired. Such an obvious use for your money, I feel, needs 
no further ment from roo encouragingly and sug- 
gestively, A Fort Brown Lonpon County 


Sm,—I have several near relatives in the Colonies, with 
whom I have, owing to the Face exorbitant rates for 
postage, not communicated for many years. This fact has 
suggested to me that the golden opportunity now offers 
—- to you of re-uniting family ties, re-opening closed 

ence, restoring natural affection in otherwise | 
iosdenel breasts, and, in a word, ge | the 
you _— ma Ase for countless ages yet yet unborn. Spend 


and alle he 
e 


but a Fantruine Postaes! somewhere tha’ 


lions sunk in the enterprise ought to uce you an im- 
mediate profit, + er e it, of six millions a year. 
m » who could then a penny- 
pro in the year, with children with 

a they are unable to communicate, owing to the | 
aan of fivepence for a single letter. | 
ough not close over mone 

full of love for his offspring, must yet sign himself 

A CracuMsPECT AND Cavtious PARENT. 


your surplus. ATKINS six- 


| Rervice th y, and you will have every Regiment in the 


ronged with real live Gentlemen. This is what 
is vented eT (so I gather from Lord W.’s article) to make 
the British Army, if not the most costly, at least the 


| most sespectalie’ jn the world. Come, Sir, do not make 


it necessary that you | should be reminded a second time 
of your plain and obvious duty by 
A Saneunre anp Expecrant Private. 


Six,—There can be no doubt in regard to the proper 
destination of those surplus millions, the fitting dispo- 
| sition of which, I am informed, is involving you in no 
little perplesity They seem in a 5 manner to 

legitimate answer to the almost universal 
ih now going forth, oe Education.” Here then 
your opportunity it is a magnificent one. 
Your surpies wil enable a wise and paternal Govern- 
ment to give not ye education, free of cost, to yo 
child in the three kingdoms, bat will supply it wi 
ample means to infuse the hest culture at- 
tainable into the very of tion. 
Italian, German, Russian, F with 
and dancing, in oil colo Srestatics, | couch 
elements the. enceforth, 
rise the veriest gutter-child. 

Can you, Sir, contemplate such a brilliant, such a 
soul-stirring prospect unmoved ? That you cannot, and 
onee hand over your useful millions for the 
purpose of carrying into effect the above modest but 
magnificent oem is the firm belief of yours sugges- 
tively, Tue Larest Teacuen of THe Youre 


A 


sAYs "ERE, AS YouR OLD Boss, Cotong, M‘Wauskry, Has BEEN TOOK 
An! so I “Russian. Eprpemic t”—* No, 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


“‘Baine me my Scotch Dictionary!” cried the Baron. “Alas, my Lord 
was the answer of the faith{»1 servitor, ‘‘ there is none such here? ” 
| quoth the Baron, ‘‘ then will I buckle ty ane read A Window in Thrums wi 
it, even con I break all my teeth and nigh =~ 
myself, as indeed, I have well-nigh done in a a 
attempt to master the first owe chapters.” 
Baron, wane convalescent and having a few hours to 
spare, lay me down and read, and 
stumbled over Scotch 


count of its apparent difficulty, and by reason of my 
education having been neglected, “lang syne 
respect to the Scotch an knowled 


gait 
dual words and Det I instinctively under- 
ted with the 


J. M. Bannre; and when an ity is 
him, he is seriously thinki re-reading some of 
the Scotchiest of Sir Watrer Scorr’s N and having a“ Nicht or twa 
wi’ Rossre Burns,” 

I await the Reminiscences of Mr. Montacu Wittiams, Q.C. and P.M., with 

considerable interest. 

Mr. Kerra Fiemine’s romance, Can such Things be? or, the Weird of the 
Beresfords,—no relation to Lord Cuances of that ilk,—starts, and will make the 
reader start too, WO 8. vary enteny 2 idea, The story would have been a genuine 
weird and eerie one but f e continual twaddling interruptions about 

spookikal’’ research and metaphysical problems, which, however, the ex 
oun skipper, who knows the chart, can easily avoid after the first two or 
bum even the inexperienced "reader be able, after an hour or two, to 
isp iam rom point to point like a robin from twigtotwig. Butskipping and and hopping 


| i } | 4 
| 
YY) We Wee 
actual cost to the Government for the transport of letters 
| was at the rate of ten fora penny. Thus your four mil- Tf ex / "\ \ \ : 
\ 
you rem Ord LETS @Fruicie if 
| month’s Harper? He advises a higher rate of pay for 
the rank and file of the British Army? Verbum saz 
| 
a. I hit on the plan of reading it aloud to two or three 
Ae, eA other convalescents ; to see how they would like 
a it. And as I read aloud, this book.—which on a0- 
‘ t} fA Wa ma. 
| 


nous. Had The Weird been condensed like milk in tins, or essenced 
like L cbig, and been presented to the public as a story in two 
numbers of Blackwood (always such py ropriate title for a M 
zine fall of mysterious stories,— Black Wood so like Black Forest) or 
Macmillan, or Cornhill (where, somehow, a ghost-story always ns 
uncommon| well), this romance would have created a great sensation. 
As it is, it docen't, at t, at least not much. Baron Boox-Worms. 


MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 


ee inlet Drama (No. VL) represents an attempt to illustrate 
ne run, despite—but, on second thoughts, it does not quite 
that, though it certainly shows the unerring acc of paren 
least, that is not exactly its either ; 
Mr. Punch is more than a little mixed himself as to the 
Gong which it is designed to ong He hopes, however, | 
istic study of Patrician life and manners, it will possess pn) 
for a democratic audience. 
COMING OF AGE. 
A (rand Social Psychological Comedy-Drama, in One Act. 
Dramatis Person 
The of Burntalmond. 
} The Countess of Burntalmond (his wife). 
} Robert Henry Viscount Bullsaye (their son and heir). 
The Rose Caramel (niece to the Earl), 
+) The Celebrated Combination 


rs. Hor nd Troupe,” in their refined and 
Tenantry. 
Scune—The Great Quadrangle of Hardbake Castle; banners, 
mottoes, decorations, &e. 
On the steps, R., the Bari, 
supported by his wife, som, 
niece, 8 discovered 


to 
yall the en- 
thusias is reason- 
ably to be e at 
ninepence a nig 


shoulder). | 


dwell on his 

sweetness, his 
- fa marked charac- 
the of 


| 
ARAM 

cet and clinging disposition he has always pannel the test 
natural affinity. Cheers. 


Lord Bulisaye _~¥ to Lady R.). Rosg, would happi- 
Ww no 
Lady R. Bay not so, dear Burtsare—have not just rende 
me the happiest litle Patrician in the whole 
Lord B. ’Tis true—and yet, and yet—pooh, me snatch the | 
present hour ! (Snatches it. 
a. Earl, And now, let the Revels commence. 
inter the Ey Troupe, who their marvellous Entertain- 
ment, entitled, *‘ The Three Spin Packets ;” after which— 


ment, Lords, Ladies, andGentlemen ; and, while m ardner 
retires to change her costoom for the Second Part, Youd 
| of the hoppertoonit of a short pussonal he 
on my right. 
Jarl (graciously), I will hear 
how familiar his seem to 


Horenovunp. 


the fect is that | 


The Earl (patting Lord | 


Horehound. This will conelude the first portion of our Entertain- | 
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Ghat consequence hewr nsation—t.e., tenantry 
is. all of the Spook’s are rom one leg to the other, and murmur feebly.) Oh, I can prove 


wenty-one years ago—(slow music)—I was in your Lordship’s 
service as ’ead whip, an waiter. My son 
yours was the selfsame day, a woman was selected 
to hact as foster-mother to oe Youthful ord. Well—(tells a long, 
infants istinguisha a 8, Fe, 

Soon after, Lordship me at a moment’s 

_ Ear! (haughtily). I did, upon ering that you were in 
the habit of surre titiously carrying off kitchen- » concealed 
within your we, But proceed with your narration. 

Horeh. I swore to be avenged, and s0—(common form | ain ; the 
shifted bows)— consequently, as a moment's reflection convince 
you, the young man on the 5 in the Deer = "ole and tall ’at, is 
lawful son, while the rea Viscoun is—(presenting Cotrsroor, 

advances modestly on his hands)— vere! Renewed sensation. 

The Eari. This is indeed a startling piece = Beetieess, (To 
Lord B.) And so, Sir, it a that your whole If e has been one 
consistent imposition—a lie ? 

Lord B. Let my youth and inexperience at the time, Sir, plead as 


my best excuse! 
The E. No can excuse the fact that you—you, a low-born 
son of the people, have monopolised the training, erness and 
education, w ich were the due of your Patrician foster- brother, 
To Corrsroor.) Approach, my injured, long-lost boy, and tell me 
w I may atone for these years of injustice and neglect 
Coltsf. Well, Guy’ na, you send out for s a poto’ four arf, 


it beginns 
E. eo} a every luxury that befits your rank, but 
remove incongruous 
togs belong to you now, young 


ous garb. 

Colts. (to Lord B.). These ’ere togs 
feller, and I reckon exchange ain’t no robbery. 

Lord B. (with emotion, to Countess). Mother, can you endure to be- 
hold your son in ig ~ and spangles on the very day of his majority? 

Countess (co On the contrary, it is my wish to see him attired 
as soon as deers A in a more appropriate costume. 

Lord B. (to Lady RB. -). Rose, you, at least, have not ? 
Tell me pa love me still—even on the precarious summit of an 
acrobat’s pole 

Lady Rose (scornfully). Reall the presumptuous familiarity of 
the lower orders is saviasthy appalling ! 


costumes). At last, Paviuovg, I understand why I could never feel 
towards Burisare the affection of a parent. Often have I reproached 
myself for a coldness I could not overcome. 
Countess, And I too! Nature was too strong for us. But, ch, 
the joy of recovering our son—of finding him so a ng] 80 oo corel, 
— Never yet has our line boasted an heir who - 
self from a fork strapped on to his dexter heel ! 
| The EB. (with emotion). Our beloved, boneless bo 
Re-enter CoLTsFOOT in modern dress, 
Colts. Don’t I look slap-up—O.K. and no mistake? Ob 
’aving a beano! 
All, What easy gaiety, and unforced animation ! 


si my love, this is your legitimate lover. 


Colts, Oh, all right, 


ay | ie the young woman in the t-rope line as I’ve been keepin’ 
with—that’s all! 
E. Your foster-brother will act as your substitute there. 
(Proudly.) My son must make no mésalliance ! 
Rose (timidly). And, if it would give you any pleasure, I’m sure 
I could soon learn the tight- ames 
Colts. Not at your time o’ life, Miss, and besides, ’ ang it, now 
I’m a lord, I can’t have my wife doin’ nothing low ! 
The E. Spoken like a true BuRNTatMonp! And now let the 
revels re-commence Re-enter Mrs. HorEHounD, 
Horeh. (to nr B. ). Now then, stoopid, tumble, can’t you—what 


command, I obey, though 


Lord B. Pah the Earl). Since it is 
| it is ill tumbling with a heavy heart 


(Turns hea heels laboriously. 
Colts. Call that a somersault? ’Ere, Jd rat (giving tall hat to 


Lady R.) J’ll show yer ’ow to do a turn 
4 a triple somersault. 
All, What condescension! How his aristocratic superiority is 
| betrayed, even in competition with those to the manner 
Mrs. Horeh. (still in ignorance of the transformation), Halt I 
have kept silence till now—even from my husband, but the o- 
come when I must sgn. Think you that if he were - 
lord, he could turn suc \ nan as those? No—no. 


eal all, Tells 


The Earl (to Countess, as Lord B, and Corrsroor retire to exchange | 


| 


Lord B. 


The E. My dear boy, "het me present you to your fiancée. Rosk, 


ambitious motives 
wha will! 


| | 
’ 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
t 
| 
q | 
| 
| 
4 
| 
et, | might say more, Gentle 
men, in praise of my dear 
attraction he has for 
dren of all ages—bu 
— forbear. I will me 
| Z /.. —the day he has select 
_< for attaining his maj 
| 
| 
| 
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” Soke Confusion, so my ill-judged action did but redress the | 
wrong I designed to to effect ! 
"The B. (annoyed), This is a serious matter, reflecting as it does 
upon the legitimacy of my lately recovered son. What proof have 
you, woman, of your Se 
Mrs. H. None, my —but these— 
[Exhsbits two bunches of ribbon. 


» I cannot resist such overwhelming evidence, fight against 
Lord (triumphantly. And Rather, Mother, 
acrobat after all ! 


to the ommene a ms I have no superstitious reverence for rank, 
and am, I trust, suffi the 
—even beneath the pe 


| Ho hes eumbering the 
years you, in idly cum e 0 
| and Oxford, allow him to suffer by a accidental 

coincidence Never! Lome him reparation, 
the uttermost penny. From this day adopt hin sm, 
and the heir to my earldom, and all other real and personal 
| See, Ro that you went your 
senior in 
Coltsf. (to Lord B). Wa: ole matey, I don’t bear no malice, I 
don’t! we peat [Offering hand, 
The C, Ah, Buisare, try to be worthy of such generosity ! 

Lord B. grasps Cottroot's hand in silence, | 


be viscount or acrobat, it can make no difference whatever to the 
disinterested affection with which I a lately learnt to regard him. 
[Gives her hand to Couzsroor, who squeezes it with ardour. 
Colts. (pleasantly). Well, Father, oe, your noble Herlship 
and Lady, foster-brother B amare, ond y pretty little sweetart 
what do you all say fo ia and shunting a litle garbage, 
— a drop or so of lotion, eh 
The E. most sensible eaton, my boy. Let us make these 
— erm the scene of the b —ahem !|—beano they have ever 
[Cheers from Tenantry, as the Earl leads the way into the Constant 
Mrs. Horgnovunp, followed by with dhe 
and Coxtsroot with Lady Lord discomfited | 
and abashed, entering last as Corton Ge 


KICKED! 
(By the Foot of Clara Groomley.) 


Cuarrer IV, anp Last. 

In the little ewe above his shop sat Assip Rorrs, It 
was the afternoon before Day. He had generously | 
po eir i i o it myself, an n 

as ll wish they hadn’t.” 

scolingiy. a customer rapped on the floor below, Mr. Rorrs felt 
ex 


ingly angry. 
* What do you want?” he called down the stairs. 
want hat ironed,” said a clear, voice. 
Ig Go away! Your hat doesn’t want ironing. Go to bed!” 
| “T will not go away,” said the Soe, firm Voice, **until you have 
| 5! to my hat—hat once, 


if you 
Ropgs came grum| For one moment he | had 


| then fang hi arms rund him, 


heard in the shop below. 
the shop ign ly 
Mr. Ropes descended once more. In a minute he 
Awfally sorry, Musu, but I must go. I’ve got to shave a dead 
and the men are coming to stuff it at nine o'clock to-night. 
oblige, you know. I’ your hat 


Ino replaced the lining in his 
hat, and placed usoed 16 om He went out into the streets. He 
was which Mr. Asstp Rorgs had gone 


to shave. Could it be the same? No, most certainly not. So of 
course it was the same. 
In the meanwhile Mr. Ropzs had arrived at the house, and had 


been ushered into the chamber of dea’ ht 
ery sorry, 


habit, “but it’s not my 
fault, You've gt a 
pimple there, and you 
jerked your head just as I 


iN) 


was going over it. A 
will put that 
Suddenly it 


across hime that the 
was not dead if the blood 


Lady Rose. And pray, understand that, whether Mr. Coxrsroor | 


flowed. He rushed out of 
| the room, and found him- 
self confronted by a hand- 
| wicked - 


shat poodle’ i. dead. 
It’sinatrance. Just run 
down to the kitchen and fetch me ome brandy, some b 
y| and some hot bricks, and I’ll bring it round,” 
** The dog is dead, and in a very few hours he'll be stuffed,” was 
the cruel reply. You needn’t trouble to bring it round, If you 
| brought your tackle round, you can shave it,” 
oor 0 on other si 0. a Tr 
girl came out in tears and a black dress. ’ 
** What’s the matter, she said. 
“It’s nothing, Auice. This idiot “the 8 that Zommy’s not dead.” 
With one wi wild yell of joy, a yell that broke the gas-globes, and 
unlinked es at the principal London railway stations, 
Atice Surra fe on the 


her cousin to Mr. Ropes. 
“Tf the d mef°dead, come back in two hours, and prove it— 
otherwise it will x dead, and stuffed too.” 
then,” said ALoRRNON, when Mr. had gone, “if 
Tommy Atkins is not dead, soon {will be.” He grasped his 
tess | walking-stick, and tried the A. of the room. It was locked. 
Mr. Ropes had locked it, and taken the key 
|“ Aha!” he exclaimed. Baffled ! Kindly turn the 
| lime-light off the swooned maiden, and throw iton tome. Sym- 
pathetic music from the violins, if you please.” 


One hour had passed. Mr, ALKALor, the hotogr a had met 
Mr. Mr. Avxatorp had come from Hyde ndon to get 
his hair singed. The two accidentally met Mr. Korgs as he was 
dashing wildly down the street towards his own shop. In one 
minute all was explained. Mr, Atxatorp had fetched his photo- 
graphic apparatus, and the three were back to the house 
where the poodle lay But was he dead?’ You know he 
wasn’t, as wellasI do. Whatdo you ask such senseless questions 
for? “It’s the only sure test,” said Atkatorp, “ If that dog ’s 
ave, we ail wag his tai when I try to photograph him. I never 
new it 


Outside the pan of that gorteouay tarnished room stood an 
excited group. ALGERNON, villain, was soliloquising. ALice 
was explaining to Crrix how he had dropped his note down the 
neck of the wrong girl—who was also named SmirH—and how she 
been compelled to believe him unfaithful. Mr. Ropes was 
listening attentively at the key-hole, and Crur was kissing ALicr. 
Within the room Mr. ALKALOID was Peomensine te e dead 
(I call it dead, but of ’t humbug you.) 

**Now then, we’re ready, Mr. ALKALOID say. 
Don’t stare. Justa natural, now you!” 

There was dead silence room and wanes Then the 

ed, and Mr. ALKALOID came out cheerfully 

‘* The poodle ’s dead all right,” he said. What you took to be 
blood, Roem, was blacking off your razor. You really von not to 
strop them on your boot. I’ll walk round to your shop with you. 
I want my hair singed.” 

Auice went into hysterics; ALexawon swooned with joy; and 
Musn had a fit. 

At the moment of going to , they are all three still in the 
above condition. The dog, in meantime, has been accidentally 

was fo on . stuffed with several shilling 
i Thich had been intended to pad the poodle. 

And to what better use could they have been put—especially if 

they were all like this ? 


was very b 
having it. 
| 
q 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
Ucar OL end, nUS ne €xXClaimed, 4 
They had been boys together at Eton, and rowed in the Trinity ! 
boat together at Camb . Fate had separated them. 
In less than a minute were talking over old times together in 
the little sitting-room over the shop. Crnit Mus was delighted. 
You can’t charge an old friend anything for just ironing his hat,” 
he said, with his peculiarly winning smile. 


| 
| 
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Mr. M‘Sawney, DEAR, NO! 


MISUNDERSTOOD! 


(ANNALS oF A Quiet NgIGHBOURHOOD.) 


Wuaicu Dance | oive you!” 


Daughter of the House (anxious to introduce Partners to cach other), ‘‘Is your CARD QUITE FULL, Mr. M‘Sawnzy!” 


THE “SALUTE ;” OR, TAKING DISTANCE. 


“ When the assault is given in the presence of 
tors, it is not uncommon to precede it by the 
mlute, which shows the scheme and various 
figures, as it were, of the attack and defence in a 
ecise, ceremonious manner, and with the same 
kind of courtly ritual as that which distinguishes 
the minuet.”—H. A. Colmore Dunn's “ Fencing.” 


Turret, standing face to face, foil in hand, 
Just out of lunging range they salute, 
Who anon, swordsman stark, old fencer grand, 
Must fight their duel out, foot to foot. 
Mere preliminary flourish, all of this; 
The punctilio of “‘ form” without a fault ; 
But soon the blades shall counter, clash, and 
twist, In assault. 
The ritual of the rapier or the foil ; 
Vastly pretty ceremonial parade. 
Merest preface to the hot and breathless toil 
ae fencers fiercely battling blade to 
e. 
In position! Featly, formally on guard, 
— the blades in quarte. But by-and-b 
Every subtle thrust anton parry, feint and — 


will try. 
Foible to foible! Meagure distance! L ! 
Now the Sous ends in the merest 


touch ; 
But ere the beaten man throws up the » 
As the boxers say, relaxing his hilt-clutch, 
There'll be lunges and ri of other sort. 
Firm foot and steady must be their 


friend ; 
The encounter will be struggle, not mere sport, 
Ere end. 


First to left and then to right! Parry of 
uarte ! 


q ! 

In pronation by a turn of supple wrist! 
Parry in tierce! All elegant and smart ; 

But the lethal thrust no parry can resist 
Comes not in this preliminary play. 

The defender, so complacent and erect, 
Will show another pose another day, 
We suspect. 


And that grey Grand Old Assailant, who’s 
ex 
At beat and re-beat, press, and graze, and 


ind, 
Will try his best at a disabling hurt ; 
It is not mere parade that ’s in his mind. 
Meanwhile he’s taking measure of his foe, 
Meanwhile his foe of him is taking stock ; 
And anon they ’|] come er in a glow, 
With a shock ! 


THE PREMIER’S POWER. 
Brief Fragment of a current Historical Romance. 


{It is whispered that the Paiwez Minisrer has 
of late taken too much into his own hands the 
conduct of the foreign affairs of the Government. 
—Smoking-room Gossip.) 

Tae Pare Mrvisrer stood upon the rug, 
with his back to the fire, and regarded his 
assembled colleagues with an imperious and 
angry scowl. There was a profound and sig- 
nificant silence for several minutes. At 
length it broke. He was addressing them 


once more. 
** You understand the official relationship 


that exists between us. You are my crea- 
tures. I am your Master.. What I — 
ou accept. I act, you endorse, I,’ 
e continued, his yoice rising to a shrill, 
piping treble, “‘do I make myself sufli- 
ciently clear 
A sickly smile of abject acquiescence over- 
spread the features of the now trembling 
inisters. Their Chief noted it with a 
loomy glare. Then with a furious re, 
e pow An kicked a waste-paper et into 
the air. ‘* You may go!” he growled. They 
did not wait fora second permission. Swiftly, 
but obsequiously, they glided out of the 
room, and with traces of terror stamped on 
their blanched countenances, silently sought 
the little neighbouring Railway Station, and 
took the next train to London. 


That night the Premier sat up late. But 
his work, when he began it, did not take him 
long. Yet it was not unimportant, for the 
departing mail-bag carried a set of sealed 
orders for the Admiral in Command of the 
British Squadron in East African Waters, 
another Ultimatum to the Government of 
Portugal, a threatening communication to 
the Porte, and —— despatches, 
threatening to the peace of pwc to the 
Governments of Russia, France, an Commeny 
respectively. He laughed long and lou 
when he thought of their contents. _ Then he 
went to bed. 4 

Later on, his work bore fruit ; and people 
then said that the Cabinet of the day must 
have been a strange one! 


rvyyy 
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THE “SALUTE!” OR, TAKING HIS MEASURE. 
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| HORRIBLE RESULT OF USING THE “EGYPTIAN FUR-TILISER.” 
| “ A cargo of 180,000 mummified Cats has just been landed at Liverpool, to be used as Manure.’’—Daily Paper. 


x useless, ewen to the customary gigantick Pincushon, so that in his 
ROBERT'S COMPANIONS. case there was no ‘* Welcum to the Little Stranger!” So long, too, 
I’m a beginning for to think as we’re rayther a rum lot in this | as his oldest brother remained at tome, he was never allowed to set 
werry strawnery world of ours. I’ve jest bin a collectin from sum | down to dinner with the rest of the famerly, because, in course, he 
of my brother Waiters sum of their little historys, as far as they | made up the unlucky number, the werry nateral consequence being, 
22 remembers ’em, and werry strange | that when his oldest brother suddenly took his departure from 
and werry warious sum on ’em is. | among ’em, poor little Brity was w severely fi for setting 
There’s one pore chap who’s about | down to dinner with a smiling countinghouse course ewery 
as onest ot as atentif a Waiter | time as his unfortnit Birthday came he was made a April Fool 
as I nos on anywheres, but you | of, all his six lovin Brothers jining in the , one arter the other 
never, no never, ewer sees him | nearly all day long. When he went to school, ovay=any knowed 
smile, not ewen wen a ginerus old | of his afflickshun, and made a fool of him, hushers and all, 
cee, oF @ new maid Alderman,| After he growed up, his Father got him a plaice at a Lunatic 
gives him harf-a-crown! I’ve| Asylum, as being the most properest for his sollem natur ; and there 
offen and offen tried to cheer him | he remained for no less than five years! 
a ae hup with a good old glass of ginerus| Then, on the other hand, there’s old Tom, or rayther yang Tom, 
Cc eT port, wen sum saaler swells has|for he’s one of them jolly chaps as never seems to get no older. 
a dining and not emtied goes about a grinning away, and a Betting and a 
the bottels—as reel Gennelmen never does—but never quite suck- | chafling of old Britt, who’s much younger than him, like anythink. 
seeded, tho’ he drank down his wine fast enuff and ewidentl injoyed | So I naterally arsked him how he acounted for his good sperrits. 
it quite as much as if he’d paid for it, praps jest a leetle bit more. | And what was his arnser? Why, hurly training. His Fa was 
So one day I wentured to arsk him how it was as he was allers as | a Comic Play Actor, and allers ready for a larf, and offen took yun 
| sollem as a Churchwarden at a Charity Sermon, or a Clown in| Tom with him to the Theater till he becum quite a favrite with | all 
summer time, and he told me as it was all causd by the suckem-/| the merry gals there, who used to pet him, and give him sweets, and 
a 


| stances of his hurly life, which he had never been abel to shake off | teach him to say all sorts of funny things; when he was old 
| hisself, pore Fellar ! tho’ they was none of ’em his own fault, which | enuff, he was promoted to the dignity of ll-blown Super, at 
they was as follers, 18 shillings a week, and all his close found. His grate differculty 
° with. He was born on a Fryday, on the Ist of April, | was in looking serious and keeping serious when serious bizziness 
and amost all his days for years after seems to have been either | was a going on; and on one oocashun, when he was playing one of a 
Frydays or Fust of —_ sumtimes one, sumtimes tother, sum-| band of,sangwinerry ruffians, sumthink so took his fansy, that he not 
times both, He was the youngest of eleven children, and so made | only bust into a loud larf hisself, but set all the rest of the sang- 
the family party consist of 13, always as we all knos a unlucky winerry ruffians « larfing too, and quite spiled all the effect of 
number, he seemed to have been treeted as if it had bin his| scene. So he was bundled off neck and ' soon afterw 
own fault, which in course it wew's, not by no means, no more | got a sitewashun as a Pl but, for the life of him, he never 3 
, i karlet Fever on one Crismus | could keep hisself serious when was before a istrate with a 3 
Day, which he did to heverybod "s di case ; for if ennybody made a joke, or ennybody larfed, Tom set off a q 
afterwards his exshally made 


Sreevance of his pore mother was, that her youngest child being | his Worship; so of course o he was sent again, to find a rest for 

seven years old when BILLy was born, all the warious prepperashuns | the soles al his fest, pnd.o free play for his geek apenrite, in the 
on such himportant occasions had been dun away with as | honnerabel capacity of a Waiter. Rosert. 
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ULTIMA RATIO. 


Small Rustic. ‘‘ Yezou CAN'T GO THAT WAY.” 
Small Rustic. “’Cavs® THERE 's—THERE 's Hurpies.” 


Stalwart Young Lady (out Sketching), ‘‘ Way wor?” 


Stalwart Young Lady. ‘**‘ But I caw Get over Herpes,” 


Small Rustic, ‘‘ AND THEN THERE ’s THE Bui!” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


ovse of Commons, Tuesday, 
February 11.—‘‘ How do you 
do, Topsy? A merry New 


Session and many of them.” 
It was Moratiry who 
spoke; his kindly face beamed 
on me; his friendly hand 
mine. Walked up 
the floor together through the 
old familiar scene. Benches 
crowded, though a vacant seat 

orexample. Eve y 80 

to hear he’s been ill, and vlad 
to think of him enjoying 
sunlight of Monte lo. 
- Man more Grand 
ever; just 
up from Oxford ; passed very 
well, it is said. Comes into 
Parliament with every al 


of distinguishing 
speech looked for with much interest 
\ I think I'll put it off for a month or two, Tony,” he said, 
lu with the ingenuousness of youth. ‘‘ You see I'm so fresh 
n college, that it would ill become me to plunge into public 
affairs, It’s all very well for a y: 
the Union ; but here it’s different. You're v good to say that 
frost things are expected of me; but, if you , I'll keep in 
bac. a bit. I'll feel my feet first, 9s they used to say in 


the nursery, in what seems only * 
Uni nice this of him. Wish all young fellows fresh from the 
niversity, even when they have taken honours, were equally modest. 


‘*Haven’t seen you since we met at Greenlands’ icy mountains in 
the Recess,” Moratrry said, continuing our conversation 
interrupted by the cheers that greeted our arrival. ‘‘ You remember 
how bitterly cold the day was? Rather thought = hurried away. 
Wish you could have stayed to luncheon. @ happened to have 
something succulent. However, you must come and dine in my 
room behind the Sreaxer’s Chair; Axexs-Doveras will show you 
the way. We do it pretty snug there, | can tell you. What sort of 
a Session shall we have? ho can tell? Usual sort of thing, I 
pe We shall bring in a lot of Bills; Gentlemen opposite will 

some of them out; at Easter and Whiteuntide Kecesses we 
shall squeeze a stage of some through, under pressure of the 
holidays ; then three weeks in June and most of July will be 
wasted ; and in August we'll suspend Standing Orders, and ram 
through everything we can. As for me, I shall endeavour to do my 
duty to the Quers, to the Country, and to the Members of this 
House, in whichever part a 4 sit. Did you ever, dear Tonr, con- 
sider how a kettle boils? e water nearest to the fire is first 
heated, and (being heated) rises to the top. Its ig ay supplied by 
colder portions, which are heated in turn, and this intercha 
takes p till all the water is boiling hot. That is how we i 

t through the Session. The Report of the Parnell Commission, 

ing most heated, will rise to the top first. Then the Tithes Bill, 
io Purchase, the Education ‘question, and one or two other little 
matters will follow, till we’re in boiling water. Good-bye now; 
don’t forget to come across Axxers-Dovetas about Eight o'Clock.” 

Business done.—Session opened. 


Arxtns and his predecessors. For the rest, someof the letterpress is suf- 
ficiently alarming to warrant ‘‘ Our Only General” in assuming a title 
which koapparentiy appears to covel— of a Shilling Shocker!” 


| 
| 
| 
| hy 
| 
| 
| 
regulations ing communications from soldiers f 
Press in a very liberal spirit) has published an article on the British 
| Army in the pages of an American Twelvepenny Magazine. The 
| contribution is embellished with sketches of the costumes of Tommy 
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SOMETHING LIKE A DINNER. 


tury morning dress oumuat the old-fashioned costumes of the 
am ay A — of course, the slight amusement was for once and 


away, d not advantageously be frequently repeated. Thus, 


Now that the Parliamentary Session has opened, and the Season 
threatens to set in with its usual severity, the dinner question comes 


is a 
sameness about dinner which, towards 
the end of the week, palls upon the 


™ 
BLEND 


Half-om-half. 
Blauwe Landtongsche Oesters. 
-Sauterneswijn. 
olmaakte Soep in Van Dijk Stijl. 
Amontillado. 


Selderij.  Olijven. Radijs. Haringen. Poukenvorm gebakken 


Dikke Rivierkreeften Soep. 


Gekruide Gerechten. 
Gestreepte Baars, Piet Hein Stijl. | Lambasteien met Zecuwsche Saus. 

Chateau Danzac. 

Voorgerechten. 

Hoenden Vieugels, met Haagsche Saus. 
Heetkoudegemakten Ganzenlevers in Zwolsche Stijl. 
Ruinart, wrang wijn, Bijzonder Perrier Jouet, Louis Roederer, wrang, 
Giesler & Co., G. H. Mumm, buitengewoondroog. 


Aardappelen in Sneeksche Stijl. : 
Kropsalade 
eb: 
Sorbet, Anneke Jans. 
Gebraad. 
Kanefasrug’ Eendvogels. Gekruide Seiderij-sla. 
Richebourg. 
Ital Kaas. Vruch 
lei iaansche I}s. ruchten. 
Stukken. 
Koffie. 
euren. igaren. 
Pupen en Tabak. 
It may be objected that half-and-half, even when badly spelt, is a 
cold preparation for dinner; and others may take exception to 


Poukenvorm, as likely to have an one: taste. But did they 


ever try it gebakken in Berg-op-Zoomsche Stijl? It is no use 
mincing matters. an in search of a good dinner enter any 
well-appointed restaurant, and order this menu right through down 
to Pupen en Tabak (which is not a preparation of dog’s meat), and 
if they are not satisfied, Mr. Punch is a Dutchman. 


“RICHARDSON’S SHOW” AND A “ BILL OF THE PLAY.” 


Tax Vaudeville, when it was — was devoted to all that was 


light and cheerful. Comedy and Burlesque went hand-in-hand, and 
the audience, if ever asked to weep, were begged to cry with 
laughter. But Mr. Rosert Bucuawnan (with the assistance of the 


late Mr. Ricuarnpsow) “‘has changed all that.” Clarissa, the pre- | 
the North-side of the Strand, | 
is a piece of the most doleful character. The First Act is devoted 


sent attraction at the little theatre on 


to a very heartless abduction, and the last to a lingering death and a 
fatal duello. When it is announced that the successful fencer who 
** kills his man” is no less a person than that excellent Comedian, 


Mr. Txomas Tuoxwe, it will be readily understoed that ‘the New 


Drama” is the reverse of lively. Clarissa has scarcely a laugh in 
it from beginning to end. Certainly, in the last Scene but one, there 
is a revel, in which ‘* pseudo-Ladies of Fashion” take part, but the 
merriment with which it is spiced is decidedly ghastly. Miss Wxv1- 
reed Emery is exceedingly clever, but her th-seene is painfully 
protracted. Mr. Taatsenrc, as Lovelace, is a sad dog in every sense 
—a very sad dog, indeed. The only incident in the piece ever likely to 
provoke a smile, is the a of some comic bearers of grotesque 
sedan-chairs, When Clarissa is carried out @ Ja Guy Favx at the 
end of the Second Act, there is certainly a moment’s hesitation 
whether the audienee should ery or laugh. But the sighs have it, 
and pocket-handkerchiefs remain to the front. On the occasion of 
the initial performance, some slight amusement was caused by the 
introduction of Mr, _Bucnanaw in unconventional nineteenth cen- 


Something Lively at the Vaudeville. 
| take one thing with another, the life of the Vaudeville audiences at 
| this moment cannot be truthfully described as a mee one. 

At the Avenue quite a different oar Soy be told. People who 
visit this pretty little house desirous of being moved even unto tears 
that finest of Fausts, Mr. ALExanpeER, will be disappointed— 

ey had far better stay at home, or f° to see Clarissa. Mr. Hamitroy 
of Carré (a anes of fetch and 


| 


~ 


Making up Dr. Bill’s Preseription. 
company (although a new one) work together with a ‘‘ go” that 
satis ail before it. ALEXANDER has certainly conquered fhe 
—of Comedy. He may do less wise things if he rests satisfied, and 
leaves Tragedy alone for an indefinitely lengthened period. 
Serseant Cox, ON BEHALF oF Paivarte Box. 


P.8.—Mr. Jerome’s new piece (which he deseribes as ‘‘ compara- 
tively speaking, new and original’), just produced at Terry’s Theatre, 
is rather disappointing. Its title of New Lamps for Old st y 
suggests a “ Night’s Entertainment.” But when the poverty of 

lot and the quality of the dialogue are taken into due consideration, 
it would be almost too much to say that this pleasant idea is fully 
realised by the evening’s performances. It must be confessed, how- 
ever, that Mr. Pentey, rising and descending in a dinner-lift, is (at 
first) funny ; and Miss Cressy Graname is ever welcome. 


CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a 
there will be no exception. 


MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Stamped end Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


= 
reve, Russe). That is well meant, but it is /) 
= ~  ¢rude, Mr, Punch has given his great of \ ‘ 
Vol au Vent. mind to the subject, and presente tho ai 
consideration of the dining world the following hints for a meal :— 
- = PA 
a SS 
preference to Dr. Jojo the Gallic original. The prescription from | Wh: 
_ which the Doctor concocts his mixture might have been supplied | 
a by the Criterion. Mr. Freperick TxRry plays a part that would | +4 
have suited Mr. Wrwpnam down to the ground, and Mr. Cuevarme | be pabll 
; | is continually suggesting the peculiarities of Mr. Matrny. Miss CAU 
Fawyy Broven is Miss Fanny Broven, which means that no one 
could play the part so well, much less better. For the rest, the REP 
| 
“i | Be 
| 
| 
| = 
| 
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Because its only price is LOV 


RICHES, TITLES, HONOUR, POWER, 


SONG OF GRATITUDE. 


a wise Physician said :— 
master all should 


“All cher Fortune’s hand are given 
| A wife is gift of Pere 


“What constitutes national pros ated Not wealth or commerce simply, or military achievements, but the atest 
possible number of HEALTHY, HAPPY, and GRACEFUL HOMES, whére x purest flamé_ burns bri; htest on the ‘altar of 
mily love, and woman with her piety, forbearance, and kindliness of love, is permitted to officiate as high priestess.” 


AND WORLDLY PROSPECTS ARE 


NOUGHT TO A DEEPLY-ROOTED LOVE! 


“In every being throughout animated nature, from the 
most insignificant insect to the most enlightened, ennobled, 
and highly-developed being, we notice a deeply-rooted love 
for one possession before all others, and that is the 
possession of LIFE. What will not man give to preserve 
his life? The value of riches, titles, honour, power, and 
worldly prospects are as nought compared with the value 
which every sane man, however humble, and even miser- 
able, places on the preservation of his life.” 


FOR HEALTH AND LONGEVITY, 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


CHEMICALLY - COLOURED ACIDULATED 
SHERBET, STIMULANTS,— Experience shows that Sugar, 
Chemically - Colont Asidulated Sherbet, Mild Ales, Port Wine, Dark 
Bherries, Sweet ia Pee Liqueurs and Brandy are all very apt to 


at disagree, while Light Wines, and Gin or Old Whisky largely diluted with 
Soda-Water, will found the peo objectionable. ENO'S “FRUIT 
be BALT” is particularly adapted for any constitutional weakness of the 
Bt got too high mor low, liver. It possesses the wer of ation where digestion has been 
rs inging health at little cost, disturbed or lost, and places the invalid on the right track to health. 
a joring what neglect had lost | ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” should be Bap’ in every bed-room and travelling- 
pve trunk for any emergency ; 1, can never do any harm. 
id bee” The value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. 
in - Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, 
at | What nobler aim can man attain, than conigunth over human bint Australia and New Zealand, proves it. 
id | HE SECRET OF SUCCESS. _STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SaAm)"4 new invention is brought before 
| the public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in ing the original closely enough to deceive 
cR be public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, ernployed in an original channel, could not fail te secure reputation and profit."’—Apims. 
88 CAUTION.—Exzamize cach Bottle, and see that * is marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have beon imposed on by a worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. 
ne ’ 
ne REPARED ON LY AT ENO’S. FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E., BY J, C. ENO’S PATENT. 
= 
| REDFERN, mee GURIOUS OLD 
THE FLYING “yn PEN. 
LADIES’ TAILOR, HIGHLAND WHISKIES 
Writes over 150 words with one dip. GOWNS . 10 16 & 26 years in wood. 
ourT Cc ATS yer 60/- 72/- 120/- 
or Box, ail the by Post, ULSTERS " An Medical Authority, 
mend t te hisk 
or an it unless it is well matured. 
| MADE WITH BOILING 2 original. ””_ Vide A FIRST QUALITY Detailed List on application to 
E P 7” |eowes, tonoon, eomovnen, pans, CHAMPAGNE, | MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
CRATEFU NEW YORK. (LIMITED), 
L—COMFORTING, 210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & le 19, PALL MALL, 
C O C O A T IRON GRAND PIANOFOR 143, REGENT ST. 
| FINEST Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, NB. 
‘MADE WITH BOILING MILK. Wee of W. & Oo BRONZE HAIR.— 
Ab Mate invaluable. tinting grey or faded 
‘Baking me — on PETER F. HEERING'S 
GOLD MEDAL 
i CHERRY BRAN 
nd 
ESTABL, £818. 
“i An economical and lasting substitute for Omnmeatal Tile Pavements. 
%, Unsurpassed for durability. Beautiful Patterns of every conceivable 
ly eolour, which do not wear through like ordinary Floor-cloth or 
he : —- . Linoleum, but are always retained as long as the fabric lasts, nor 
mn, ge will the sections “‘kick-up” as with Tiled or Parquet Floors. It is 
ly a banality Sars easily laid: The patterns are adaptable for all purposes— 
Corridors, Offices, Institutions, Galleries, Hotels, &c., wherever 
at ' = there is great traffic. 
SOLD BY ALL THE BEST FURNISHING HOUSES, CAUTION.—Boware of Inferior Imitations. 
—7 Be sure and atk for the Patent Tiled Flooreloth.—AU Fresh Patterns, 
! 
; London Warehouse, 4, RIDGMOUNT ST., W.C. Works—Scarborongh. 
PARTICULARS AND ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 


\ (Mf his laws Death prepa: J 
+ then Heakh will triumph there | j 
ENO I and strive to give it fame. 3 
Som Your SALT OF FRUIT can bring me ease, 2 
And give me fort when | please ; 
q 
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From the following Scene, together with the fact of his 
never once using the word in all his works, is it to be 
inferred that Shakespeare was unacquainted with “SOAP”? 


MACBETH, Act V., Scene 1.—New Reading. 


gk 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


Lady Macbeth. What, will these hands ne'er be clean? 


Gentlewoman. Ay, Madam. Here, for a Shilling, is a Soverei 
remedy, fragrant of “all the perfumes of Arabia,"-—-PEARS’ SOAP. 


Printed by William Sturrt of N. 
ip the Freciact of 


WES 
—- 
| 
? Loraine Road Mary, Isling Coun Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Lombatt 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


BOOKS COMPANION TO THE FLOWER GARDEN, By Mrs Loupoy. 7s. 
HIGH-CLASS KITCHEN GARDENING, By W. Earuey. 4s. 62 
FOR THE HOW TO GROW MUSHROOMS, «. ASPARAGUS. 1: 
G A R D FE N HOW TO GROW ROSES. By Rev. O. Fiswer. 1s. 
‘BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS. By Dr. Masters. 100 Illustrations. 35. 62. 


VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


FEBRUARY 22, 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


‘SON3d 30INd 
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"TENERIFE AND ITS SIX SATELLITES. 
> tier Vo ume, cioth, 


price Numerous Mapes u-(rations 
The Gret edit) weet far t making the 
fortune of the Canary Isiends The revised 


with informat oo added on eve onerivabie 

the traveller portable 

Fo: tanate | 
“Tt would wit to find enything better 

worth describing than this wonderful group of 

Marked by very exceptonal merit.”— 

Keview 

MAKCUS WAKD & , London, 

and New Yo 


NEW PUBLICATIONS BY KELLY & C0. 


POST OFFICE LONDON DIREC- 
TORY for 1890. Price vs 


HANDBOOK to the ZESLED. 
OFFICIAL CLASSES, 


HAMPSHIRE WILTSHIRE, and 
DORSETSHIRE, 1990. Pri 

GLOUCESTERSHIRE 4 & SOMER- 
GETSHIRE, with CITY of BRISTOL. 3% 

DURHAM and NORTHUMBER- 
LAND, 1890. Price 


CLERGY LIST for 1890. Price 


Smoerir 
KELLY'’S LONDON MEDICAL 
DIRECTORY for 1890. Price 
LAXTON’S BUILDERS’ PRICE 
BOOK, 1800. Price 


Publishing Offices: 51 and 62, Great Queen Street, 
Lincoin’s Lan Fields, WC. 


Tie MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


PASHIONABLE 


represents the argrs! and most succesful Matri- 


monial agency in the wor and: the igimaiand 
sole medium for the No ~ Gentry, 
and Commercie! Cassese, secure in 


piain en ¥ Korron, @ onduit 
ptrect, Lo C. Ov order of all Newsagents, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 7 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 


ANIWLSIANI 


EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William 6treet, B.C. 

8 Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies 


Cone 


"First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & CORN FLOUR 


EAS THE LONGEST HISTORY 


AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


ONE OF THE MOST BOONOMICA: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


COLLINSON & LOCK’S 
ARTISTIC WORK ror 


HOUSE DECORATION. 


FORTY FURNISHED ROOMS ON VIEW. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy Gry, 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


See CATALOGUE for Simple In>truction 
kinds of Trees to suit ali soils, . 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 100 


76 to 80, OXFORD ST REET, Ww. Packing Carriage Pree for Cash with vie 


N HAIR 
GOLDEN ALINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Seid by Chemists throughout 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 


ROSES IN POTS, f.om lbs. perdc 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS, 
CLEMATIS (60,000), 12s., , and 24s. per der 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Veorrsace, Piown, » 
aku. 
Desc riptive lists Free 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worceste 
A LADY writes from ALE 


ANDBIA to a FRIEND in ENGLAND - 
“I painted a very o'd Iron Cot with some of 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL 


(pale blue), and it looks tfectiy 
with ribbon and lece to mstch have. 
inted a Bath and Can the same coiour 
he taby! This ‘ 
invaluable! 


Agents: R. & SONS, 


DENTAKON. 


FOR CLEANING ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 

r Vulcanite, keeping the 
bright and clean as when new; 
preserves Vulcanite, and oweet ; thorouch! 

Gisinfects and deodorises every kind of artificia 


ither Go Piatinum 
Plates and Teeth 


sppliance, Childrens Regulation Pilates 
Kecommended by eminent 
ny Chemis 


le. 6d 


The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUD 
CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and Shop 
ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with anythingh 
the GENUINE “ASPINALL,” whose Numa 
Medals a:c stamped on every Tin 


BOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or in Tins, post free, 7d., ls. 64, and & 
For Baths, ls. 94. and 36. 64., from 


in bones, | ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORK 


or post free from 


NEW CROSS, LONDON, 52 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“T consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 


Conraactons to H.M. Govensuest 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE 


MEATS, 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Daily yield 507, 000, temperature of 


Baths founded at Bath by the Komane in the First 
Century. The waters are well known as being most 
| valuable in cases of Kheumatism, Gout, Skin 
| Affections. The Corporation of Bath have recently 
enlarged and pore ted the Bath sat creat expense. 
In the wores of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Tus Bares THE MOST COMPLETE In 

Letters 


UPRIGHT IRON GRAND 
fom Guiness upwards wot oMEAD 


4 Sons Piamoto;te Makers by Special A tment | 
te Her Koyal Highness the Princess of W sies i880, | 
Bt free. 


16, 2, and Wigmore 6t., W. Lists 


H ROCHE S HERBAL EMBROCATIO 
celebrated effectual cure without a 

Sole Wholesale Agents, W. & 

Som, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London, whose 

names are engraved om the Government Stamp. 

Bold by most Chemists. Price 4 T bottle. 

Parie—E. Acaan, 328, Rue ®t. Martin 

New York—Foveras @ Co., North William Street. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Paste. 


C O C O A Tho Origins) and Genuine 
For HOT and COLD 5 


Ecaorse. Hand Dally in the Pump- Room 


informatio 


to the Manager wil receive attention and every 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S°,W. Lonpon. 


‘This Jewellery Business was established in the (ity im ihe reign of King George the Third, 


BEST SAFEST DENT 

BOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


PRICE 2/ /6. 
ALSO IN PATENT OSES 
WETALLIC BOX 
price /- SAMPLE POST FREY - 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


| 
| 
| 
| TURKISH PASTILS | 
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OP 


, 
na THE SCIENTIFIC VOLUNTEER. 
! “Tf ever I have to choose....I shall, without hesitation, 
shoulder my rifle with the Orangeman.”—See Professor Tyndall's 


q Reply to Sw W.V. Harcourt. “ Times,” Feb. 13, 1890. 
7ARRY ON EQUALITY. 


meg Deak Cuartiz,—Bin down as a dab with that dashed 


» | I’ave bloomin’ nigh sneezed my poor head orf. You know 
, that there specie of toy 
Wot they call cup-and-ball! That’s me, My 
back seemed to open and shut, 

As the grippe-demon danced on my innards, and played 
by pitch-and-toss with my nut. 


“He | Hinfluenza be blowed ! It licks hague and cholera rolled 
: 


4 into one, 

ik The Sawbones have give it that name, I’m aware, but of 

, course that’s their fun. 

| I’ve’ad colds in the head by the hunderd, but ‘his 
weren’t no cold, leastways mine. ‘ 
somever, I’m jest coming round a bit, thanks to 
warm slops and QyNine. 


Took to ing, I did as I mended; that’s mostly a 
practice with me. 
When I’m down on my back that’s the time for a turn 
at my dear old D. 7. [on the job, 
‘party named Rosert BucHaNan, as always 
as a slatinga chappie called Huxtey. Thinks I, I’ll 
take stock of friend Bos. 


| Well, he ain’t much account, that’s a moral; a ramblinger 
never wos. 
| Old Hvxtey’s wath ten on him, Cuartre, though he’s 
| Are men y born free and equal? Ah! that’s wot 
they ’re harguing hout. 
Bow B., he says Yus;” Huxuer, “‘No;” and Bos’s 
, there’s no manner of doubt. 
“Free and equal?” Oh, Nesucnapwezzar! how can 
|... they talk sech tommy-rot ? 
| Might as well say as Fiz and Four-Arf should be equally 
|  fourpence a pot. 


3 
A 


Nature ’s nothink, dear boy, simply nothink, and natural right don’t exist, 


| Arsk Bismanck and Densy,' dear boy, or arsk Jackson the Black and 
7 There ’d be precious few larks if they wos, CaanLie—where’d be the chance of 


Nice hidea, but taint so, that’s the wust on it. There’s where these dreamers 


wrong. 
Ought "s nothink, and that as is, is; all the rest isn’t wuth a old Song. 
Bad as Buearns, the Radical Cobbler, these mugs are. Sez Bueains, sez he, 
Wos it Nature give Mudford his millions, and three bob a day to poor me / 
Not a bit on it. Nature ’s a mother, end meant all her gifts for us all. 
It’s a Law as gives Mudford his Castle, and leaves me a poor Cobbler’s Stall. 


All I’ve got to say, CHARLIE, is this. If so be Nature meant all that there, 
She must be a fair ‘‘ J.” asa mater. J ’ve bin bested out of my share. 

So has Bucens, and nine out o’ ten on us. Ifthe few nobble the quids 
Spite of Nature, wy Nature’s a noodle as cannot purtect her own kids. 


Poor Bueerns! He’s nuts upon Hengry Grorer, Mornis, and such, 

He’s got a white face, and is humpy, and lives in a sort of a hute 

Smellin’ strong of wax-end and stale dubbin. Him born free and equal ? 
Great Scort ! 

Bout as free as a trained flea in harness, or sueties piled in a pot. 


Unless it means natural flyness, or natural power of fist. 
It’s brains and big biceps, wot wins. Js men equal in muscle and pith ? 


Jem 


a spree 

If every pious old pump or yo mug was the equal of Me? 

It’s the onto izness of life, mate, as makes it such fun—for the ups. 
ual? Yus, as old Barnum and Buaerns, or tigers and tarrier pups. 


He’s a long-winded lot, is Bucuanay, slops over tremenjous, he do; 

Kinder poet, dear boy. believe, and they always do flop round a few, 

Make a rare lot o’ sp and no progress, like ducks in a tub, dontcher know, 
But cackle and splutter ain’t swimming ; so Ropert, my nabs, it’s no go. 


Men ain’t equal a mite, that’s a moral, and patter won’t level ’em up. 
Wy yer might as well talk of a popgun a holding its own with a Krupp. 
’Ow the brains and the ochre got fust ladled hout is a bit beyond me, 
But to fancy as them as Aas got ’em will part is dashed fiddle-de-dee. 


Normans nicked? Landlords copped? Lawyers fiddled? Quite likely; I 
dessay they did. 

Are they going to hand back the swag arter years? Not a hacre or quid! 

Finding ’s keeping, and ’olding means ’avying. I wish J’d a spanking estate 

Wot my hancestors nailed on the ready. They wouldn’t wipe me orf the slate. 


No fear, Cuartiz, my boy! I’d hang on by my eyelids; and so will the nobs, 
ro 4 Mounseer Roosso’s palaver or rattletrap rubbish like Bon's. 
As Huxtey sez, Robbery ’s whitewashed by centries of toffdom, dear boy. 


Poor pilgarlicks whose forbears wos honest rich perks carn’t expect to enjoy. 
Life’s a great game of grab, fur’s J see, Cuantie. Robbery ? Well, call it that. 


If you only lay hands on your own, mate, you won’t git remarkable fat. 
There isn’t enough to go round and yet give a fair dollop to each, 
It’s a fight for front place, and he’s lucky who gets the first bite at the peach. 


High priori hideas about Justice, as Huxtxy declares, is all rot. 

Fancy tigers dividing a carease, and portioning each his fair lot ! a 

** Aren’t men better than tigers?” cries Buaorns. Well, yus, there’s a 
claw. 


and law ; 
Pooty fakes! But when sharing’s the word they ain’t in it with sheer and | 
Orful nice to see Science confirming wot J always held. Blow me tight, 
If I don’t rayther cotton to Huxiey; he’s racy, o , and he’s right, 
The skim-muilk of life’s for the many, the lardy few lap up the cream, 
And all talk about trimming the balance is rubbish, a mere Roosso’s Dream ! 
| Philanterpy’s all very nice as a plaything for soft-’arted toffs, [coughs ; 
|Kep in bounds it don’t do no great’arm. Poor old Buoatns, he flushes and 
| Gets hangry, he do, at my talk. I sez, keep on your hair, my good bloke, 
Hindignation ain’t good for your chest ; cut this Kosherlist cant, or you’li choke. 
Philanterpy squared in a system would play up Old Nick with the Great, 
As ’cute Bishop Mace sez Religion would do—earried out—with the State. 
| Oh, when Science and Saintship shake hands, in a sperret of sound common 
sense, 4 A 
| To chuck over the cant of the Pulpit, by Jingo, old pal, it’s Himmense ! 
All cop and no blue ain’t my motter; I likes to stand treat to a chum ; 
And if I wos flush of the ochre, I tell yer I’d make the ing bam [know ; 
And there ’s lots o’ the rich is good parters; bit here and bit there, dontcher 
But shake up the Bag and share round, like good pals a pot-lucking? Oh no! 
Wot these jokers call Justice means knocking all ’andicap out of life’s race ; 
‘* Equal chances all round,” they declare, wouldn’t give equal power and pace ! 
Wy, no; but if things weren’t made nice for the few with the power and 
the ti 
The Fs An many would be in the ’unt, and some on ’em might win, 
Pooty nice state o’ things for the perkers! Luck, Law, and the Longheads, 
dear boy, ; 
Have anemrtoe the world so that the many must work that the few may enjoy. 
These ‘‘ Equality ” jossers would spile it; if arf their reforms they can carry, 
The enjoyers will ’ave a rough time, and there won’t bea look infor ’Axky, 
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“The thoughts of youth, are , long thoughts ; ” 
Exceedingly true, most mellifluous Lonerz.iow ! 
But later come crosses, oft leading to noughts, 

And “homme nécessaire” often finds he’s the wrong 
How many débuts have occurred on the Stage _—[fellow. 
With various set scenes, and with properties varied ? 

Sensationalism, the vice of the age, 
To extremes has been carried. 
ll playrights approve, managers in. 

t play a more serious s in 
Who knows? For the moment 
“ Vive, Roscrus!”’ Itmay mean mereclaque, empty chatter. 
And whether the ee will farther the Conse 
Is a different matter. 


A coup de thédtre is not everything, 
As well he’s aware, that tragedian troubled 
Who is gliding so gloomily off at the wing. 
Hopes aap at his lips lately brimmingly bubbled, 
Now “‘ foiled by a novice, eclipsed by a boy 
Is the thought in his mind, The reflection is bitter— 
Theatrical taste often craves a fresh toy, 
And is captured by glitter. 
What thinks Madame France of the attitude struck 
By this confident ny 4 of good stock histrionic ? 
Though dames swear their dear Petit Duc is a duck, 
The smile of old stsgers is somewhat ironic. 
But ‘‘ Bravas!” resound. A lad’s “‘ resolute will,” 
The ‘‘ wisdom of twenty years,” stir irati 
The political Café Chantant pluck will thrill 
In a stage-loving nation. 


to in Bond 
Street, and they will show you how County-history is 
written in the present day. It is altogether different to 
the dull, old, dry volumes, “‘ the musty histories,”’ which 
our grandfathers exhibited on their shelves, but never 
took down to read; and these County-historians are of a 
much more entertaining character, Those who know 
Royal Berkshire well—as most of us do—will be glad to 
® have their memory refreshed by the fresh, bright, breez 
by Yeenp Kine, Jonw Bromuzy, and J, 
. Keetey Hatsweue’s superb painting 
of ““ Royal Windsor” occupies the place of honour in 
the room. It is one of the best pictures—and at the same 
time one of the most unconventional—ever produced of 
this oft-painted subject. 


THE ROOT OF THE MATTER. 
(The Typical Woman's Reply to the Arguments of the 

Rational Dress Society.) 

Y Lewyox Browne, and m Dr. Surru, 
There is probably truth, there is ay Bees ith, 

In your Kensington talk about Rational a. 
Dr. Garsow and Miss LerrLeR-ARwim also, 

alk sound common sense, but they ‘ll find it no go; 

The Crusade they have started can’t meet with success. 


No, sage Viscountess HaRBERTON, sweet Mrs. Stores, 
You had better not nourish ridiculous hopes 

About “‘ rationalising” our frocks and our shoes. 
There is just one invincible thing, and that’s Fashion ! 
That object of every true woman's chief i 

Tis vain to a , and absurd to abuse. 


just one ut tis more than enoug’ 
To such *' rational,” but most i t stuff :— 


on the brink of extiaction. He was an old Tory; the 
ere enanges, but change he would not.” He should be 
known as the “* Red Tape-ir.” 


Skas-on.—Mr, J. L. Toor, until he reaches 
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A WOMAN’S REASON. 


Cousin Jack, way pip you Marry Errre!” 
Effie. ‘‘On, wett—I WANTED TO THE Paris ExarsiTion, you know!” 


SHOOTING ARROWS AT A SONG, 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I observe, that a gentleman has written, in a book called 
In Tennyson Land, an account of the exact localities of ** the Moated Grange,”’ 
and other well-advertised places—statements, which however, have been promptly 
| challenged by the Poet’s son in the Atheneum, As there seems to be some doubt 
|upon this subject, sees. you will allow me to give a few notes anent the 

interesting objects which Lord Tenwysow has so obli gly immortalised in song. 
The Owl.—The name of a bright little newspaper which, amongst other items 
of news and flashes of humour, gave a of _marriages—hence, no 
'doubt, the refrain of ‘‘To wit and to woo.” It owed its temporary success 
| both to its fun and its matrimonial intelligence. 
| The Dying Swan.—Probably, suggested by the condition of one of these 
interesting creatures on the Thames, whose plumage had changed from white 
to blue, owing to the River being made the temporary repository for the 
outcome of some chemical works. 


Oriana.—This name,’ there is every reason to believe, was suggested by a 
‘character in the opening of a pantomime at one of the minor theatres, very 
| popular some twenty or thirty years ago. | 
The Miller’s Daughter.—A very touching reference to the domestic life of a 
hero of the Prize Ring. 
Lady Clara Vere de Vere.—Tradition has it that this aristocratic sounding | 
title was originally intended for a new sort of velveteen, that would have been 
sold at a profit at three-and-sixpence a yard, double width. 
The May Queen.—Believed to have ch at the last moment from 
“The Jack-in-the-Green,” a subject that had y been used by a poet of 
smaller fame than ALrrep Tennyson. 
The Lotos Eaters.—No doubt adapted from the English translation to a | 
German picture of some children playing at a once well-known game called | 


| from Newcastle. | 


and was fifty years ago more remote than it is now. Hence the title of one of | 
the most pleasing little pecans of comparatively modern times. s 
ints may be of service to those who take an interest in 


sincerely, A Scorcn Covstw Removep His WILL) oF 
| Brain Cobwebby, Hatchley Colwell. Banzon De Boox-Woxms. 


| 
im You may say what you please about feminine “‘ togs,” | 
| That 7 ’re ugly, unhealthy, are burdens or | 3 
in the Lashion, a Woman's a fright! ! 
From rae Zoo,—The Tapir, the Daily Telegraph stated 
| in one of the paragre hs of ite useful end amusing diary 
of London ay by Tapir,” at the Zoolo- 
& 
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Or, How Little Elfie taught her Grandmother. | 


Lady Belledame (a Dowager of the deepest dye). 

j Monkshood (her Steward, and confidential Minion). 

Little Bifle (an Angel Child). This part has been ially con- 
structed for that celebrated Infant Actress, joist, and 
Variety Comédienne, Miss Brrpre CaLLowcnicx. 

Scenr—The Panelled Room at Nightshade Hall, 
Lady Belledame (discovered preparing parcels), Old and unloved ! | the village n; 


tr that minx, y Vio- 


fi cate in my hearing! | like hash,—but w 


Hoop rack-rented some | happier days. 


too energetically in the 


y suggestions of bargains | are jess sad ¢ 


upon them all—ay, all! ’Tis Christmas-time—the season at which than that. 


| sentimental fools exchange gifts and good wishes. For once I,, Qh. I hear a gentle whi from de days ob 1 

too, will distribute a few seasonable presents... (Inspecting When I bd to be a darkie 

_ parcels.) Are my arrangements complete? The bundle of But now I’se got to labour wif de shovel an’ de hoe— 

choice cigars, in each of which a charge of ulise-qigemme has For ole Massa lies a sleepin’ in his grave! (TZrump-trump.) 
Chorus 


been dexterously inserted? The lip-salve, made up from my own 

prescription with corrosive sublimate by a venal chemist in the 

vicinity’ The art flower-pot, containing a fine imen of the Poor ole Massa! 
Upas plant, swathed in impermeable sacking? The sweets com- 


q pounded with sugar of lead’ The packet of ratsbane? Yes, 


Monkshood. Your Ladyship, a child, whose sole lug isasmall again, but I am so 


personal interview. on this couch, and I will arrange this screen so as to protect your 
: Lady B. (reproachfully). And you, who have been with me all | slumbers. [Leads little EL¥tE to couch. 
these years, and know my ways, omitted to let loose the bloodhounds?, Z/fie (sleepily). Thanks, dear Grandma, thanks . . . Now I shal 
You grow careless, MowxksHoop! __ to sleep, o dream of you, and the dogs, and angels. I so oftes 
Monks. (wounded). Your Ladyship is unjust—I did unloose ream about angels—but that is generally after supper, and to-night 
bloodhounds ; but the ferocious animals merely sat up and begged. I have had no supper... But never cael 0.66 night, Grannie, 
'. The child took the precaution to provide herself with a bun ! good night. . . goo’ni’. . . goo. . | [She sinks softly to 7 
Lady B. No matter, she must be removed—I care not how. | Lady B. And I was about to set the | bloodhounds upon this lit 
Monks. There may be room for one more—a little one—in the old sunbeam! ’Tis long since these grim walls have echoed strains * 


daughter, but I presume that will make no 


falsely accused of adulterating milk, and transported beyond the short hour |—my 


; D 
"seas! She comes hither to denounce and reproach me! MonxsHoop, tenderness, of love, and hope! Let me try henceforth to be worthy 
s affection and respect. (Turns, and sees Mont 


| Monks. 1 require no seoond bidding—ha, the child... she comes! moon.) Ha, Mowxenoop! Then there is time yet! Those parcel 


| she must not leave this place alive—you hear ? of this dear child’ 


(Chord. Little trips in with touching self-confidence. |. . . quick, quick !—the parcels |—— 

| Eilfie (in a charming little Godinay accent). Yes, Grandma, it’s Monks. Naren hry ave been left as you instructed, my Lady. 

| me—little Exrre, come all the way from Australia to see you, [ Chord: Lady B. staggera back, gasping, into chatr. Lite 

because I or you must be sow lownly all by yourself! My Erie awakes behind screen, and rubs her eyes. 

| Papa often told me what a long score he owed you, and how he [N.B.—The reformation of a Grandmother being necessarily * 
the conclusion of this touching little Dram 


hoped to pay you off if he lived. But he went out to business one process of some | 
dey—Pa was a bushranger, you know, and worked—oh, so hard; is unavoidably def 


to be diluted in a barrel of beer, which yo will see broac upon 


—yes, the longer I live, the more do I perceive that I am | deserving of the school-children. 
‘ , notapopularoldwoman.| Elfie (throwing her arms around Lady B.’s neck). I do like you, 
Have I not acquired the Grandma ; you have such a kind face! 
) reputation in the county | must have taken to find something that will do for everybody | 
i of being a witch? My Lady B. (disengaging herself peevishly). Yes, yes, child. I trust 
i neighbour, Sir Vevey | that what I have chosen will indeed do for everybody,—but I do not 
it Lowe, asked me publicly | like to be messed about. MonxsHoop, you know what you have to do, 
Wi only the other day! ifie. Oh, I am sure he does, Grandma! See how benevolent! 
i) “when I would like my | he smiles. You’re such a good old man, you will take care that all 
i) broom ord ” and | the poor people are fed, won't you ? 
‘Monks (with a sinister smile), Ah! Missie, I’ve ’elped to settles 
ter has/ many people's ’ash in my time ! 
pointedly mentioned old| Zifie W 
i at 


Pencauent, my family| Monks. (grimly). Gruel, 

) jawyer, has declined to| or this innocent child's prattle will unman me! [ Exit with parcels 
act for me any longer,|' E/fie. You seem so sad and troubled, Grandma. Let me sing you 
merely because Mowxs-/|one of the songs with which I drew a smile from poor dear Ps in 


» of the tenants a little ady B. No, no, some other time. (Aside.) Pshaw! why should 
iI pm | the effect of her simple melodies? Sing, child, if you will. 
Torture Chamber—as if| Zifie. How glad I am that I brought my banjo! [ Sings. 
in these hard times one | Dar is a lubly yaller gal that tickles me to deff ; 
was not justified in put- She ’ll dance de room ob darkies down, and take away deir breff. 
ting the screwon! Then | When she sits down to supper, ebery coloured gemple-man, 
ip 


fe the vi rs scowl when | As she gets her upper o’er a plate o’ “‘ possum dip,” cries, 
pass; the very children | **Woa, Lucispy Ann!” (Chorus, dear Granny !) 
shrink me —([4/Woa, Luctnpy! Woa, Lucuspy! Woa, Lucinpy Ayn! 


= 
> 


set o’ noo teeth?”)— Lady B. Nay, ’tis nothing, child—but have you no songs whieh 
No matter—I will be avenged)  Eifie, Oh, yes, I know plenty of plantation ditties more cheerful 
(Sings.) 


dat I nebber more shall see! ; 
He was let off by de Jury, Way down in ole Missouri—But dey 


nothing has been omitted. Now to summon my faithful Mowxs- lynched him on a persimmon tree. 
noop... Ha! he is already at hand. [Chord as Monxsnoop enters. Elfie, You smile at last, dear Grandma! I would sing to yu 


bandbox and a large banjo, is without, and requests favour ofa Lady B. Poor child, you have had along journey. Rest awhile 


well. The child mentioned that she was — grand- sweet as hers, (Croons.) ‘‘ Woa, &c. Dey tried him 
AP erence by a jury, way down in ole Missouri, an’ dey hung him to a possul- 

Lady B. (disquieted). What!—then she must be the child of my dip tree!” (Goes to couch, and gazes 
only son Potpoopix, whom, for refusing to cut off the entail, I peacefully she slumbers ! What a change has come over me in a 


MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. never came back to his little Eure, so poor little Eure has coms 
No, VIL.—RECLAIMED! Monks. Will you have the child removed now, my Lady? 


Geanscrens. | riends and neighbours (handing parcels). First, this bent 


these sweetmeats for bution among the most 


And oh, what pains you 


at, do they all get hash? How nice! | 
else oo give them ? 
issie. (Aside.) I must get out of this, 


Poor ole Massa! (Pianissime.) Poor ole Massa, 


very, very sleepy ! 


on the little sleeper.) How 


withered heart is sending up green shoots 


es 


to a future number. } 


ef omay find them sufficiently poten? The salve 
¥ PowpraY, with ay OS and it should be rubbed 
~ at night. The plant you will take to the little 
i serve them for a Christmas tree. This packet 
| 
| | 
q / att 
~ &R- > —__—# wold 'erself to Old Bogie, 7) Lady B. (who, after joining in chorus with deep emotion, ha 
= — ~ for a pound o’ tea an’ 8 jurst int ure weeping. dear Grandmother ! 
that is, when they do not insult 
that are not even businesslike! 
| 
erred 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type-writer.) 
No. L—THE DULL ROYSTERER. 


Tue Dull Ro or, as he is termed by the slangiest of his 
intimates, the ‘‘ Bluff .” is ordinarily the son of a wealthy, but 
injudicious father, who, 
having sent him to a 
good public school, fur- 
nished him with an in- 
come that would keep a 
curate in luxury. He 
developes an early ineli- 
nation for check trousers, 
and the pas of the 
table. Appalled by the 
difficulties of English 
spelling, he seeks com- 
} ort in Scotch whiskey, 
atones for a pro- 
found distaste for the 

of ancient Greece 

Rome by cultivating 

an appreciative palate 
: for vintages of 
| Modern France. His burly frame, and a certain brute courage, 
| gain for him a Jace in the Bohool Football team, and a considerable 
| amount of popalarity, which he increases by the lavish waste of his 
| excessive allowance. He has a fine contempt, which he never fails 
| to express, for those boys who attempt to cultivate their minds by | 
the reading of books, and, naturally, does not hesitate to degrade | 


| 


fi 


himself about the destruction of | 
domestic cats. Yet, by dint of much forcing on the part of his| 
Coach, he succeeds in passing into Sandhurst, and eventually obtains | 
a commission in a Cavalry Regiment. During this stage of his career 
_he frequents race-courses and worships earnest] 

| Bacchus. He entangles himself with the wife of a brother officer, 
and, after figuring as the co-respondent in an undefended case, 


from the Army. Shortly afterwards he enlists in the ranks of 
those who seek pleasure in the night-resorts of the town. He soon 
becomes the boon companion of shady sporting men, latter-day | 
coachmen, pink and paragraphic journalists, and middle-aged ladies, | 
who, having once been, or _ once, on the stage, still affect the 
skittish manners of a ballet-dancer. He is a man of short speech, | 
bat humour broad as his drinks Sas. ects a | 
rowdy geniality and a sw ing gait, by which he seeks to overawe | 
the ph mm mg Though E has but a small stock of intelligence, | 
he passes for a wit amongst his associates by dint of perpetually 
repeating an inane catch-word. With this, and a stamp of the foot, | 
he will greet a friend who may meet him before lunch. Am 
his intimates such a welcome is held to be intensely humorous. He | 
scatters the same sort of stamp and the identical remark broadcast | 
over the loungers who congregate in front of Hatcuert’s; by these | 
signs and tokens he announces his ce ata Sporting Restaurant, | 
and to the same accompaniment he sups at the Camellia, or looks | 
on, in a heavy, sodden sort of way, while others dance, at the ball of | 
leads him into perpetual pitfalls, and| 
et his general ignorance im into itfalls, 
makes him the butt of those of his associates who are davans than | 
himself. Having on a certain occasion been addressed as Falstaff, | 
| in delicate allusion to his size and ity for drink, he is easily | 
| Eecenatien that the original owner of this name was celebrated in 
tory for his and sobriety. He takes much pride in re- 
counting the incident ever afterwards. ; 
1 the Roysterer is generally fuddled, he is may glorious. 
Having once driven a tandem, he is credited with a complete know- 
ledge of horses, which, however, he invariably fails to turn to any 
profi table account. He yt day with whiskey cock-tails, con- 
tinues it with a series of amivenien, followed by unlimited 
magnums of brut Champagne, and concludes it with more Cham- 
pesne, « liberal allowance of liqueur brandies, and two or three 


The point which is lacking in his conversation is conspicuous in his 
whilst his collars possess an elevation entirely denied to his 


at the shrine of | 3 


marries her. In the meantime he sends in his papers, and retires to 


manners, ° 
He suffers from no restraint in consequence of his marriage. He 


is adored by a certain class of burlesque actresses. He fiatters them 
by adoring himself, He owns a small house in Belgravia, but he 
frequently lives elsewhere. No pigeon-shooting matches, and few 
md parties, amongst a certain set, are complete without him. . 

aving benefited only to a limited extent under the will of his 
father, he is not generally reputed to be wealthy, but he is always 
extravagant. Yet he manages to steer clear of the painful conse- 
quences of writs with some astuteness. In middle-age he becomes 
Obese, and cannot go the pace as formerly. His friends therefore 
abandon him, and he dies before he is fifty, in reduced circumstances, 
of an enlarged liver. 


“ JOHNNYKIN AND THE GOBLINGS.” 


Two hundred and fifty Goblings in the Grand met room of the 
Hotel Métropole assembled, as all the world knows by this time, to 
bid ‘“‘ Farewell, but not a 

-bye,” as CLEMENT 
admirable verses J. 
have it, to ; that 
is, to Mr. J. L. Toor, usually 
and popularly spoken of as 
“JOHNNIE TOOLE,” and gene- 
rally endeared to his private 
as, simply, “‘Jonn- 
wie.” Quite the best speci- 
men of a ‘‘ Jouwnre,” among 
all the ‘‘ Johnnies” of the 
t time. Mr. Punch, 
or the first time in his life, 
his merry men, 
he Knights of His Own 
Round Table, to convert 
their usual Wednesday din- 
ner into a movable toast,” 
and to transfer it to the day 
beforehand, in order to do 


red and fifty acceptances to 
the bill of fare, and two 
hundred and fifty more ready 
to sign, seeing that the 
Invitations came in 


effect Bon Voyage! et Au Revoir! 
from the President, the Solicitor-General, who could not solicit 


| in vain. 


Mr. Frawx Locxwoop, Q.C., M.P., excelled himself in ing 
the toast of ‘‘ The Drama.” He contemned the ancient Greek Drama, 
but was of opinion—Counsel’s opinion—or, as he was speaking of the 
Romans, “‘ sul’s opinion’’—that there was ‘‘more money in the 
Latin Drama.” Mr. Punch, regretted he was not at his learned 
friend’s elbow to t, that an apt illustration of the truth of 


| his remark might be ‘ound in the success of AvousTus DRrurioLanvs, 
| IMPERATOR. 


Mr. Hewry Irvine proved, his perfect recital of Clement Scort’s 

verses, how thoroughly “by heart” he had got them. Hewny's 

“heart is” not “dead” when is concerned. Sir Enwaxp 

CLARKE, as we learnt from the speeches made by himself, Mr. Invrvo, 

and Mr. Toorx, seems to have been at school with all the leading 

Actors; and it was a miracle that he omnes the attractions of the 
en 


casual, and uncommonly funny. Lord Rosesery apologised by letter 
for not being able to be in Scotland and London at the same time ; 
and the Wicked Abbé Bancrorr in lying to the toast of the 
Drama, pathetically represented his case of called upon 
to make an after-dinner speech, when he hadn’t any dinner. 
The Actor’s lot is evidently, not always a happy one. He wanted 
a “‘feeding-part” and didn’t get it. dinner was excellent, and 
the waiting of the waiters was, as far as I could ascertain ec 
tionally good. Certainly the Métropole, or the New “ Holland” 
House,—as it might be termed, after its manager,—holds first rank 
for this sort of business. We present Mr. Hottawp, the Métropole 
Caterer, with this suggestion :— 
The Only Condiment for a Farewell Banquet—“ Sauce Ta Ta!” 


AVENUE Tamsras.—Araranpee the Growing, net yet the Great, 
finds that for some weeks to come there be no necessity to 
doctor his Bill. He will be wise, however, not to reject any proffered 
assistance, as, from his present suocess, it is evident he cannot get 
on un-Aidé-d. 
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Jings, a however, been discovered in a state of intoxication, he 
leaves school hurriedly and betakes himself to an Army-crammer’s 
7 : where discipline is lax and dissipation easy. Here he keeps half-a- 
honour to the unique occa- 
cries, sion, and the exceptionl 
guest of the evening. No ~~<-} > 
ronder there were two hun- 
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hours advance, his face assumes a ruddier glow. With the progress | 
Lady. of years, being compelled to conceal the increasing girth of his lower | ; 
Little chest by the const ; De e wears frock-coats. 
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at 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 


‘Oa, I say, Oty Man, I wish you ’D RUN UPSTAIRS AND HUNT FOR MY AUNT, AND BRING HER DOWN TO SuprER. SHE’s AN 
Lapy, m= a Rep Bopy, anp A Green Saat, anp a Buve anp YeLtow Train, with AN Oganoe OF PARADISE IN HER 
Car. Yow CAN'T Mistake BER, Say J rou!” 


AWFULLY sorry, May, sut—a—I'm Toratty you JvusT BEEN TESTED!” 


[Exit in a hurry. 


THE INCANTATION SCENE. 
Freely Adapted from “ Der Freischiitz.” 


Caspar, Mr. L-3-cu-nx. 
Zamiel, Mr, 

Scenr —Stage in complete shadow. An Irish 
Glen surrounded by bare mountains 
covered with dwarf oaks, overhanging a 
big bog. The Moon is shining dimly. 

anger, y engaged in ang a Circle 
of fairy lanterns, in the middle of which 
us placed a turnip-skull, a shillelagh, a 
bunch of shamrock, a crucible, and a 
bullet-mould, Distant mutterings heard. 

Chorus of Distant Party-Spirits. 


Shindy now would be a 
Hear, hear! Hear 


Interest in M-teh-list-wn hath died, 
Hear, hear! Hear, hear !”’) 


We must really have some fun. 
(“* Hear, ! Hear, hear !”’) 

[At the end of chorus, a Big Bell booms 
twelve times; the Circle being finished, 
CaspaR within it, draws his ha 
round the lanterns, and at the thoelfth 
stroke strikes it into the turnip-skull. 

Caspar (kneeling, and raising the skull on the 

hanger at arm's length. 


Zamirt, Zamret, hear me, hear! 
By this bogey-skull appear ! 
Zamtkt, rise, for things look queer ! 

[A confused noise is heard, a Meteor (looking 
rather like a long-expected Blue- Book) 
Salle on the Circle, and Zamiet, looking 
coldly triumphant, appears, 

Zamiel, Why callest thou ? 

Caspar. Well, it! I like that ! 

But, by St. Patrick's your advent’s 


pat, 
Our a boast three years longer they may 
ve. 
Zamiel. No! 
Caspar. Then good reason you and I must 
ve. 
Zamiel. Wis so P 
Caspar. One who hardly dared—till now— 
To face thy really rayther freezing brow ; 
But, moved by reason, and a late Report, 
He’s on the job ; and we shall have some 


Zamiel. What doth he seek ? 
Caspar. To be supplied 
With bullets which thy skill shall guide. 


To rule the seventh also, 
And let it kill—you know! 
Zamiel, Too risky. 
Oh, I say, 
Let’s have no more delay. 


Three long years yet to sway ” 
Pooh, Zamret ! child’s-play. 


Zamiel, Enough—no more! I'll tell thee now 
By this day month there’ll be—a row ? 

{ More mutterings are heard and repeated in 
chorus. The skull and hanger sink, and 
in their place a hearth with lighted 
coals and Soggots, rise out of the earth, 

ircle, 


— the The Moon becomes | 

red, 

Caspar. Well served! Bless thee, Zatzt! | 


[Caspar moves to and fro, places faggots on 
the coals, blows the fire, which blazes and 
fumes. In the smoke certain cabalistic 
letters appear. ; 

Now for it! Every moment is precious. 

“Every bullet hath its billet,” saith the old 

saw. Rather! Black C-c-1, beware! Bland 

H., look out! Brutal mind 

our eye! Shrewish G-sca-n, be warned! 
aughty H-nt-net-n, take care! Perfidious 

J-s-PH, watch it! t accounts for Six out | 

of the fatal Seven. ‘Twill suffice, even if 

the seventh—bah! that’s silly superstition. 

Here goes! First this lead—heavy as Sau-1u’s 

speeches ; then this glass, brittle as the bond 

between the Unionists; some quicksilver of 

Randolphian shiftiness ; three charmed balls 

which have already hit their mark. See, 

they are marked, P-c-rr,” P-Rw-.t,’ 

“ Comm-ss-n”!!! Probatum est! Now for 

the blessing of the 

(Caspar bowing down his head three separate 
temes (as to three Judges) before he com- 


mences his inca 


ntation. 
Thou who hast Fate’s mystic dower, 
Zamiet, Zamret, work thy power 


= : __________. - : 
| | 
| | 
| 
| 
Hear, hear! Hear, hear !’’) 
And Obstruction once more tried. 
Hear, hear! Hear, hear !”) — 
tre this S-as-n ’s course i DIX obey, 
= The say ? 
' Caspar. Lord of the mystic League, 
T hope, by sly intrigue, 


| 


i 


THE “ INCANTATION.” 
(Scene from the Very Latest Version of ‘‘ Der Frewchiitz.”) 
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RUSTIC POLITENESS. 


Squire Roadster, ARE THE Hounns, my Man?” 
Yokel, ‘‘GaR ON WITH YER! Don’T KNAW WHEER THE 'OUNDS BE, AND Got A Rep Coat AND A BIG ‘Oss! YER OVGHTER BE 
ASHAMED OF YERSELF !” 


| Spirit of the evil dead T TOR this should be the strong feeling expressed 
| (At Madrid), bless, bless the lead! OUR BOOKING-OFF ICE. not alone by the Baron De B.-W., but by 
_ May they be as featly sped Leaves of a Life, 80 Mowtacu WILLIAMS, | very many readers, is proof sufficient of the 
| As the ene that pierced his head. Q.C., and Worthy Beak, styles his Remi-|art with which these Reminiscences have 
| Lam sick of shilly-shall ’ niscences. The Leaves are fresh, and will be|been compiled, so as, according to Sam 
| May they—metaphorically, Evergreen. Nothing in his Life has become | Weller’s ription for a love-letter, to 
| For, of course, I don’t mean murder, him so well as his leave-ing it. I fancy | make us “‘ wish there was more of it.” B 
Nothing could be—well, absurder— that the most popular part of it will be the | the way, I doubt whether Waareiey’s Evi- 
May they spifflicate our foes. early days—his salad days—when his leaves |dences of Christianity was the work that 
Neither progress nor repose, were at their greenest. Certainly, to all old | Monracu Wiiiiams was dozing over durin 
On Bench or in Cabinet, Etonians, the opening of Volume One must ‘‘ Sunday Private” in pupil-room ; doesn’t 
May they any of them get rove the most interesting part of the two|he mean Pater’s Evidences? Also, wasn’t 
Till they get their last quietus ks ; and after this, in point of interest to | the old College Fellow’s name spelt PLumrne, 
From these bullets (That will seat us the general reader, will rank all the stories|or Promprre, not Promeraee? However, 
| Comfortably in their places, about persons whose names, for evident|the Baron is less likely to be right 
_ To the rapture of three races) reasons, the learned Reminiscenser cannot/the Magistrate, who is evidently blessed 
| How the fire fumes! There'll be ruction.| give in full. When you read about what! with a wonderfully retentive yoy Oe 
Characters look like Onstruction ! enormities ‘‘C-———” committed, and what} My faithful Co. reports that he read 
But they mean—and that’s their beauty !— | an unmitigated scoundrel ‘* )——’s”’ brother | On the Children, a not very interesting novel, 
Merely, simply, purely Durr ! was, there is in the narrative a delightful| by Awwre Tuomas, otherwise Mrs. Perper 
Therefore, ’tis my occupation element of mystery, and an inducement to|Cupirp. The story deals with a young girl, 
So at present, Incantation ! om which will excite in many a strong! who, after serving in a village newspaper 
G. O. M. won’t take a part ; sire for a private key, which, of course, | shop, marries the local nobleman, and no 
He objects to the Black Art. could not be placed in any publisher's hands, | doubt lives happily ever afterwards. Persons 
Though he rather shirks my cult, except under such conditions as hamper the | who are in in the doings of the class 
He will relish the result. trustee of the Talleyrand Memoirs. Jeames calls the “* hupper suckles,” will per- 
ZamizL! you’re the chap I like Mr. Wittrams has better stories of Ser-| haps be a little dineppetated as, truth to tell, 
Charm the bullets that they strike. t Bactantiwe than the latter had of | the narrative is rather homely. Many of the 


imself in his own book. But I should like| characters seem to have that exaggerated 


Zamret, lend thy might to kill 
2 f=, i more of the Mowraeu out of Court—more | awe of rank which used to be characteristic 


To each burning drop we spill ! 


Now then for it! Out on ¢ of the behind-the-scenes of the cases in|of the tales in the London Journal, The 
Zamret, Zamret, be thou near ! which he was engaged or interested. All his| book should, however, be welcome in the 
[Sets to work at—Tar Casting or| book is written in a dashing style, and there | homes of some of the lower middle class. 

THs Bouisrs. Music would be an enormous demand for a third Barow De Boox-Worms & Co. 
volume, which might be all dash—C—— 
Tae La fast B Surrn, the recently elected 
HE Test CaTcH- AY! |dash—a dash’ , in fact, giving Parker 
Luve.—Good Da: ing 


Hay the toothsome fond d’artichaut M.P. appeared 
leaves” have disposed of. But that! tickularly happy. 
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XC RACED Diary of A 


House” of Commons, Tuesday, February 11.—‘‘ Rather slow 
this,” said Commandant (of the Yeomanry Cavalry) Lord 
Brooxe to Admiral (in black velvet suit, with silver buckles) 
Roypen. 

They were locked u in a room adjoinin Otp Moratrry’s 
private apartment, at back of SrgaKeR's Both dressed 
in warlike cos both uniforms new, unaccustomed, and 
uncomfortable. Both warriors had waked in the morning 
fall of joy and proud antici “If you ’re 

be is ies new 
yea for Seoond the” Address Yes, I'm to Second 


body servant, though he had kept more closely to prose. Now here 


Captain Rorpzw had made a remark of similar purport to his 
they were locked in, with a glass of sherry wine and ¢ sponge cake, waiting for the signal that might never come. |\Ordinary course on 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ary 22, 1890.] 
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“IN KIND.” 


Country Editor's Wife. pgAR! Somenopy’s sent vs sucn A Srienpip SALMon |” 
Editor (after a moment's thought), ‘‘ Au, KNOW—AND CHEAP TOO! OnN’y HALF A |” 


cpeuing night of Session is, for Srraxer to take Chair; Notices of 
otion to be worked off; Queen’s Speech read; then Mover and 
Seconder of Address march into seats immediately behind Ministers, 
especially kept for them ; dexterously dodge tendency of sword to 
get between their knees ; sit down with the consciousness that they 
are the cynosure of every eye, including those of Josep GILxIs, re- 

them across House through horn-bound spectacles. To-day 
everything upside down. I of moving the PY HaRcourt 
on with question of Pri Haxcovrt, a plain man, in civilian 
costume! Worst of it was, could not goaway and change their 
clothes. No one knows what may happen from hour to r in 
House of Commons; debate on Privilege might break down; 
Address brought on, and what would ha to British Consti- 
tution if Mover and Seconder were drag; in in their dressing- 


gowns 
“Dem’d dull,” said Captain of Yeomanry Cavalry Lord Broo 

toyi with his sword-tassel. 

Trenormous!” yawned Bosun’s Mate 
Rozpex, loosening his belt, for he had 
been beguiled into taking another sponge- 
cake, “If they’d only let us walk about 
the corridors, or lounge in the House, it 


sherry 
wine, and deep silence fell on the forlorn 


| hear the thri 


“ Ridiculus Mus,” the New Member. 


went amid a spasm of thrilled interest; Gu iapstonx delivered 
oration in dinner-hour; Paxwett fired up at midnight; House 
divided, and Srzaxer left the Chair. Then was heard the rattling 
of keys in the door by Ory Morauity’s room; two limp warriors 
were led forth; conducted to four-wheel cab; deliv at their 
own doorways, to spend night in pleased reflection on the distinction 
of Moving and Seconding the Address, ' 

Business done.—Charge of Breach of Privilege against Times, 
negatived by 260 Votes against 212. 

Wednesday.—House met at Noon as usual on Wednesdays ; the 
two men of war in their places in full uniform, which looked a little 
creased as if they had slept init. The eye that has sternly reviewed 
the Warwickshire Yeomanry Cavalry, lacks something of ite wonted 
brightness; whilst RorpEn’s black velvet suit sets off the added 
gale of a countenance that tells of sleepless vigil. 

House nearly empty; Members won't turn up at Noon even to 

ifling eloquence clothing the original thoughts of 
the Mover and Seconder of the Address. 
Amid the dreary space the stalwart figure 
of Gronce Hawxeswortn Bonn, Member 
for the East Division of Dorset, stands 
forth like a monument. Curious to see 
how Bown avoids vicinity of Cross Benches. 
Was standing there in contemplative atti- 
tude last night, whilst Goxsr was demon- 
strating that Hancovrt’s Motion on Breach 
of Privilege was, (1) too late, and (2) that it 
. It was at this moment that 
the Mouse appeared on the scene, leisurely 
strolling down floor apparently going to 
join the majority. A view-ha rted 
im; doubled and made for Cross Benches; 
Bonn, awakened out of reverie by the 
shout, looked down and saw the st 
apparition. Never believed a man of h 
weight so high the air 
by sudden me ouse, more 
frightened even the man, dodged 


| 
0. | 
| 
| 
| 
| ; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 would be better. But to sit cooped up here 
d is terrible. Worst of it is I’ve a ae > 
speech over so often, aot it mixed up; 
turning up in middle; exordium march- “= 
ing in with rear-guard ; vy 
u 
d Vice-Admiral fesbly hitched 
No one in crowded House thought of 
d these miserable men. HaRcovrt made ¢ “SA 
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sound the Benches and;disappeared. ‘* Al) very well once in™a way,” | ‘ Very odd thing that, Topy,” said the Duke, under his breath, as 
said Bown this afternoon, sinking into a seat far removed from the he left the Gallery on tip-toe ; ‘‘ most remarkable coincidence ; odds 
Cross Benches; “ but it is foolish unnecessarily to court danger ; | seemed to be a thousand to one against it; and yet it came off. 
won't catch me standing at the bar any more Don’t look into Peers’ Gallery twice a year; yet on very night | 
when Goner fe be there for five minutes, on his legs and talkin 
nd his word is as as | about ME 
After ond Seconder hed thelr Business done.— Debate on Address. 
story, Grand (0) an appeared at the table,| Fyiday.—A dull night, uplifted, at ou by powerful speec 
and talked for nearly an hour. Few to listen, from Panweut, and. fowands finish, by Colonal SAUNDERSON main 
but that no matter. A rapt auditor in OLD in, and slashing off heads all round. After him came Suzeny, | 
Mora ity, sitting forward with hands on knees, Splendid fellow, SHEEHY ; must see more of him. 
eyes reverently fixed on orator, drinking in bis ‘‘ What you want is blood!” Suemmy shouted across the House 
honeyed words, lounging, and depressed, on Treasury Bench; 
toward aA re © phrase— 
they had done not =e the right thing. The Blood,” said SauwpERson, carelessly passing his hand through | 
MARKIss, in parti , had been arly the black locks that crown his lofty brow, ‘‘ is not exactly a phrase, 
harsh to Portugal; but, on the things Besides, after eight hours of this, a cup of black coffee would be 
might have been worse. D more in Barour’s way. But a good deal must be conceded to | 
Bless you, my children ; bless you!” were Suexny. What a nation we are for genders! We had an O’Suxa, | 
the last words of the Grand Old Man as he we have an ©’Hea; and here’s a Suxe-ne. I have occasional 
with some of my countrymen; but I am proud of my | 
reasury Bench. BALI | 
deeply touched, but through his sobs managed Business done.—Debate on Address. 
to make acknowledgment of the unexpected a | 


Business done,—Addreas Moved. 
Thursday.—The languor in which House | FIFTY YEARS OF RAILWAY PROCRESS—FIFTY YEARS HENCE. 


steeped since Debate on Address opened, not A Larner and attentive audience assembled yesterday evening to 
varied to-night till, at ten o'clock, copies of hear Mr. FarrweaTuen’s discourse on the highly interesting and 
Report of Parnell Commission brought to Vote instructive subject of the progress made in ,the matter of Railway 
Office. Then such a scrimmage as never before Travelling in the course of the last fifty years. 

seen. ; The lecturer commenced by reminding his audience that, in the 
At re-opening of Debate, Howortn started days of their fathers and grandfathers, fifty years ago, towards the | 


carriage at a one-and-ninepenny fare? No wonder that people took 
und the 
two kingdoms; living, in fact, in the train, and being thus 


of air, complete sets of handsomely furnished apartments not fitted | 
up with sleeping shelves—(/aughter)—but supplied with regular six | 
foot four-posters, such as would have delighted the eyes of their 
great grandfathers a hundred years ago. The law, too, recently | 
passed, which consigned a Director to penal servitude, in the event | 
of a train being ten minutes after its time, which had been 
owing to the persistent unpunctuality of the South-Eastern Com- | 
pany, had worked odmirably, and to it, no doubt, they owed the | 
resent orderly management of all the lines in the three kingdoms. | 
t would be the next development of Railway travelling he 


Fight for the Report of the Royal Commission. 


business. Sace jumped up nearly as high as Bown when he saw could not venture to predict, but he thought that if, in the next 
the Mouse. Had an Amendment on the Ease referring to Por- fifty years, they made as much progress as ney had in the fifty 


tugal ; had prepared a few paragraphs eluci it. Ifopportunity years just expired, he was of opinion, that though the shareholders | 
missed, speech would be lost. So bolted off ; arrived Fh in time to| might possibly receive a smaller dividend even than that they were | 
follow Howoxtu. Whilst discoursing, Our Latest Duke came in, drawing to-day—(loud laughter)—the Railway, as an institution in the | 
fresh from the pageant of his installation in House of Lords. Beated country, could not be regarded but as being in a highly flourishing | 
in Peers’ Gallery, toying with his walking-stick, thinking no evil, condition. : 
hear his name mentioned. Sacr’s quick eye A vote, of thanks having been the for 
aghtoihim. — ively and instruetive discourse, whi e briefly acknow! 

“Halloa!” said the Sacz to himself, “‘here’s a Duke; let’s| proceedings terminated. 

, with innocent manner retty assumption of ignorance o: , 

the presence in Peers’ Gallery of dhe highly favoured young gentle- Another ‘‘ Competitive.” 


man with the walking-stick, the Sacz traced all the evils of Central Wur have we no Exams. for our M.P.’s. ?. 

Africa, leading directly up to the quarrel with Portugal, to the Why not give marks for intellectual variance ? 
ection of the British South Africa Company, of which the Duke of And range each class according to degrees— _ 
Furs, he said, was a Promoter and Director, Here the Tomfoolites—there the Noodeletarians ? 


{} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To rule 
there will be ne exception. 
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| 
fore the Mouse came. VWombers, with one consent, went forth, dis- themselves with a miserable conveyance called a Pullman Car, that { Ex 
covering that they had special business in the Lobby, the Library, they in those days considered a wang of elegant and convenient — 
the Tea-room, anywhere out of the Houge. The Sack or QueEN locomotion, because they could get tucked away on a shelf at night | ure, J 
Ayne’s Gare had not even waited for resumption of Debate to as a sort of apology for a bed, and be served with a mutton-chop by | ny 
quit the scene ; was comfortably ensconsed in Smoking-room, dis- day, asa makeshift for lunch, and this they considered cued, — 
tilling words of wisdom to listening circle. Someone dropping in. because they were being dragged over their road at the marvellous, | wrth 
accidentally mentioned that Howorta had brought on Portugal soul-thrilling pace of sixty miles an hour. | emp g What nelide 
would the poor benighted travellers of those days + | to their present | % dig 
Grand Circular Express, that ran from London to York in two-and- in 
' ' ae — minutes, and ran up to the most northern point in Scotland, Come 
|) Ss. then down the Western Coast to Land’s End, and back again to 
A \ London all along the Channel Shore, doing the entire circuit in four | 
Sey hours and a quarter, and this while you reclined on the rich red ow'de th 
Ad velvet cushions of the lofty and sumptuously decorated third-class 
Zp ompany, on their new extra-triple width line. A Brass Band, a 
— Theatrical Company, a Doctor, Dancing-Master, Teacher of Elocution, 
Solicitor, Dentist, and Police Magistrate, accompanied every train, 
which was, moreover, provided with Turkish Shower and Swimming Mr. | 
> ¥ Baths, Billiard-rooms, Circulating Library, and offered attractive b 
q / advantages to families wishing, either at their doctor’s orders or yuulity, 
J for the mere sake of the run on its own account, continual change 
= 
ably le 
| UE 
stock | 
ARIS, 
1,86 


| 


~ 


SEF 


Se 


G.B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


EO. BACK & CO., 


evonshire Square, London. 


MEDAL, PARIS EXMIBITION, 1878, 


INAHAN’S 
LL 
WHISKY. 


PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


The LANCET says: “ This is 
bodied & generous wine of the Burgundy 
lass. In flavour as well as composition 
t compares favourably | with the well- 
France.” 


knewn wines 


A Remarkable 


Wine 30S. tos. 


TorLUNCHEON 
& DINNER. 


f Exquisite Bouquet 
and Delicious Flavour 
uaranteed absolutely 
pure, possessing the 

{ Port 


capacity 

h necessi ex- 
tensive altera 

mide the The Sole Consignees, 


vee. & Box, 
* will send Three Dosens, 
Paidin U.K., or 

placed Free on board ship, 

on receipt of remittance, 

In lease mention Punch. 

Special Discounts for 2, 94, 


and 48 dozens, orin W 

Agents appointed om applic 

Mr. Cuas. Estcourt, F.LC., F.C.8., 
pertifies — The bouquet and flavour show 
a Natural Wine of superior 
a4, with keeping 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


PLN CHARTREUSE, 


This delicious Liqueur, which bes 
lately come so much into publie favour 
on account of its wonderful properties 
ing Digestion amd preventi Dyspepsia 
e had of al the principal Wine and 8 

ants throughout the om, and at « ¢on- 
leas price than formerly. Sole Consignee, 
OYLE. 35, Crutched Friars. London, B.C. 


UBES __For Gas, Steam, Water, 
« Hydraulic, and Heating 
Galvanised or White Enameled inside. 
stock to 6 in. diameter. Oocks, Valves, @c. 


* *raxcen, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury 
and Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, Lonton. 


Apollinavis 


at the APOLLI- 
SPrinc(Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


1,894,000 Bottles in 1887, 
2,720,000 1888, 
and 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


Numbers exquisitely Fine P " 


bir Cn As, CAM xcellent Pood &apted tu tue wants of infants.” 


TABLISHED 


NEAVE’ S 


18 
Tor INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
and TEE AGED, 


EST AND CHEAPEST. 
Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., ray —* The Piesh and Bone- forming constituents are far above the 
average of the best Parinaceous Poe 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH AWAKDS or ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Rest ~made Violins. tone, skilfully 

finished. ly recommended by Senor Sarasate 

Prof. Wilbeimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Politzer, and 

Poy | other great artists. Introduced in most of 

opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 

of lestimonisis and Prices pet Sue st 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine O14 Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 22 yrare it has 
never failed to Jy idly 


restore 
hair, “either in youth 
or ag 


It arrests falline, 
causes luxuriant 


Cases, 10s, 6d.; of 

all Hairdressers and 
Chemi-ts. Circulars on 
application. 


Whotessie Agents: HOVENDEN & SONS, 
31 and 32, Berners &t., ; & 91-95. City Road, B.C, 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST, 
” (the Lady's feels no 


in recommending 
by Grocers, Ofimen, 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


Tn Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 16% 
20s, the Gall; 60s. the Dos. 
Pain. Casm 
A tingle bottle, as a sample, will be sent free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for és 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C, 


Sold by all Lesptvo Meacuawts throughout 
Iwpia and the 


LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 


See 

Signature 

in Blue on each 
Label. 


CURES INFLUENZA, 


olds, Sore Throat, 


JESSOP’S | | 
CATARRH | mood in the Chest. 
SPECIFIC | 


POWELL'S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


Per COUGH, ASTHMA, RRONCHITIB, &e. 
Sold by Chemists throughout the world. No famity 
should be without it Paris, Heral, Roberts, 

ogg; B.ussels. Pharmace belacra; Geneva, 
Maker; Hotterdam, Santen Kolff. Ystablished 

over 0 years. Prepared only by 


THOMAS POWZLL, Blackfriars Read, Londons. 


ti USERS OF SALT REGAL HAVE HITHERTO ESCAPED 


THE EPIDEMIC. 


regard to Salt Ri 
ESCAPED THE EP 


very severely.” 


SALT REGAL A PREVENTIVE AND SAFEGUARD. 
ee a a large firm in Barcelona, written on New Year's Day,“ With 
egal, we are 


IDEMIC, 


has not been seized, having "been the ONLY ONE to take Balt Regal DA!LY, 
whereas all the others, from the principal to the office boy, have been iil, several 
FORTIFY YOURSELVES against the attacks of this and all 
infectious diseases by using the pleasant and refreshing 


SALT RECAL 


Heads of Families NEED HAVE NO FEAR of Infections Diseases for themselves 

or their Children if they will use SALT REGAI, 

Cholera, and the like are harmless to those who use SALT REG aL 
& 9a 


leased to say that the users HAVE H fHERTO 
e writer e<pecinlly is the only one in our office who 


Fevers, Malaria, 


Peottcrep Borst Lerrees 


VLATER'S NAVY CUT, beautifully Coo! 
weet Smoking, Ask at all "Tobacco sellers, 
ae, and take no other than Piarea’s 
Sold in! of. Packets, and os. 
and 4 on, Tins, which keep the Tobseco always in 
fine smoking condition The bears the 
Trade Merk Castin,” on every 
Packet Player's Navy Cut 
can now be obtained of all icading Tobeceon ots, 
Stores, in Packets contaleing 


in London 

— Applyt 

THE SANITARY ENGINEERING 
65, VICTORIA $?, WESTMINSTER 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Je warranted to cleanse the biood from impus ities, 
Gam couse arising. Yor Se: ofula, | 
— Skin and Blood Diseases, and sores of ail 
Binds, its effects are marveliows. It is the oni) real 
speeds for Gout and Kheumatic Pains, for it re 
the caves from the blond and bones. In 
Yes, Od. and ils. of all Chemists. 
prietors, Lincoln and Midiahd Counties Co, 
lincoln, of Wonrutees luirativ one, 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Lotter with Ono Dip. 


‘Tl use pens for all my drawings o* paper or wood 
and your’ Cw Camet’ pens are the best eve: handled.” 


Is One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURGH. 


IN | 
» 
DIABETES, GOUT, XIDNEY COMPLADNTS, 
Certainly seems to deserve its m ame.” —Lancar. 
| SA FOR XS: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
bs pea perfectly harm- — — 
Although 
exceeds present 
eCALSAMor, 
ys Ay 
ly 4 
Mellors Sauce 
peticious 
=. WRIGHT § 
| j “er aw 
| COAL 
| DISEASES sha 
7 Gal 
B Gal 
2,822,000 ,, ,, 1880. 
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"LATEST HONOURS : 


host Aword— Paris, Melbourne, and Barcelona ; 
edals, Diplomas, and Certifiestes, wherever Exhibited. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
Paste 


The reputation of nearly « century a« the most reliable p 
ration for Cleaning and Brillantiy Polis® Reaves. ates 
Tew. Morac, Can edtained Retail 
every where, in 64. and "\e. Pots; ud. amd id. Tine; and id. Card- 
boerd Koxes 
ee sep Sore Mav 
JOSEP KERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


Hen Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, /9 & 3/. 


CUSTARD 
POWDER 


TT TTT 


TOILET AND 
NURSERY 


Specially prepared 
for the delicats 
skin of Ladies ai 
Children and othes 
sensitive to th 
weather, winter @ 
summer. Rednes 
Roughness, wf 
Chapping pre 
vented, 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 
Variety. 
The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 


wr 


DIRTY 


PATTI 
“TI have found PEARS’ SOAP 
matchless for the hands and com- 
plexion.” other.” 
(Signed) Partrr. (Signed) Livire (Signed) Many 


on TERNS 
SERIALS 
RAT 


GARIN iN re 


MRS. LANCTRY. MISS MARY ANDERSOL 

“T have moch plevsure in stating| ‘I have used it two years ™® 

I have used PEARS’ SOAP for) the greatest satisfaction, for 1 
some time, and prefer it to any it the very best.” 


COCOA®ABSOLUTELY PURE, BES 


Priatet by Wiliam Smith, of No. 90, Loraine Rosé, Holloway, ta the Parish of St. Mary, im the County of Midd , at the Pri ot Mesers. Bradbury, Agnew, @ Co., Lom 


OR 
Lids, 
| 
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> 
« 
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BOOKS | HIGH-CLASS TO THE FLOWER GARDEN. 2y Mrs Lovnox. 7s. 
HIGH-CLASS KITCHEN GARDENING. By W. Eantey. 45. 64, 
HOW TO GROW MUSHROOMS. +. ASPARAGUS. 1. 


FOR THE 


\ GARDEN.) HOW TO GROW ROSES. By Rev. 0. Fister 
BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS. Dr. Masrers. 100 Illustrations 35. 62 


wy 


| 4 


N° 2538. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


AND SOLD BY Als BOOKSELLERS. 


= 


1] 


The filling at the A pollinaris 


O lin 1S Spring during the year 1889 


amounted to 15,822,000 bottles. 


“SON3d 
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and otben te ya. =— ih { = ( ¢ - 
PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, BS 
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~ TENERIFE AND ITS SIX SATELLITES. 


By OLIVIA M. STONE, 
Aather of “Norway June.” 
Mew Revierd Edition. in One Votame, cloth, 
prite NumeroGs Maps and astrations 
Mrs. work.” —P itt Mats Vaserrs 
‘To who may be thinking of +pendinr 
shroad, the Sook con be Prartiiy recom- 
The general public wil God ia much 
Chet ot hove ond interesting ap 
an importance at the present time 
perhaps: enti ipet by the a thorte: et 
the time the bo & was 


MARCUS WARD 4 Leo London, Belfast, 
and New Yoru. 


MUDIE’S 
SELECT 
LIBRARY, 


Tor the CIRCULATION and SALE OF ALL TEE 
BEST AND NEWEST 
#UBSCKIPTIONS from One Guines per sanum. 


SALE DEPARTMENT. 
AR the Leading Hooks of Past Seasons «re om Sale, 
Becond Hand, at greatiy Keduced Prices. 
‘ GRATIS AND POST FREE. 


MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY, 


to 34, Mow Oxford Street, Lendcs ; 
241, Brompton Bead, ; 
acd 2, King Gtrest, Cheapside, B.C. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


1006 

ASIURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 

No. 61, King William Street, E.C. 


CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS' 
NEEDLES. 


SOLD BY ALL 
Tages 


DRAPERS. 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 


Borwicks 
“Baking 
Powder: 


BuY 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 


‘OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


HASTINGS 


ST. LEONARDS - ON. sx 


WINTER HEALTH PI EASURE Ritson 
Foxhounds «nd Harriers. Turkish and 
Baths. entre. Concert Hall. Pier Paya 
with Enterta nment twice daily, we: 
Three Miles of Asph: ated Promenade 


Meneses, Recomp sys: Warm and 
aspect. xeels in smaliners range of 
Winter 399. Drainace excell 
jime from | endon, 9 mi nutes 


THURSTONS 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


ST STRAND 
CUSHION $s; 
wae 


| & Sons. Fivnoforte Makers by Special A 
| 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mesrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS haveresdy 
for immediate use a very 

assortment of 

and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING. They 


To H.M. the Queen. H Majesty the Pmpress 
Frederick, aad H.R.H the Princess of Wales 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


and materials for Refined Dress in entirely New 
and Artistic Designs and High-Class Weavings in 
Pure Wool. Unsurpassed for Beauty, Novelty, and 
Sterling Value Admirable Wearing Qualities — 
Perfect Finish. The Immense Variety of New 


for the wear of Gentie- 


their 
new Itecernarep Cata- 
Loe vs. containing about 
300 Engraving* This 
furnishes ce:ails of the 


various departments, 
orice Patterns comprise specialities for Ladies, Children, 
with Lat, de and Gentlemen —to suit ai! Climates, all Pashions, 
Mesers. SAMUEL | and all purses. The Navy Blues are specially 
“ Wean- | dyed, and will not not with Sun, 
Reserixe 
(Regd) are jal! 
fits was. | NEW “PAT T ERNS 


POST FREE to any address. 
Any Length Bold. Carriage Paid on Orders of 200, 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
Neo Acenrs on Mippts-Mew Eurtoren. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD SONS’ 
UPRIGHT GRAND 

Prices Hom 40 Guiness upwards 
uptment 


Moyal Highness the of Wales 
20, and 22. Wigmore &t., W. Lists free 


Nop cured in 10 to 20 days, at home, 
thout discom/ort, and free 
from the kno or _asestance of others. 
Instructions ire re ~— ~ post. W. FULLER, 2454, High 
Holborn. | ondo 


“Wide W World’ 


BUY 


BRYANT 


MATCHES 


LABOUR. 
18 PRIZE MEDALS for Excellence of Quality. 


Tas Unemrtorep in East Loypow.— At a time when much thought is being given 
to this matter, a practical suggestion may be of service. Last year, more than £300,000 
worth of foregn matches were purchased by inconsidera consumers ia ta s cour try, 
to the great injury of our own warking people So true is it that “ P-vilis wrought by 
want of thought as well as want of heart.” If all consumers would purchase Bryant 
& May’s matches, that firm would be enabled t) pay £1000 a week move in waces. 


SUPPORT 
HOME 
INDUSTRIES. 


“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, || 
GRAND CANARY. x: 
The Finest Winter Climate in the Word 


HOTEL 
SANTA CATALINA 


This charming Hotel faces the Sea, and | « 
rounded by twenty acres of its own besutiiuy 
laic-out grounds. The Hotel is replete with mer 
mode:n improvement, ana the sanitary arug 
ments leave nothing to be desired. Private Ati 
Rooms are distributed conveniently througha 


ENGLISH CHURCH 
Canary Islands Company, y 
1, Hitt, Lowpos, 
GRAND HOTEL | 
TRAFALGAR SQUARE We 
LONDON, ENG. 
“ | 
FINEST SITUATION Nor 
Th 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. “D 
VERY MODERATE On 
TARIFF. 
Tha 
Or] 
THE 
“ 
ONLY GOLDM ... 
MEDAL 
Stil 
“Di 
INFANTS’ FOOD Can 
AWARDED AT THE we 
PARIS EXHIBITION, 188 
was conferred upon His 
He) 
NESTLES 
| 
FOOLER 
ve 
HEIM'S STOVES. 
aTenteD Eveatwuere 
SAVING of FUEL 35—45 por Cent. | Slan 
Perfectly Smokelessyatt bythe 
Natiowat Asarexenr Yet 
| Fo 
HE. HEIM, Manufacturer, | “Bo 
41, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, ES. | Wit 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA 


| For ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, HE 


BMEADACHE, GOUT, and 
180, BOND STREET, and ol) 
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= 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


THE CHAMELEON “REPORT.” 
Entirely New Version. 
(* The bearings of it lie in the —- a 


XXIL lh certain Report.) 
“Tove cold the coxcomb, | fA | Trace to the ager seems to lag, 
and though coarse the MAMLAAtALialitn | | Howe’er his gon shaken ; 
boor, the hour when from the bag 
Though dulness haunts the } iba? © he Creature should be taken. 


and pain the 


In colossal ci 
Yet London, not ot ome, 0 
Shade!’ 
“A later J is, should 
not find her dead 
To purity and pity.” 
“Satire, of shames and 
follies in sole quest, 


“The tale of Zoitus hath 
its moral still. 


Such critics are but blow- | bd 


flies, their small skill 
To carrion given wholly. 


“‘ Not all the Romans of Domrr1an’s days | Mime of the gutter, mimic of the slum. 


| Were such as live in Juvewar’s savage lays; Muse of the haunts uns akable, else dumb, 


“Wondrous!” I cried. ‘‘ The 


| Wide laugh his lips, and swiftl 
ug ps, an oy 


Not all the Latian A satyr gross and grinning ? 
Were Hrepias or Cortatias. Neither here «7 smiled,” he said. | 
May all be gauged by satire’s rule severe, | bold 

Or earth would be a Hades. | Leavee Liwret listless, but each feature lit | 

“ The scalpel hath no terrors for the sound, At that last comic chorus. 
Nor is the and that wields it harshly bound | London is full of Lupers ; clownings please 

To ceaseless vivisection. The well-groom’d mob, though ARISTOPHANES | 
The Cynic sharply sees, but sees not far ; Would miserably bore us. 


The eye that hunts the mote may miss the star | ‘‘ Untile the Town entirely? Nay, good 


Too great for scorn’s detection. 


friend, 
“Dream not, oh friend, because I let the light | That were to affright the timid, and offend 


The tender and the trustful. 
of night Unlifted yet must lie the dusky screen 


That I’ve a spirit wholly given to scorn That veils the viler features of the scene, 
Or blind to all, save sin, that with the morn The dread and the disgustfal.” 
Will see a bright awaking. “Shadow!” I said, ‘‘ Civilisation fails, 


“ | While surfeits Idleness, and Labour pales. 
Yet the freedman’s son but wield his For all ite endl 


pale 
In London, there are those might shrink and And glory, es 
did Its bondage is so bitter.” 
Stil flaunt bold impunity” despite “True!” sighed the Shadow, and softened 


A custom-freed opinion. mile 
“ Seemed to une the coldness, void of guile, | 
Dall in thedrawing-room, our beardless boys Of those phantasmal Sontuann. 


When dances or when PoLtio sings. | sleek and selfish sybarite 
With aan applause the i rings, Is meanest of God’s creatures ?”’ 
ineaments did waver and dislimn 
Alone I # was the nig e dream. 
about the And o’er the sleeping City’s sullen stream 


Tue Enp. 


cheeks flush red, oF Wixe.—The Case of 


He ch » Be laps, h e set before Mr. Alderman and 
e cheers, he clone, | 


Can he, the langu and a vies, Of course, the worthy Alder- 
Give way to man, who isa judge of wine, | only to 
boys with ribs and —— raise the glass to his nose. He smelt it to see 

» ae canaille is that dancing chit if it was Corke’d. But in answer to the 
ond for charge of false labelling, it should have been 

Ye veness serve her for wit, simply pleaded that, at the manufactory, the 


diag ~ impudence for beauty. t simply put on, but Clapt-on. 
Yet frigid ‘ Form’ melts at her cockney spell, oe were thie. pwnd sl have gone to 


‘Form,’ which votes valsing with the reigning 
‘An undelightful duty, (belle mitigate the fine of twenty pounds, is another 


matter. The Alderman’s decision was given, 
Wegundson the arch- buffoon, with flexileface, much as the public generally Pay for Cham- 
grace. | —good or bad,—that is, ‘‘ through the 

a e not sweet and winning ? 


est wit 


aoe Judges sage had cooped it ore 
At him will 

udge is not immaculate. 
The Judge’s i none dares dim 
(Unless Judge differs from him). 


Now men discussed, with glee or dolour, 

The question of the Creature’s colour. 

** Black as my hat,” cries one, ‘' J know.” 

** Nay!” shouts another, ‘‘ white as snow!” 
Whether the thing revealed should prove 

To ape the Raven or the Dove. 

Was matter of dispute most furious ; 

Angry were most, and all were curious. 


| At last arrived the eventful day 


When from the bag the 
And lo! the Creature’s tint was grey, 
ich disappointed all, 


But though Truth brings a brief confusion 


| fo obstinate foregone conclusion, 

| Prejudice, routed most dismally, 

Wi quickly to Unreason rally 

And so the one side would nvee A 

That for a grey ’twas wondrous dark ; 

The other side did more 

| ‘They never saw so light a 

‘* Deep iron-grey! said one, Oh, stuff!” 


cried at most a buff! 


tint below, in hue 


Tis little deeper than a 

In fact, looked at in a 

’Tis scarce distinguishable f te! 

‘* White!” yelled a third, with rage half 
throttled, 


“ With jet-black streaks ’tis thickly mottled. 
If not pure Raven, all must own 

No Magpie hath a sootier tone!” 

| And so ny rival parties and wrangled ; 
the great bulk of them "owas sad to find, 
| Wore colour-biind 00 Vines specs., or else were 


GARRICK 


The Hare Apparent in a New Pair of Spectacles. 


VOL, XCVIII, K 


BA | 
| s contenter.” | 
EL 
aL 
7 | 
“an 
Nh RN | 
= 
aga 
AD 
y, 
‘ 
: 
ARE 
6. 
iON. 
ane 
cue 
3 
1 
884 
(te 
/ 
at AZ | i 
/ 
1 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


{Marcu 1, 1890, | 


\ : 


“it 


ONLY A DROP! 


Sharcholder. “‘Hatto! I DON’T SEEM TO BE GETTING MUCH OUT OF THIS! 
Standard, Tuere’s A LEAKAGE 


Waat's Tuk Mattrr?” 


Deak afraid I’m not of 


ALL FOR THE SAKE OF THE ARMY! From Mr. T. Tenterfive to Mr. C. Bounder.| Report of Ordnance Committee, to be for- 


warded to the Adjutant- General. 


From Mr. C. Bounder to Mr. T. Tenterfice. much use, Send in application about your We have examined the Bounder en 


Dean Tommy,—I say, can’t you give me a pop-guns, and I will | 
leg up, to get the Government to adopt my Tsun 

confounded pop-guns?. The foreigners don’t Department has a way of knocking a thi 
seem to see them much, and, hang it all! a about for months— sometimes years — an 


land the first chance. Thine ever, soon. 


ever, 
Bounper. | THomas TENTESFIVE. 


In 


after it as much as Ironclad Pocket Revolving Cannonette, 
You mustn't ex much, as the fe one it a weapon that might possibly be 


need into the Service with advantage, if 


the cost of production is not excessive. 
true-hearted Johnnie should give his native then quietly shelving it. Hope to see you | Report of Adjutant- General, to be forwarded 
Thine to Quartermaster- Gener 


I Enctose report of Ordnance Committee of | 


as — 
Uf 

= S = | 


of | 
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_qhich I approve. However, as the matter in- 
| volves q your opinion thereon 
would be of great value. 
Report of the Quartermaster-Gen., to be for- 
Can offer no suggestion about the cost of pro- 
duction until it can be ascertained whether the 
Cannonette will be suitable for Home Defences. 
What is your opinion on this point ?; 
Report of Inspector- General of Fortifications, 
to to of State. 
No doubt the Cannonette might be used in 
a variety of ways. But it will be observed that 
the Ordnance mittee raised the question 


Memo. of Secretary of State, to be forwarded 
| to Financial Secretary. 
| Pcease read inclosed Report, and send on. 
Report of Financial Secretary, tobe forwarded 
to the Director-General of —— 
Ir is premature to consider the question 
of ex until it has been decided that the 
introduction of this Cannonette will be of 
advantage to the Service. The Ordnance 
Committee use the words, ‘‘ Might possibly,” 
| which are not, in ves, a strong recom- 
mendation. It must be borne in mind tha 
the Army Estimates must be calculated with 
the greatest attention to economy. 
Report of Director-General of Ordnance to 
Commander-in- Chief. 

I wave examined Cannonette, which appears 
to have been tho af a 
weapon manufactured in the reign of Henry 
rae E1ouru, of which there is a specimen in 

Museum at Woolwich. 


Endorsement of Commander -in- Chief, 
(Packet to be put in Pigeon-hole 404,567 B.) 
_PossrsLy something in the notion—imme- 

diate attention unnecessary. 

From Mr. T. Tenterfive to Mr. C. Bounder. 

just been looking 
rough our pa) relative to e 

I am afraid ou will have to wait for a 

| decision a long while. 

Thine ever, Tomas TENTERFIVF. 


ANOTHER OF ROBERT'S XSTRORNERRY 
ADWENCHURS. 


__ Ir was ong the beginnin of larst week, 
as I was a seekin to begile my rayther tiresum 
lezzure by a wark down ill—tho which 

_is hup and which is down that rayther strait 
hill it is sumtimes difficult to say—that jest 

as I was a passing by the, to me, amost sacred 

establishment of Messrs. Brine ND RayYMER, 

_the great Cooks, as amost everybody knos 

_ and reweres, I seed a laying on 

_ the pavement, which I naterally picked up, 

and pat in my pocket quietly, and then, 

| over to the Royal Xchange, jest 
persit, I sets down on one of the forms kindly 

feresded by the generus Copperashun and the 

ersers Ney my six of one, and arf a dozzen 
of the other, or the rest of the weary traveller. 
a I quietly hopened my henwellop— 


and hinside it I found a check for twenty-five 
wong was payable 7, or 
Tr. was that estoni t I amost 
thort I shoud have feinted, the more so as won 
of the Beedles was a looking at me rayther 
pointedly, as I thort, tho I dessay it was ony 
my gilty conshence, which, as sumboddy says. 
makes cowards of ewen Hed Waiters, as well 
as all the rest of us. So I quietly put my 
henwellop with its corstly contents into my 
pocket, and quietly warked away bang into 


to say, hadn’t no name on it— | all 


LA 
—_ 


DISILLUSION. 


Proud Mother, sxx, Hensear, ‘S,P.G,’ SkVERAL TIMES OCCURRING AMONG YouR Ex- 
peta I’M GLAD TO FIND YOU CAN SPARE SOMETHING OCCASIONALLY FOR THAT EXCELLENT 

(eTY.” 

Schoolboy. “It's Nor EX\crLy THAT, Mummy pear, It sTaNps For ‘Suwpries— 
PROBABLY GruB/’” 
the Bank as was printed in the check, and | there are so many of that name about, that 
there I hands it to the Clark at the Counter as| you must tell me somethink more.” So I 
bold as brass. Well, he jest looks at it, and plucked up my curridge, and I says, boldly, 
then he says, ‘‘How will you take it,—| *‘ Please, nelmen, I am Ropexrt the City 
short?” So I larfs, and I says, ‘‘I shood| Waiter!” Well, I thinks as I never secd 
like it all, please.” Then he larfs, and he| such a change as cum over them too highly 
says, ‘Gold or Notes?” So I says, “‘Samof | respectabel City Gents! They larfed quite 
each, please, in a little bag.” So he gave it | out loud, and they both got up and shook 
me, and then, I so astonishes his week nerves | hands with me, and then they larfed in, 
by what I next said, that he tarned amost | and then one on ’em said, what a lucky thing 
pail. ‘‘I now wants you,” I sed, “to send it was that their lost check had fallen into 
one of your yung gennelmen with me to the sich honnesthands! Ah, what a re thing 
Firm as drawed that check ; for it isn’treelly is a good karacter!—it’s even than 
mine, for I ony found it!” So he did, as it reel Turtel and Madeary ! 
was ony a little ways off; and there, sure) They then made me set down, and oor 
enuff, was too most res 1 looking Gents | larfed, and they chatted away, and arsk 
in a counting-’ouse a counting out their me lots of questions, all about my warious 
money, like the King in the Fairy Tail. experiences, he y one arsked me if 

“Well, my good man, and what do yu | [ rememberd the dinner at the Manshun ’Ouse, 

So I told| when he asked me for sum more champane, 


‘saying, ’spose it is had lib?” To which, 
the contents of my little bag to the werry | he said, I replied, ‘Suttenly not ven gee 


“he is the Clark from the Bank cum for to | I coudn’t see what there was to larf at. 
see that I acted on the square.” ‘“‘Well,| They then arsked me jest to step out for 


didn’t. So larfed, and he said, ‘‘ Bat member. Rosgrr. 


PY AZ —— C 
of expense—-a matter that sc y concerns Wy ~ 
| 
| 
| 
| h re 
you needn’t wait any longer,’ they said to a minnit or two, and when they called me in . 
| him; so off he went. ‘ | they told me how pleased they was with my i 
So the elder one, he to me, What is | conduck, and, if not offend they 
yourname? ‘ Rosert,” naterally replied, begged my acceptnse of a trifle, w ch shall be é 
and amost xpected he was a going to arsk nameless, but which made that memmurable ‘ 
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PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
No. VIL—RECLAIMED! (Conctvpep.) 


ou should have saved mo from myself. You must have 
bow greatly all this would increase my unpopularity in the 


neighbour! 
“Monks. (sulkily). And this is my reward for obeying orders! 


(Our readers will doubtless recollect the thrilling situstion upon which we | Take care, my Lady. It suits you now to throw me aside like a— 


wore forced to drop the curtain. Lady Batuzpame, the hardened Grand- 
| mother of Little Eris, has, under the influence of that angel-child, just 
| vowed to amend, when, in the person of her minion, Mowxsnoop, she is 
| reminded of the series of atrocious crimes she had been contemplating through 

his instrumentality. Struck with remorse, she attempts to countermaad 

them—only to find that her orders have already been executed with a too 
| punctual fidelity! Now we can go on.) 


B. (in a hoarse whisper). You—you have tet the pesesis 
|... all—ael? Tell me—how were they received ? I 


Little Elifie (be- 


—'twas but the 
wind in the old 


= ~ nocent child; 
- =— but, old and at-| 

— tached servant | 
as he is, there are liberties I still know how to forbid. (7o M.) 
Your story —quick ! 

Monks. First, 1 delivered the cigars to Sir Vevey Lone, whom’! | 
found under his verandah. He seemed surprised and gratified by 
the gift, selected a weed, and was proceeding to light it, whilst he 
showed a desire to converse familiarly with me. ‘Astily excusing 
myself, I drove away, when—— 

Lady B. When what? Do not torture a wretched old woman ! 

Monks. When I heard a loud report behind me, and, in the 
pan of a brace, two waistcoat-buttons, and half a slipper, which 

urtled past my ears, I recognised all that was mortal of the late 
Sir Vevey. You mixed them cigars uncommon strong, m’Lady. 

Bifie (aside). Can it be? But no, no. I will mot believe it. I 
am sure that dear Granny meant no harm ! 

Lady B. (with a grim Doge she cannot wholly repress), I have 
devoted some study to subject of explosives. ‘Tis another 
triumph to the Anti-tobacconists. And what of Lady Vioter 
Powprar— did she “pply the salve ? 

Monks. Judging from the ‘eartrending ’owls which proceeded 
from Carmine Cottage, the salve was producing the desired result. | 
Her Ladyship, ‘owever, terminated her sufferings somewhat. 
poumeteer by jamping out of a top winder just as I was taking my | 

ure— 


vy B. She should have died hereafter—but no matter . . . and 
the U pas-tree ” 
ted to the Pxrcaments, who unpacked it, and | 


Monks. Was 
loaded its branches with toys and ta: ; after which Mr. Perca- 
ments, Mrs. P., and all the little Pencaments joined ‘ands, and 
danced round it in light’arted glee. (Jn a sombre tone.) They little 
knoo as how it was their dance of death ! | 

Lady B. That knowledge will come! And the beer, Monwxsoop | 

onks. Upon the green ; is sti ing, 
it being found impossible to undo the knots 4 which the victims 
had tied themselves. The sweetmeats were likewise distributed, and 


Lady B. (with a touch of remorse). The children, too ! 
ELFIE once ant?’ Ah me, ah me! 
ifle (aside). Once—but that was And, 
Lady B. Moxxsmoop, you should not have done these things— 


wainseot. (A-| 


Z | please, Ladies and Gentlemen, my 


the floor of the hinfant-school now resembles one vast So eer eae’ down Stage.) ‘ 
as not) ! 


(casting about for an original simile) —like a old glove, because this 
innocent child of yours has touched your flinty ’art. But 
where will you be when she learns—— ? : 

Lady B. (in agony). Ah, no, Moxxsnoop, faithful Mowxs- 
Hoop, she must never know that! Think, Mowxsnoop, you would 
not tell her that the Grandmother to whom she looks up with such 
touching, childlike love, was a—homicide—you would not do that ’ 

Monks. Some would say even ’omicide was not too black a name 
for all you’ve done. (Lady Betiepame shudders.) I might tell 
Miss Exrre how you’ve blowed up a live Baronet, corrosive subli- 
mated a gentle Lady, honly for ’aving, in a moment of candour, 
called you a hold cat, and distributed pison in a variety of forms 
aboat this smiling village ; and, if that don’t inspire her with dis- 

I don’t know the nature of children, that’s all! I might tell 
her, I say, and, if I’m to keep my mouth shut, I shall expect it to 
be considered in my wages. : 

Lady B. I knew you hada heart! I will pay you anything 
—anything, provided you shield her . . . wait, you 


sereen ; 
Elfie. Do not give that bad old man money, Grandmother,—for it 


- | shall have gold, gold, Mowxsnoop, gold! 
| ceal her genero- 


Lady B. Moyxsnoop, in pity hold your pam! . 

Elfie (her fxce beaming). 1 knew it—I was sure of it! Oh, 
Granny, my r, kind old Granny, you insured their lives first, so 
that no real harm could possibly happen to them—oh, I am #0 


happy ! 
Dealy B. (aside). What shall I say ? Merciful Powers, what shall 
I say to her? [ Disturbed sounds without. 


Monks. I don’t know what you’d better say, but I can tell you | 
what your Ladyship had better do—and that is, take your | 


while you can. Even now the outraged populace app: 
wreak a hawful vengeance upon your guilty ’ed! 


Lady B. Setvoctedy). A mob! I cannot face them—they will 
tear me limb from limb. At my age I could not survive such an 
indignity as that! Hide me, Monxsnoop—help me to escape! 
onks, There is a secret underground , known only to 
myself, communicating with the nearest railway station. I 
point it out, and personally conduct your Ladyship—for a considera- 
tion —one thousand pounds down. noise increases, 
Elfie. No, Grannie, don’t trust him! Be calm and brave. 
Await the mob here. Leave it all to me. I will explain everything 
to them—how you meant no ill,—how, at the very time they thought 
you were meditating an injury, you were actually spending money 
in insuring all their lives. When I tell them that—— 
A ong Ah, you tell ’em that, and see. It’s too late now—they 
are here. 
[Shouts without. Lady B. crowehes on floor. Little Eri 
oes to the window, throws open the shutters, and stands on 
leony in her fluttering white robe, and the limelight. 
Elfie. Yes, they are here. Why, iv are carrying torches! 
ee “= groans)—and banners, too! think they have a 
Sg ho is that tall, stout gentleman, in the white hat, on horse- 
back, and the lady in a pony-trap, with, oh, such a beautiful com- 


plexion! There is an inseription on one of the flags—I can read it | 


quite plainly. ‘‘ Thanks to the generous Donor!” (That must be 
owers. ey are asking for a speech. ing off.) ‘If you 
4 Gruniananenns is not at all well, 
ut she wishes me to say she wishes you a Merry Christmas, and is 
very glad you all like your oa so much. Good-bye, good-bye: 
ow they have gone away, Granny . . - 

hey did look so grate 
Lady B. (bewildered), What is this? Sir Vever, Lady Vioter,— 
dreaming 


alive, well? This deputation of gratitude? Am I mad, 
—or what does it all mean ? 


Monks. (doggedly). It means that the sight of this ’ere angel- 


Melodramatic music. | 


=o 


(Manon 1, 1600 | 
Lady 
would not hild 
- 4 yonder chi 
q ™~. should awake 
4 & me! (Loudly. ) 1 
r a 2 She little thinks will only be wasted. | 
that I am over-| Lady B. Speak, child—how much do you know? 
hearing all! Eifie. All! Chord. Lady B. collapses on chair. 
Monks.\could| Lady B. (with an effort). And now, that you know, you 
VF; ‘ have sworn I scorn and hate your poor old Grandmother—is it not so? 
; heard whisper- It is wrong to hate one’s Grandmother, whatever she 
: ‘ | ing. does. At first, when I heard, I was very, very oe did think 
Lady B. Nay, | it was most unkind of you. But now, oh, | can't believe that you. 
youaremistaken | had not some good, wise motive, in acting as you did! 
4 Lady B. (in conscience-stricken aside), Even this cannot shatter 
her artless faith . . . Oh, wretch, wretch! her face. 
wh 4 > Monks. Motive—I believe you there, Missie. y, she went 
— side. He is quite d sure their lives aforehand. she did. 
=.  troying that in 
| 


ae 


| 
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child recalled me to a sense of what I might be e in’ myself to 
by carrying out your Ladyship’s commands ; cal 0 I took the 
berty of substitootin gifts more caleulated to inspire gratitude in 
their recipients — that’s what it means. 

Lady B. Wreteh!—then you have disobeyed me? You leave 
this day month! 


his disobedience ou from acts that you might some day have 
etted? .. . There, Mr. Butler, ‘(Granny forgives you—see, she 
holds out her hand, and here’s mine; and now—— | 
aa B, (smiling tenderly). Now you shall sing us “ Woa, 


[little Evrre fetches her banjo, and sings, ‘‘Woa, Lucinda !” 
her Grandmother and the aged Steward joining in the dance 
-_ a embracing the child, to form picture as 

‘urtain 


MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr, Punch’s Own Type-writer.) 


No. IL—THE CORINTHIAN LADY. 


Tue Corinthian Lady is the latest resultant of the two forces of 
ennui and dissipation acting on a Society that is willing to spend 
money and desires to kill 
time. She has played 
many parts, some (of infi- 
nitesimal proportions), on 


in the semi-private life of 
her own residence in the 
South - west district of 
London. Her versatility 
has gained for her many 
admirers and a precarious 
income, but so long as she 
possesses the former she 
scorns to live upon the 


E Zl member of a night clu 
j to which undoubted gen- 
4 tlemen resort. There she 
oceasionally consents to 
dance; more often she 
- sups to an accompaniment 
of Viennese music, loud and mirthless ee jests which are as 
fatuous as they are suggestive, and wine which, unlike the humour 
of the plated youths, her companions, is always sparkling and 
sometimes dry. 

Her real name is a mystery, which, however, she did not find 
attractive. Having, therefore, abandoned it, she generally substi- 
tutes for it the patronymic of a Norman , but, lest this should be 
thought too strong, she dilutes it by the addition of a pet name 


drawn from the nursery. By this title her fame is celebrated 


pr young men who singe themselves at the flame 
of her friendship, and ney others who, wishing to be thought wise, 
pretend to know her, Like all doves, she plumes herself on her 
good looks. Unlike them, she is proud of her bad habits; but she 
isa stern censor, and shows scant mercy to those colleagues who, 
surpassing her in the former, lack means or chances to attain to 
the splendour of the latter. Should one of these happen to be ad- 
mitted toa club she frequents, or to a supper-party she honours 
with her presence, she has been known to wrap herself in her seal- 
skins, and to depart indignantly in her private ham. 

She possesses. the secret of nocturnal youth, her eyes are 
warranted to kill across a su -table, yet she is no longer young, 
and sometimes betrays herself by her anecdotes of familiar associa- 
tions with ‘‘ boys” who have long since passed into respectabilit 
and middle-age. Though she adores diamonds, she frequently sel 
them, and includes in the transaction those who have p 

i for her; yet she retains and wears as many jewels as would 
furnish forth a Duchess in a Bow Bells novel. But her elbow gloves, 
which rarely come within @ measurable distance of godliness, 
inevitably proclaim the Corinthian. 

She is constant only in her love of excitement, and in her devotion 
plea 5 whether it be of the persons of her adorers, or of 
colour of her hair, Having early in life learnt the lesson that only 


who possess are % endeavours to assure herself 
misery by transferring to the wealth of those who fall under 
her influence, or aspire to her affections. She apes what she con- 


a languid affectation 
of refinement and a supereilious drawl, yet she has been known to 


Elfie (pleading). Nay, Grandmother, bear with him, for has not | pagn 


the burlesque stage, others | }, 


scurrility the advances of those who are not moneyed. She earnsa 


certain popularity by the display of a kind ‘of rough -nature, 
and the possession of a pet poodle. She has ioe apap at 


goes, but not alone, to Monte Carlo, and under a different 
to London, after losing great deal of other 

ple. 

She was once married to a racing man of shady reputation and 
great wealth, but having soon wearied of the mock-respectability of 
a quasi-matrimonial existence, she makes the acquaintance of 
Mr. Justice Burr at a moment when he is engaged neither upon the 
probate of wills nor on the collisions of shi Yet her dislike of 
one husband who happened for a time to be own has not in the 
least impaired her affections for the husbands, actual or to be, of 
others. No lady can be considered truly Corinthian unless she has 
figured as the defendant in an aetion eee supplied by a mil- 
liner. It is thus that the Public learns the Corinthian value of silks, 

y, however, in spite er gallant an prefeected strugg 
the years overtake her. She begins to be talked of with a pityin, 
contempt as ‘‘ Otp So-anwp-So”; art ceases to outwit Nature, an 
she herself can no longer deceive men. For some time she clings to 
the fringe of the society she once adorned; but sinking gradually 
from the Corinthian to the Continental, from the Continental to the 
Cavour, from the Cavour to a supper-less Music-hall existence, and 
ence, after many misfortunes, to the cold comfort of the pavement, 
she ends her days decrepit, obscure, and unfriended, in the back 
bed-room of a Soho lodging. 


GHOSTLESS BOSTON. 


[It is said that the pe em Society could find no authentic stories 
of ghosts in Boston, U.8.A.] 

Nor a ghost in bumptious Boston! Do the souls of men whose books, 
So they tell us, outshine Dickens, rise superior to ‘* spooks” ? 
Do the phantoms, having read them, fly in terror and in pain 
At the cult of vivisection of La belle Américaine f 
puffs up Duptey Warner, who declares his Howetrs fine. 
Do the spectres hate ‘* log-rolling,” and to haunt the place decline ? 


Are there no ghosts in New England? Really, this is something new. 
Where did famous Rip van Winkle see old Hupson’s phantom crew ? 
Are the Katskills now unhaunted, where those silent elders bowled, 
And Rip brought the keg of liquor, and the awful thunder rolled ’ 
Or do those immortal spectres very wisely count as nought 

All the tricks of spirit-rappers and sham readers of our thought ” 


Did the Pilgrims of the Mayflower, as we must perforce surmise, 
ghosts behind them when they sailed ’neath alien 
es 


There is something in the notion, for it was a risky trip, 

Anda re is a nuisance when he gibbers on board Ship, 

So, no doubt, those sturdy people, when they crossed Atlantic foam, 
From an economic motive, left their phantoms all at home. 


Or it may be disembodied spirits, when abroad they walk, 

Cannot stand the stucco culture and the egotistic talk ; 

may have “lovely manners,” swears he has, but 
then 

Ghosts have seen as good in days of stately dames and high-born men; 

While a curious nasal accent, just a soupcon of a twang, 

May cause spectres of refinement an involuntary pang. 


So it seems the phantoms shun it, be the reason what it may, 

Not a single ghost of Boston owns to living there to-day. 

Possibly, if we but knew it, an American ’s too spry, - 

And he tekes his spirit with him when he condescends to die ; 

Any way the “ spooks” have vanished, and the of old time 
y live in cheap romances and the poet’s idle rhyme. 


Fortunate and Economical. 
Davriotanus Opgraticus didn’t go over to Brussels the other day 


the|for nothing. What he had in his pocket at starting we are not 


aware, but it is certain that, while abroad, he collared a tenner, 
which is to last him through the ensuing Garden. 
The new tenor’s name is ‘‘ Ysoo.” Beautiful name! ‘“‘ Why boo?” 
Ask Sir Pertinaz Macsycophant, who tells us that‘ boo’ing” (not 
“for Batrour”) is the y way to on in life. The tenor, if 

satisfactory 


successful, will be able to reply to “‘ Y-noo” with the 
Because I’m called before the Curtain.” 


answer—"* 


] 
! Ascul, & al Henley hegatta, together with a selec 
| company of those who cultivate excitement by not looking at the 
| exertions of horses or athletes, whilst they themselves drink Cham - : 
: le. Nor is she unknown in the boxes of the Gaiety or the | 
| 
| | 
| 
| | 
t 
F 
i 
- 
| Mh atter. being unquestion- | 
a ig A | Wil) ably a real lady, she has| 
been elected an honorary 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Jones (nervously conscious that he is interrupting a pleasant téte-d-téte), ‘‘A—I'm sonny To say I've BEEN TOLD TO TAKE YOU IN TO 


Scprer, Miss Betsize |” 


GRANDOLPH’S LATEST. 


Yes; ‘one man in his time plays many parts,” 
But GranpoLra posing on a Temperance 
platform 
Young Tories who so praised their hero’s arts 
Hardly expected him to show in that form. 
He was their Coming Champion; he’d revive 
The memories of the mighty days of Braxy. 
Him oy A trust to keep the game alive ; 
Was : = vigorous, various, cool, and 
chee. 
beard, Corruption he would 
throttle. 
And here he stands behind the Water- Bottle ! 


As the political Puck he was rare fun, 
As young Bellerophon he was a wonder ; 
He'd see that England had the bi gun, 
He'd end the era of expensive blunder. 
E’en as Jack Sheppard collaring GLapsTone’s 
“ swag,” 
The Tory-Vemocratic hosts admired him ; 
And when he seemed to stumble or to lag, 
They swore he’d be there”—when 
they required him. 
But did they picture him upon the stump 
As the Grand Young A of the Pump ? 


He, whove amazing advent was all fire, 
A : to the leaden level of cold water ? 


otacle indeed to tame and tire 
he zeal of his most confident supporter. 
What will Dunraven say? Quidnunes will 
quiz, {ch 
And Baifour-worshippers will smirk 
And ask if he considers it ‘* good biz” 
To the Teetotal interest to truckle. 


They po be right—or wrong, these babblers 
usy. 
They were not a/ways right about Ben Dizzy. 


Meanwhile he poses there as advocate 
Of this last panacea of his adoption. 
He holds the only way to save the State 
Is Temperance, entcrced by Local Option. 


Spirited Foreign Policy’ Anon! 
Fiscal Economy? (Quite secondary! 

All is no use till the Drink-Demon’s gone! 
Bune, who so loved him, feels his colour 


vary ; 
And, while he perorates to all men’s wonder, 
Smug Wrap smiles and whispers, ‘‘ That’s 
my thunder!” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


My faithful ‘‘Co.” has been reading 
Marooned, by Mr. Crank Rosset, an 
author who delights in stories of nautical 

My worthy follower declares 
that the novel, although rather spun ont, is 
full of interest. He was especially pleased 
with Mr. Crank Rossett’s anxiety to make 
his meaning clear when talking of things 
maritime. e particularly instances a pas- 
sage in Vol. iI., Rese 17. Hereitis: ‘It 
is proper I should state here, for the infor- 
mation for those to whom sea-terms are unin- 
telligible, that a studding-sail-boom is a long 
smooth spar that reeves through irons, fixed 
upon the yard to which it belongs.” How 
land-lubbers would be able to understand the 
marine technicalities Mr. Russe. introduces 
into his stories without explanations such as 
this, it would be difficult to say: But with 


such assistance, a studding-eail-boom becomes 
as easy of identification as a marling-spike 
lashed to a forecastle spinaker-boom, close 
hauled aport under trysails, blowing out like 
flags from the grips of clew-lines and leech- 
lines towards the close of a second dog-watch! 
Shiver Luvptey Murgay’s timbers! but what 
can be finer than a bulkhead battened down 
with the scandalised main-sail of a top- 
amy clipper-rigged halliard! Ah, what 
indeed 


**Co.”” has also been his mind 
by reading a new edition of Mr. Josxri 
Fostsr’s Noble and Gentle Families of Royal 
Descent, in which he has found, amongst 
other interesting matter, the recently much 
discussed pedigree of the Duke of Frrz. Like 
all Mr. Fosrer’s books of reference, the two 
handsome volumes are invaluable to the 
genealogist, and no library can be accurately 
said to oo complete without them. 
Baroy De Boox-Worms & Co. 


Davsieny Sraxet.—Through the 
organisation of Messrs. Bovssop, VaLspon & 
Co., and the kindness of Mr. James Sraats 
Fornes, Mr. W. Mr. ALEX- 
ANDER Young, and other courteous collectors, 
we are enabled to enjoy, at the Goupil Gallery, 
as many as forty-three works by this distin- 
guished paysagiste of the Barbizon School. 
Nothing of the *‘daub”’ to be seen here except: | 
ing in the first half of the name, Charming 
collection. Nice boys they were of the Bar- 
bizon School, all in the best form. Mr. Punch 
recommends ae ae to neglect to pay 
an immediate visit to this superb exhibition. 
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LE KICK-BALLE FIGHT. 
| «No definite date has yet been fixed for the football match which is to | 
| take place here between an English and a French eleven, the latter con- | 

sisting of pupils from the Lycée Janson de — but the preliminary | 
negotiations are still proceeding.” —Letter of Paris Correspondent. | 

Moy cueR Monsievr, 

Ir is with the feelings of a’Igh Life-Sporting-Gentlemans | 
most ecstatic and profound. g Le Onze” 
of the great spirited youths of our Lycée, ve, brave-souled 
heroes, volunteered to meet on the véritable champ de bataille of 

| the kicke - legges - match | 
your Public - school - team, | 
who have thrown in their 
faces the challenge glove of 
combat. I say, I am pre- 
k paring, but this means, of 
course, with such modifica- 
tions of your Jeu-de- Rugby | 
indeed, turn | 
struggle into wn vrai | 
degrading alike to 
humanity and civilisation, | 
, as Wi rmit the enlight- | 
Se ®, ened children of our great, | 
refined Republican 
France, to meet their antagonists not with the savage antics of 
Blood-thirsty Cannibals, which seem to characterise what you term 
“le scrimmage,’’ as practised by your contending ‘‘’ome-teams”’ at | 
le Hovals and other arenas, where meet and rend each other with the | 
unrestrained, terrible and indescribable of the wild beasts and 
gladiators of the barbaric Roman Circus, of ancient times, but with 
the humanised activity of that expurgated and refined form of the 
contest which has enabled the courageous but reasoning youth of 
this great reforming and Republic France of ours, to throw open 
wide her arms and welcome to her heart elastic and generous Le 
Kick-Balle Fight, as henceforth her own chosen and iar 
national game. 

You can understand, Mon cher Monsieur, that I cannot, in the 
short space at my disposal in this limited letter, do more than merely 
outline the suggestion of the New Rules, but when I assure you that 
they have been cautiously thought out, drawn up and revised by a| 
carefully selected Committee, comprising, among other noted experts, 
a Major-General of Engineers, two Analytical Chemists, a Balloon | 
Proprietor, an Archbishop, a Wi 


ild-beast Tamer, a Ballet Master, a | 
Professor of Anatomy, a Patent Artificial Limb Maker, and a | 
Champion Fighter of Le Boxe Americain, you will see that the| 
features of the game, gay, murderous, active, and terrible, have all | 
been considered with a due re; to their preservation where this | 
has been found compatible with the sacredness of human life and the | 

rotection of /e shin from too much furious and brutal bruising. | 

ut here I subjoin a few of the simpler ‘‘ New Provisions” as 
adopted by the Committee. 

1. ‘Le Balle.” — He will be constructed of Gold-beater’s Skin, and 
covered with Pink or Blue Satin, with perhaps a few White Silk 
Bows, sewn on to him for the purpose of elegant adornment. It is this 
making of ** Le Balle,” a light, gay, and altogether ethereal creation 
which will strike the key-note of the new game of Le Kick- Balle Fight 
as a recognised pastime for the courageous youth of modern France. 

2. Le Onze, will all wear one uniform, which will consist of white 
satin slippers, pantalona of cashmere, with feather pillows worn as 
& protection strapped over the knees, a bolster being wound round the 
body to safeguar the chest, ribs, and spinal column. A broad gay, 
coloured satin sash with a cocked hat and ostrich feathers completes 
the costume. The last to indicate, owing to the risks and dangers in 
which the combatants may be involved, its association with /e vrai 
champs de bataille, to which, but for the ‘‘ new provisions” it would 
bear such a terrible and striking resemblance. 

3. ** Le ’Arf-back.”—This dangerous officer is abolished altogether, 
the Committee being of opinion, unanimous and decisive, that the 
position is only provocative of strife. 

4. “ Le Forward.”—He is for the same reason equally abolished, 
and in the French game exists no more. 

5. “ Le Goal-keepere.”—He may keep ‘“‘ Le Goal” if he can do so 
without danger of being struck in the face with ‘‘ Le Balle.” 

erely slapped pla , enough for purposes o ulsion, 

with the palm of the open hand. ome 

|_7. “Le Serimmage.” This barbarous and savage entanglement is 

| absolutely défendu. No two opposing combatants must ever, under 

| ny circumstances, permit themselves to touch each other. The 

| great skill of the new game will be, by subtle and appropriate 


gesticula to dance out of each other’s way. On any two o 
combatants, by any chance, touching each Le Capiteine of 
either side the manner of “Le 


only n 
| better. Ifa Nittle ‘local colouring” ean be 


t é appeal to the Umpire, and, after 
jeu de Cricket,” will propose for him the simp] 


Umpire, ’ow is that?”” Upon which, that official saying ‘* Out!” the 
two offenders will be struck from the e, and enjoy no share of 

Le gate-money,” if that is the prize which the two teams are 
honourably contending. 

The above, Mon cher Monsieur, are the principal Rules, as arranged 
by the Committee, and you will see that they have been drawn 
up with a view to eliminating the bloodthirst -dogue ferocity 
from a pastime which, under the title of Le Kick- Balle Fight, bids 
fair to e the characteristic sport, gay, active, and courage- 
inspiring, of our modern French youth awakened with ¢é/an and 

our to the athletic spirit of the age which has overtaken them. 

Keceive, Mon cher Monsieur, assurance of my most distin- 
guished consideration, 

Le Heaps-Masterre or Tue Lycie Janson pe 


THE FARTHING NOVEL SERIES. 


Now that the entire works of the late Witt1aM SHAKSPEARE can 
be purchased (allowing for discount) for fourpence-halfpenny, it 
seems strange that no publisher has issued the more cele rated of 
our romances at the rate per volume of the smallest coin of the 
realm. That it can be done will be obvious to the meanest compre- 
hension. All that is required is brevity and intelligibility. It is 

to give an outline of the story—the sketchier the 
thrown in, no harm 
will be done. But that local colouring must be distinctly modern. 
Again, if sentiments calculated to be ular with the class by 
whom the series is likely to be purch are introduced, a distinct 
gain will be the consequence, But as an example is better than 
pages of description, a sample is subjoined :— 
IVANHOE ; 
Or, The Disguised Knight, the Distressed Jewess, and the Templar who 
did not Behave like a Gentleman, 
Cuarrer I, 

‘*You are very welcome,” said Cepric the Saxon, for the fifth 
time, as Sir pe Bors-Giipert took down the Fair Rowena 
to supper. ‘As for you, Witrrip the Pilgrim, sit below the salt, 
and, Sir Seneschal, keep your eyes upon the horn spoons.” 

** And this is the curse of the land,” murmu the heir, as he 
helped himself to plum-pasty, the forerunner of plum-pudding. 


| It is this haughtiness that causes our yeomen to strike, and makes 


Roziw Hoop, Friar Tuck, and the rest of his merry men possible!” 
Cuaprer II, 

Tue next day joined in the tournament. It was a grand tight. 
The horses pranced, the plumes flowed in the wind. The refreshments 
were executed by contract, at so much a head, by a body of 
adventurers, who had combined together to keep down prices. 

‘*Nay, beshrew thee, man!” exclaimed Jonny, the Smith, to 
Tuomas the Jones—a contraction of joiner. ‘‘ It is these combina. 
tions —co-operations, as Sir Evans, the Clerk at the church over 
yonder hath it—that ruin trade.” Before Tuomas the Jones or joiner 
could reply, there was a crash, and it was known that Sir Brian had 
been overcome by a Knight who had no crest. ‘ 

‘He does not deserve to win,” said a Herald to a Pursuivant— 
** defrauding us of our fees! No coat-of-arms; no pedigree! It is 
simply disgraceful.” 

** Ay, and so it is,”’ replied the under-officers of the College of Arms. 
“* But see yonder is Isaac of York the Jew. Join me in a bond, and 
we will avail ourselves of his usury.”’ And within twenty-four hours 
the two gentles had borrowed one-and-sevenpence-halfpenny ' 


Cuartenr ITI. 
In the meanwhile Sir Baraw had carried off Resxcca, been slain, 
and disposed of, 
Cuarrer IV, 


Tun there was a magnificent wedding, as Wiiraip of Ivanhoe, 
no longer the disowned, but the heir to estates belonging to a highly 
respectable county family led his bride to the altar. 

* Methinks she takes the cake,” whispered Wamna the Jester. 

** Not until after the breakfast,” replied Ricnanp Cavr pr Lion, 
throwing off his disguise as the Nameless Knight, and appearing in 

** Long live the King!” shou populace. 

“You are right to utter that wish,” returned His Majesty, ‘so 
long as I reign without attempting to govern. Believe me, it is 
better to have universal suffrage than a despot who may be at once 
cruel and incompetent.’ 

‘In fact, an idiot,” put in a reporter, who was doing the ceremony 


for a local record. 


“Quite so,” acquiesced the Monarch; and then, turning to the 
newly-married pair, he observed, “* Bless you, my children 
Mark me, I order you to live in for ever afterwards.” 


And Ivawnor and his bride obeyed the royal command. 


| 
| 
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i place early,” said Capi, passing me as he marched with 
|| strides across resounding corridor. 


covert, “so to speak,” as T. W. Russexx protests he said when telling the men me Manchester that Witt O’ Barew must be taken 
by the throat. No draw; went to next covert—I mean turned over another folio. House began to murmur; CHAPLIN, 


| Hil 
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} and J 
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FRon tHe Diary of 


House of Commons, Monday, February 17.—“ Better be in 


Yes, [know. Moratiry’s going to say what Government 
do about Commission’s Report ; everybody anxious to 

now.’ 

It’s not that, dear boy, not that,” said our new Minister, is 
com passionate tone. “I have two questions to answer, First time, 
don’t you know ; everybody dying to see how it goes off; 
you they shan’t be. disappointed.” 

Cons the Curious came on with first interrogatory. All about in. 
hunting and fox-hunters. tye Le to see Cops, having submitted his 
question under ten sub-heads, place hands on knees and fix Minister 
with steady stare. to table with graceful carriag® 
and confident bearing ; produced with imposing flourish a sheaf of 
— digg we size, stoutly sewn, apparently exceeding a dozen ia 

ber; began to read with practised elocutionary art; drew the 


CPA | 
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“THE MISS!’ 


Gillie, Mon! Bur roRTUNATE THERE's Beer ABERDEEN |” 


luntary applause, read on with increased impressivenes and com- 
placency ; murmurs grew into shout, At view-halloa! fox started ; 
fifth folio now reached ; only seven more to read. CHAPLIN began 
to wish Goscnen or OLD Moratity would go and fetch him glass of 
water. Cries from crowd wlouder. At last Cuartin, looking 
up, beheld, through astoni glasses, Opposition indulging in roar 

contumely. Wouldn’t have taken him more than quarter of an 
hour or twenty minutes to finish his few remarks, and yet a lot of 
miserable Members who didn’t know a fox from a hare wouldn’t let 
him goon! Struggled gallantly for some minutes; at last sat down ; 
whole pages of his answer unrecited. 

Speeches all night in continued Debate on the Address. Parneii 
has moved Amendment arraigning Batrovr’s administration in 
Ireland, Wut.14m O’ Baten, chancing to be out of prison, looks in 
and delivers fiery harangue in support of Amendment. But yes- 

terday, Batrour, his gaoler; 
ordered his food ; not too much 
of it and not full variety ; fixed 
his hours of going to and 
getting up. Now prison-doors 
opened by O’Brien 
walks out through Westminster 
Hall into House of Commons; 
stands before SPEAKER on equal 
terms with his whilom gaoler, 
and scolds him magnificently. 
By-and-by Batrovr will pro- 
bably have his turn again, and 
O'Brien will be eating and 
drinking the bread and water 
of affliction. Meanwhile, storms 
at of his voice, beats the air 
wi lean arm and clenched 
hand, and makes dumb degs of 
English Members sad with mus- 
ing on theinequalities of fortune, 
great pointedly saying 
what they have at heart. 

Business done.—Debate on 

Address. 


Tuesday.—‘' Well,” said,THomas Barter Porter, sinking slowly 
into corner seat, grateful to find that Peter O’ Barren was his neigh- 
bour, for Perer finds it possible to pack himself into a limited space 
and Tuomas BAYLey’s proportions are roomy—‘' well it is nice to 
see how these old colleagues love one another. Come next April, I 
have sat in House man and boy for twenty-five years. Have found | 
that on some pretext, on one occasion or another, they are always at 
it, scratching each other's face, pulling one another's hair, or stab- 
bing each other in the back. Why don't they all join the Cobden 
Club, sink minor differences, and be friends ever after?” 

As Tuomas Bayer thus mused, he gazed across Gangway on to 
Front Opposition Bench. An interesting incident developing. 
Henny James on his legs (generally on one) opposing Paune | 
Amendment to Address. He stands between the outstretched legs of 
his two dear and right hon. friends, Grapstong and Jopn Moxtey. 
Just beyond Jomw Mortey, Trevetran sits. At the other side of 
Giapstong, Hancourt towers, toying with the gracious folds of his 
massive chin, lookin 
straight before him with 
gaze. Ac- 
cording to etiquette and 
usage, James should be 
addressing theChair; but 
his back is turned to 


swinging to and fro in 
perilous proximity to‘ a 
pa old proboscis, he 
iterally drives home his 
argument. House may 
listen, if it pleases, like 
crowd closing in on street 
squabble; Hewny James 
is having it out with his 
old friends and Leader ; 


_ be 
| 
| 
Sr Ss" |) 
SS 
S ~ SS J | | 
}round to Front Opposi- ae 
|tion Bench, and, with 
lleft foot clasped round 
right arm leaning on box, LA 
and clenched left hand 
» 
4 
The Cobden Club. 
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professing fullest respect, and even reverence for his right hon. friend | 

the Member for Midlothian, but at same time showing how utterly, 

hopelessly wrong he and his have gone since his former Solicitor- 

Genera] parted company. 
| Harcourt, a little out of it, site and ponders, possibly thinking of 
the days when he was plain Mr. Venwow Hancovar, seated 
below the Gangway, used, in company with his young friend, 
Mr. Hewny James, bait Graperowe, then on Treasury Bench, 
hastening to the catastrophe of 1874 

** Makes me feel quite old,” eaid Tuomas Bayiey Porrer, dexter- 
ously appropriating another half-inch of the space that rightfully 
belonged to Perer O’ Buren, ‘* Seems but yesterday that Hancovrr 
and James were in the running, one for Attorney-General, the other 
Solicitor-General. But getting it, having got it, or having abandoned 
it, seems all to lead to the same end—the worrying of the Grand Old 

an.” 

Business done.—Pannet.’s Amendment to Address negatived by 
307 Votes against 240. 

Wednesday.—Lrcipas is dead—dead in his prime! It was this 
very morning, in the earliest moments of its birth, that I watched 
Josern Guiis walking up the floor shoulder to shoulder with old 
friend Dick Powrr, * telling” in division on Parnety’s Amend- 
ment to Address. Beaten, of course, but majority diminished, and 
Jozy beamed as he walked across Lobby towards Cloak-Room. 
Rather a sickly beam, compared with wild hghts that used to flash 
from his eyes in the old times, when majority against Home Rule 
was a great deal more than 67. , 

“ Yes, 1 am a little tired, Tony, dear boy,” he said. “* These dull 
sittings and early adjournments don’t suit me. I was better and 
stronger in the old times, when we used to sit up all night and fight 
all day. Remember thirteen years ago, when I slept for an hour on 
two chairs in the Library ? Returned to House at five in morning ; 
found them al! looking jaded and worn ; cheered them up by saying 
I'd come back like a giant refreshed. Well, I ll go home now, have 
a good sleep, be all right in the morning.” Ps 

And when we are gathered in House for Wednesday’s sitting we 
learn that all is right indeed, and that poor old Jory B. lies quiet, 
with face upturned, in his alien lodgings off Clapham Common. 

He weal be surprised if he knew with what warm and sincere 
feeling his sudden taking-off is mourned. At the time he spoke of, | 
thirteen years back, he was etre J the most abhorred person on 
the premises, and gleefully chuckled over consciousness of the fact. 
Bat the House, with nearer knowledge, learned to recognise his 
sterling qualities, and now, when Death rounds off with tragic touch 
the comicalities of his public life, everyone has a kindly word to say 
for Josera GILLIs, 

Business done.—Debate on Address. 


Thursday.—‘‘ Curious,” said “how habits 
ingrained in early life, born in the blood as it were, come out at 
chance times. Here’s OLp Monatrry been for a generation practically 
divorced from business affairs in the 
Strand, and yet look at him now, and) 
listen to him!” 

Strange transmogrification truly. A- 
rose on question put by Hunren as to 
when the ten volumes of evidence, upon 
which Report of Special Committee 
founded, would be on the bookstalls. 
Otp Moratiry at the table in a moment, 
his manner brisk yet deferential, his 
hands involuntarily wan- 
dering over the books and 
papers scattered about, as 
if he were looking for 
special edition someone on 
other side of counter had 


mission occu- 
pies eleven volumes, con- 
cal 
and Appendix, an ey 
will probably be followed 
by a twelfth volume con- 
taining Index matter. We 
trust that the first eleven 
will be ready 
‘ very to customers be- 
Instrict Councils. _ the 1st of March.” 

Perex ©’ Buren, not yet expanded since compressed by contiguity 
of Tomas Barter Porren, asked whether complete copies of the 
evidence would be su to other incriminated, but not 
being Members of the House? Op Moratiry at the counter again ; 


Bound to supply this interesting work gratuitously te Members of | 
Parliament ; to go beyond that most unbusinesslike. 


** No, Sir,” he said, firmly; “‘ it is open to other persons to obtain | 


| the volumes by purchase.” 


House roared with laughter, turned delighted from this little comedy | 
to face the gloomy prospect of Stansreip on District Councils, 
Business done.— Still harping on Address. 


Friday Night.—* Strange,” said J. A. Picton, slowly rubbing his 
brawny hands, ‘‘ how in our ashes live our wonted fires.” 

Dwelt amongst dead ashes all week ; dreary dulness. To-night, 
in very last hour of week, Debate suddenly flashes forth in brilliant 
flame, worthy of old traditions. CHAMBERLAIN, with his back to the 
wall, faced and flanked by jeering, scornful, angry Liberals. 
Explains why he’s going to vote with Government against demand 
for Free Education. A tough, dialectical job, requiring skill, 
temper, courage. CHAMBERLAIN displays each quality. Cool, col- 
leoted, master of the situation, deftly warding off Rentains blows, 
and now and then changing, with swift action, from defensive to 
offensive. A pretty sight, worth waiting a week for. 

Business done.— Actayn’s Motion for Free Education rejected by 
223 Votes against 163. 
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Finding Coal in the Channel Tunnel Worke. Rush of delighted 8.E. RB. 
Shareholders to Shakspeare’s Cliff. 


SONG FOR MR. STANSFELD, M.P. 


(Adapted from Mr. J, L. Toole's Speaker's Eye”) 
Refrain. 
Iw Eyer-land I used to try, 
But I never could catch a P’leeceman’s eye. 
I never could catch—— 


Chorus of Members, led by the Speaker. 
He never could catch-—— 
Mr. Stansfeld and Chorus ensemble, 


i never could catch the P’leeceman’s eye. 


Copies should be on sale in the House, with an illustration by 
Mr, Franx Locewoop, Q.C., M.P. 


[ Whistles 


FortHcomine Book, a “Standard” Work (in the Press). New 
Edition of Allsopp’s Fables. N.B.—This volume will contain two 
extra Fables, illustrating the proverb of ‘‘ Allsopps to Cerberus,” 
and “‘There’s many a slip between the mug and the 
Many novel pints will be introduced. 
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Adam in him stronger than ever. Here was a pretty 
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THE LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL AND THE LYCEUM THEATRE. 
APPEAL OF MR. HENRY IRVING. RESULT. 

(A not impossible Extract from Next Year's Morning Papers.) 


YestTERDAY, before the Theatres Committee of the London County 
Council, the appeal of Mr. Henry Invine (the well-known actor 
and manager) against the decision of the Su ittee to refuse 
a licence to the Lyceum Theatre, came on for hearing. 

After Mr. Henry Invune (who ap in person) had addressed 
the Committee at some length, dwelling upon the character of the 
pieces he had produced during his management, and the care and 
expense with which the been mounted, several members of 
the Committee exp a wish to put qgeene fo him, which 
Mr. Invive promised to answer to the best of his ability. 

Mr. Hecxiesury. I think you told us that Ha was one of 
your favourite parts? Is it not the fact that the chief character in 
the play drives his fiancée to madness and suicide by his cruelty, 
slays her father and brother, together with his own step-father, 
| procures the death of two of his school-fellows ? 

Mr. Invine admitted that this was so. (Sensation.) 

Mr. Hecxiesury. That is all I wanted to ask you. 

Mr. Fusster. I understand 
that you have produced a 
play called Othello on more 


in 

‘your opinion suitable for 

blic declamation? (Mr. 

USsLER then proceeded to 

read several extracts to which 

| he objected on their 
| offensive signification. 

| Mr. protested that 

SwaksPEARE, and not him- 

self, was responsible for such 


Mr. Fusstzr. Unfortu- 
nately, SHAKSPEARE is not 
| before us—and you are. You 
admit that you have = 
duced ines 
such as I have just read? 
That is enough for Us. 

Mr. Meptam. Unless I 
am mistaken, the hero in 
Othello is not only a mur- 
derer but a suicide ? 

Mr. Invine, Undoubtedly. 
Sensation 


myself with your dramatic career, and I find that you have played 
as hero at various times in Romeo and Juliet, Hamkt, The Corsican 
Brothers, and The Dead Heart, besides Macbeth. Am I wrong in 
saying that in each of these pieces you fight a duel ? 

_ Mr. Invine. No. I fight a duel in each of them, except Macbeth, 
in which there is no duel, only a hand-to-hand combat. I do 
commit a murder in Macbeth, 

A Memser. Mr, Invovo’s tastes seem rather to run in the direction 
of murders. (LZaughter.) 

After the report of the Official Censor upon the general tone of the 
Lyceum plays during the last fifteen years had been read a second 
time and adopted, the Chairman, without more than a formal con- 
sultation with his colleagues, proceeded to announce the decision of 
the Committee. He said that they had not come to their present 
| conclusion without long and anxious deliberation. They were now 
the constituted guardians of the public morals, and must fulfil their 
functions without fear or favour. (Applause.) They must look at 
the character of the performances at each theatre, considering only 
whether they were or were not beneficial to morality. In the past, 
under a régime happily now at an end, public opinion had 

fully lax, and official control purely nominal; plays had 
been repeatedly performed, and even weloomed as classics, which he 
did not hesitate to say were 
revolting to well-regu- 
ined) minds, _SHAKSPEA 


ness was 
ther treated by 
or anybody else. Nor could 
the mittee shut their 
eyes to the fact that Mr. 
histrionic ability, 
and popularity wi 
those who attended his exhi- 
bitions could only intensif 
the injurious effect whi 
such representations must 
have upon yo and im- 
pressionable min In his 
opinion, much as he re- 
having to say so, the 


| Mr. Mepram. We have This is what the County Council’s Licensing Bill for Places of Entertainment did = was nothing less 


‘The Bile. not consider Theatres as coming under the 
attend theatres myself, ex- hard on the Theatres! 

cept in the exercise of my public functions, but I do happen to have 
seen that particular play on one occasion. Does my memory 1 
me in saying, that you committed a brutal and savage murder in 
_ the course of the drama ? 
| Mar. Invine said that, as a matter of fact, the murder took place 
| many years before the curtain rose— otherwise, the Member’s memory 
was entirely accurate. 
| Mz. Meptam. Whenever the murder was committed, it remains 
undetected, and the criminal escapes all penalty—is not that the case ¢ 
| Mn. Irvine urged that the Nemesis was worked out by the 
"murderer's own conscience. 

| Mr. Mepriam said that was all nonsense; a ’s conscience 
could not be made visible on the e, and here a murderer was 
| represented as dying several years after his crime, in his own bed- 
room, respected by all who knew him. Did Mr. Invrne intend to 
‘tell them that such a spectacle was calculated to deter an intending 
murderer, or did he not? That was the plain question. ; 

Mx. Invive thought that intending murderers formed so 
| Giable an element in his usual audiences, that they might safely be 
_ left out of the calculation. 

| Mx. Meptam. But you might have an intending murderer among 
| the reporters’ ga!l 

| Mn. Invowe’s was ible in gallery. 

Mn. PaRskexen. { should like to hear what you have to say about 
| duelling, Mr. Invine—I mean, is it, or is it not, a practice 
| Sanctioned by the laws of this country 
Mr. Invine said that he did not quite understand the drift of 
pe question ; but, since they asked him, he should say that 
was 
| Me. ) ou will understand the drift of my question 
directly, Mz. Invose. I have made it my business to acquaint 


not intend, as, according to the latest authoritative explanation, the L. C. C. does 


head of “ places of entertainment,” Rather 


| told, as they had been told, that all these deeds of violence had 
been represented on the stage with every aid which money, art 
and research could give. Again, was it desirable that the Demo- 
cracy should derive their ideas of the family life of crowned heads 
from being admitted into the scandalous secrets of the house- 
hold of Hamlet? Or did they wish to see an injured hus 
following the example of Othello? A thousand times no. These 
things must be stopped. The Council was very far from taking a 
Puritanical view of the question—(applause)— fully recognised 
that the stage was a necessary meld evil, and, as such, must be 
tolerated until the public taste was sufficiently purified to refuse it 
further countenance ; but, in the meantime, the Council must insure 
that such exhibitions as they were prepared to sanction were of a 
kind consistent with the rvation of good manners, decorum, 
and of the public peace—(applause)—none of which conditions, in 
the unanimous opinion of the Committee, was fulfilled by the 
class of entertainment which the appellant Invine had, by his own 
admission, isted in pone. On those grounds alone the 
Committee dismissed the , and declared the Fey Theatre 
closed till further notice. He might say, however, that they might 
possibly be induced, after a certain interval, to reconsider the 
question, and allow the theatre to be reopened on Mr, Invine’s 
undertaking to produce dramas of an entirely unobjoctionable 
character in future. (Mr. Inviwe beg for some more definite 
leading as to the dramas alluded to. e Chairman said that he 
had been informed that an illustrated periodical called Punch was 
publishing a series of Moral Dramas, in which the sentiments and 
incidents were alike irreproachable. Let Mr. IkVING promise to con- 
fine himself to these, and the Council would see about it. (Mn. Invino 
then withdrew, without, however, having given any under- 
taking, and the Committee adjourned.) 
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‘PUTTING HIS NOSE OUT OF JOINT.” 


att tien = 


Engineering (to Little Tour Eiffel), ‘‘ anz You, Now, my Litriz Man!” 


“ The Eiffel Tower is 1000 feet high; if the Forth Bridge were put up on But don’t mind admitting—all great souls are frank— 
end, it would be 6280 feet in height. The tower has in its construction That you—for the present at least—take first rank 
made in about six months; the bridge has required seven years. The Eiffel Of our latest of Titans, the Great Engineer. 
Tower is a wonderful ing ; but, then, how much more wonderful is the The Bridge. All hail, Engineering ! No wonder you ’re proud 
idge. You of beating, m o wonder ’tis opened by princes peers 

But Bensamuw Baxer ee Vat end ; Amidst technical triumph and popular cheers ; 

1 am sure Monsieur E1rret himself would allow No wonder that Bensamin Baxesr feels glad, 

That the Bridge licks the Tower ; so where are Sir Jouw Fowxer and Cooper quite other than sad. 

Tower. J’y suis et j'y reste, my big friend and i ’ fwas a very big job, ’tis a very big day, 


I hope for a long and a glorious survival ; And the whole country joins in the Scotechmen’s Hooray! 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Waar train of ht was it that led the le Percy FitzGERALD 


Eee to reprint the page “Bradshaw toh appeared in Mr. Punch’s 


| Bradshaw's , marvellously illustrated ay ago. This 
um opus in parvo is in’ amusing, bu ere is one 
| thing more a, which he who runs and reads desi desiderates of an author 


by, and bar - with every year has continued, like Mr. Stiggins, to be a 


"this issue. “aed ng him to prove that Mr. Stiggins was ever described within the 
limits of Pickwick, as swellin’ erudite biographer of Brad- 
shaw be surprised to learn, that, in the wataly , the description ‘‘ swellin’ 
orm fh md lied to Mr. Stiggins at but was used by Mr. Weller 
as illustrating condition of a “‘ young "oman on the next form but 

be sitting, who had ‘‘ drank nine breakfast ou and a 
half, and,” he goes on to whisper to Sam, ‘* She's a swellin’ wisibly before my 
wery eyes.” In the second place, the expression was employed at a time when 
Mr. ee was not but, i = his official character, as ‘‘ a delegate from 
Dorking of our our society, B: a Se ” was in ota down- 


and one of com- 


author. For the thet he should wack: 
but he is such a very backbonelees man, and yet strong enough to sup 
the fabric of the plot. Then one is cleverly pu off the seent by a certain Richard 
Mortlock, from whom the reader expects much more than ever comes out. The 
sequel of this capital novelette must be Richard a I have quite for- 
te say Peril of is by Mr. B. L. Farszon, 
whom ve or making time rapidly on many 

The Dinner Series—not is the genuine fil 
t “Love “seed a blessing” to those ho, 
like Podgers, in Joun immortal farce, ‘‘ only have 

their dinner i 


| Farsgon soit bénd ! 


AN EVENTFUL WEEK. 
(From a looming possibly somewhere a-head.) 


having kept their bite alight by burn sing their banisters and bed- 
peop: ving Kep y 
room furniture, several noted W: d houses undertake to deliver the arms 
and legs of drawing- samp Geet tolkeoanl at £26 5s. a ton for cash. 
Twesday.—All the petroleum in the country having now been exhausted for 
purposes, and y being, in consequence, illuminated by a night- | T 
light i in one lamp- post in every a “* Diseontented Ratepayer” commences 
ence in the Times, commenting on the matter in a severe temper. 
Wednesday.—Several Colliery Owners, in into their own 
in, heating them up again, they are left to their fate, and 
more is 
bp wreday—b. Syndicate of Noblemen determine to for coal on the spot, 
y sinking a mine in the middle of Belgrave aye oh on arriving se 
of th across an active volcan 
nuisance to the reighbourheed, 
parishioners to put a stop toit. On their sendi 
investigate the matter, he mine 


| emigrating to Tierra del Fuego. 

lay.—A set of studs and a drawing-room tiara of ‘‘ Best Wallsend,” are 

| shown ina of a jeweller’s in Bond and attract such capa that he 
| Police have to be called in to prevent a b in the traffic, and keep the 


| Pavement clear for foot passengers. 
Saturday. one apn street riots commenced by a noble Duke in Grosvenor 
ee pu up the wood pavement in front of his house, and having it carted 
rapidly into his coal-cellars. The move popular, Cy qt = 
| fions, with the result of leading to serious collisions with the local Vestry 
| Authorities, who call in the aid of the Police. 
Abbey. nthe Fagus o Darkness” in Egypt by the light 
on ess ”’ in pt Cod 
of a one-farthing candle. some misadventure, 


of the situation as described b the reverend preacher, and, stumbling over 
i ighted 4 hearths, to face another week 


GRAND OLD BILLEE.* 


“Tt is stated that the captaincy of Deal Castle . . . . is to 2 
offered to Mr. GLapstons, the captaincy Dally Neve. in the gift of 
Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports. 


Although wi ath and unauthorised, 
they had 
There Jon J 
And the third Old ; 
oe grubbing on one split (Party) pea. 


or ca! un 
glosing Jimmy, 


“Fe you Sox wy I must get rid of he.” 


Jox to glosing Jum, 
4 we should 


If it wasn’t for Grand Old 


“Oh, we you over, 
So prepare for a bath in the Irish Sea.” 

When Brit received this information, 
His dexter optic winkéd he. 

** First let me take an observation 
From the main-top over the Irish Sea!” 

“* Make haste, make haste,” says glosing Jimmy, 
Whilst Jor he fumbled his 

So Bitty went up to the main-top-gallant mast, 
And began to count oer the Ira Bee 

And he scaree had come fo sighty-ai x; 
When up he jumps. ‘‘ Land Ho!” shouts he. 

“*T can see Ould Ireland! There’s the Bay of Dublin ; 

atte glimpse of Amerikee. 

ment u College Green, bhoys, 

With a right good glass I can (almost) see. 

So they went ashore, and the crew when mustered 

Bat as rai ILLEE ve 
Of the old ‘* Deal Castle” eT 


© As various versions of the popular song of “ Little Billee” 


they | have been set to music and sung, no apology is needed for the 


insertion in these pages of the version most up to date. 


| 
be } 
he 
| WZ 
ld des, Is I © pari lar | 
instance, our PERcY is inaccurate. He writes: Close on f years have assed | 
¢ 
\ 
\ let me recommend my readers e Feru of Pardon, Only one) 
; possible objection do I see to it. and that is a matter of my own private opinion QP i\ 2 / 
\ \\) ty 4 
| 
/ 
, \ i 
(Signed) Tue Baron pe Boox-WokMs. | were three sailors of London city 
the veral of ti 
7! have been brought face to face, | 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 
House of C s, Monday, February 24. — Look here, 
Tosr, M. Batrovr, almost fiercely; “if you 


pone ; hadn't, indeed, referred to the 


ly, as Arrorwey-Geweral for 
Inetayp, trudging stolid] through the mire, attem to answer 


pm 
Thus Arravr, quite querulous. Have noticed sometimes, when a 


When, just now, Sexton moved adjournment of House, in order to 
forth. They know Wuovpsac Sexton of old, and t he was 


ter this once have and listened. Interesting to see how 


windbag about 
from wind instrument. ak at Clongorey of re- 
claimed bog land, on which struggling tenants i 

shanties ; got along in good times; just managed to body and 
soul together, and Be he) eran Rn land they had li y created, 
and for huts they had actually built. Two years ago came a flood ; 
swamped them. Asked to make bara pe A ‘reduction on 
rent, to tide over troublesome times. diord offered i 
trifle. What was 


bayonets on Clongorey, 
them off to police barracks. 

This is the simple Story of Clongorey, reduced to facts not 
denied by BaLrour or Arronyxy-Gewerat, divested of ail incidental 
matters alleged, such as the parading of the handcuffed prisoners 
through the crowded streets of the town, the [police making raids coursin 
among the crowd, naturally gathered to see the sight. ‘‘ One man 
had his eyeball burst, anther skull broken.” Rosset, 
not given to exaggerated views, somewhat reputable asa legal autho- 
inci ents of the foray, tes ce were acting 

* Well,” said Lone Law RANCE, turning his back on ana 
Commons, ‘I'm glad they’ve made me a Judge. tome ever 
been what is called a good Party-man; believe in Batrour; always 
ready to back him up with my vote; but, dash my wig (now that 
I'm going to wear a full-bottomed one) if I like voting} to render 
yasible the repetition of a business like this at angeery. Must 

Pegi to cultivate a judicial frame of mind ind ; so I'll go for a walk on 
the terrace.” Lawnance’s view evidently taken in other quarters of 
Conservative camp, for, after diligent whipping up, 
majority reduced to 42. Business done.—A 

Tuesday.—Midst a mass of Notices of Motior dy troublous 
shine forth with 


conver for the due transaction of 
business 


Why not?’ On Friday, the 14th March, Tarvetyay will put the 
uestion in formal way before House, so that that they may vote on it. 
Sonsasentioe majority rd well be expected to support i te No new 
thing; simply ne older fashion. Our grand: 
knew better than to swelter in London through J 
of August and go off f forlorn and jaded im the 
early days of September. Hunting men may have ‘aiations to 
raise; but then hunting men, class, 
are not every body, LW even a majority ; 


into early summer. ‘The thing can be done, and enokt ts be 
will be done if Tasvetraw sticks to it. Not nearly such a 


tion in Procedure as that which, only a couple of years ago, 


said, Sa with the wt and if Jaa su I have any 
pa wi you ’re 
But I order, and law and 


man hopelessly in the he is inclined to turn on his best 
friend ond This Glongorey business, truly, bad one. 
call attention to it, Conservatives rose with one accord and went 


bably going to favour them with one of his exercises. 


two hundred English gen en would have voted had they learned , 
all about Clongorey. » 2 less, far less, than usual of the 


t air, a striking presence, and an art of 


hundred A S. for by tax-payer, s down with fixed bore 


hair the wrong way. 

my joke, you know, down in ad 
try. Remember the little affair of the 
cireuitous drive? This is what you | 
may call my urban class of humour. 
Spurcron’s Pal vit, Ha, 
walked off Ae 


Business done.— 
timates. 

Thursday. — Pity that 
should be all to in way 


Spargecn’s Pulpit, Ha, ha! of pending vacancies on the 
Bench ; such talk recurrent; sometimes more talk than vaceny. 
“ Bat I pass from that,” as ARTHUR BALFouR sa when 
over knotty points of question put from Irish ~ ag 
vacancy to-morrow, sure to be within week, or month, a goes | 
Why not make Jemmy Lowruer a Judge? It is true he has no 
ice at the Bar; but he was ‘ called,” and, I believe, went. 


many in his time—Parliamentary 
Jnder-Secretary for the Colonies, Chief Secretary for | 
reland, Steward of the Jockey Club. In this last —— Me, 
year ago, jadicial functions. 
himself ! t dignity! with what awful cunvity| with 
what irreproachable integrity ! 

That this manner is ingrained, is testified to on the occasions, tee | 
infrequent, when Jemmy rises in House. To-night BucHanan asked | 
Home Secrerary a question, 
involving disrespect of rabbit- 

coursing. James, the great 
gots n of British sport in all 
elopments, slowly rose, 
and impressively 
Was his Right Hon. friend, 
the Home Secrerary, aware 
that rabbit - coursing, con- 
ducted under and 
established regulations, af- 
fords pastime to large masses 
of the industrious population 
who are unable, came their 
pecuniary circumstances, to 
indulge in the more expensive 
forms of sport? Those were 
Jemuy’s words, each 
deliberately enunciated. W 
a study for the irant -~ 
Parliamentary style 

Kindly Earl of Ravens- 
worrs, who stil] haunts 
Chamber in which Lord Es- 
once had a place, 
chanced to hear this question. 
Delighted with it. Wished 
he could introduce somethi 
of that sort in House 
Lords. Went about Lobby 
with his faithful umbrella 


can aid the to 


| 
lished the automatic close of Debate at midnight. Who is there 
would like to go back to the old order of things in this respect ? 
Got into Committee of Sappl to-night on Vote for Houses of 
up again. Last Session, in moment of 
4 inspiration, Towy splattered forth « | 
a joke ; likened new staircase in West- | 
minster Hall to Pulpit. It 
ae is just as like the River Thames or | 
A Finsbury Park ; but that’s where the | 
U ‘<4 fun lies. Incongruity is the soul of 
wit. Everybody laughed last Session 
when Torr, with much gurgling, pro- | 
| brings it out 
“Can't have too much of a good | 
/ “a thing, Tosy,” he says, wrestling with 
A 
RY 
on ‘cases that came him, = rent by thrice 
amount of temporary reduction proff > urther suggested 
suggestion. Tenants drowned out by the crael river, dragged ou _ tund speech. James has 
by the relentless landlord. Stood by whilst the emergency mex 
wrenched roofs off their huts "and set fire to the ruins neigh bou 
lig + 
companion of his daily life, oe 
wet or shine) murmuring the musical phrases. ‘* Recognised = 
established regulations,” ‘‘ afford pastime to large masses of indus- 
ty other | trious population.” unable from cireumstances,” the 
ys, agent.” t all well, but not quite 
done- the trick of speech; who but | 
revolu definable personal gifte which invest 
estab- the commonpiace Witn Lmpressiveness ? 
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Business done.—Lots. Ministers bring in Bills by the half-dozen. | 
Friday.—Such alouettes! or Queen Anwe’s Gare, who 
can’t abear scandals, 

brought on alleged ini- | 
quity of Government in 
connection with Cleve- 
land Street affair. Got 
off his speech ; ATToRNEY- 
GENERAL lied ; then 
Sace pro to offer few 
supplementary remarks, 
In course these ap- 
peared frank declaration 
of his private opinion that 
the Marxiss 
says must be taken cum 
ano Salis-nuxy; only 
way he put it was | 
much worse than that. 
Covrtwry asked him to| 
withdraw. Shan’t!” 


Countwzy named him | 
(calling him, by the way, 
“Mr, Hewny Lasov- 
Moratrry, 


moved that 

GE be suspended. 

“ Oh, hang it!” cried 

Grand Historical Picture. Mr. Labouchere that.” 
struggling with his Conscience. Divided on ‘ 

beaten, and Saez hung up for a week. ‘‘ He’ll be pretty on dried 

i muttered the Arrorney-Geyeral, whom the 


“A DOSE OF ‘GREGORY.’” 


Ir is some time since I have tasted a dramatic mixture so much to 
my liking as Mr. Grunpy’s Gregory’s Mixture, known to the petite, 
and likely to be highly popular with the public too, as A Pair of | 

Spectacles. Art more | 

refined than Mr. 

Harr’s, as Benjamin 

Goldfinch in this 

piece, has not been 

seen on the stage for 
many a long day; 

nor, except in A 

Quiet R , do I 

remember Mr. Harr 

having had anything 

chance of displaying 

his rare skift as a 
, uine comedian of 

the very first rank. 
Everyone remem- 

bers, or ought to 
remember, DickENs’s 
** Brothers Cheery- 
ble.” Well, Benjamin | 
Goldfinch bas all the | 
milk of human kind- 
ness which charac-| 
terised these philan- 


his own ware, is a contrast most skilfully 
Cuantes Grove. Though the part of Uncle ay, does not 


it might very easily be overdone; but never once does Mr. Grove 

repetition of a -phrase, know man,” 
“I know that father,” “I know that friend,” and so f which 


ls sometimes on the verge of 
inelined 
Variations of the original phrase. 


rising to height of duty th 


| Coventry. What 
| *he did say,” what he didn’t say is so much more to the point. 


becoming wearisome. even 
i to out out at least hal! = dozen of these made arrangements for the joke to appear elaewber.” (What « 


tation of the effects of too much lunch on Uncle Gregory is masterly. 
So realistic, in the best sense of the word, is the im tion of these 
two characters, that ome is inclined to resent the brutality of Uncle 
Gregory, when one sees the 
change suddenly effected in the 
sweet and sympathetic nature of 
Benjamin Goldfinch, and when 
we see him suspicious of every- 
body, and even of his young 
wife, whom he loves so dearl ‘ 
we murmur, “Oh, what a no 
mind is here o’erthrown!” And, 
indeed, but that it is impossible 
to help laughing from first to 
last, the final scenes of this 
charming piece, replete with 
touches of real human nature, 
would send an audience away 
Sree wi joy, to think of the 
possib prodnees existent in the 
world, of which one i y 

rs, but so seldom sees, except 
stage. thie 

ot a part in this piece is even 
indifferently, played. “The two 

r. 


I can only say, ‘‘ I know those shoemakers.”’ 
ies, Miss Kate Rorxe looks very pretty, and acts 
charmingly as young Mrs. Goldfinch ; Miss Honwockx is very nice 
as Lucy imer, delivering herself of a little bit of picturesque 
sentiment about feeding the birds (Les Petits Oiseauz is the title of 
the old French piece, if I remember rightly) in a rather too forcedly 
courtship seene, an ing y very sympathetic. I mustn’t 
omit Miss Honrer, of parlour-maids, not conventional 
flirty sowbrette nor the low-comedy waiting-woman, but a self- 
respecting, responsible young person, conscious of her own and her 
oung man’s moral rectitude, and satisfied with quarter-day and the 

‘ost-Office Savings Bank. 

Only one single fault have I to find with the piece, and as it 
cannot be entirely remedied, though it might be modified, I will 
mention it. The title isa mistake; that can’t be altered now: but 
the attempt at illustrating the double-meaning conveyed in the title 
by the practical *‘ business” of changing the material glasses and 
thus hampering the actor by the necessity of altering his expression 
and his manner in accordance with his deposition or his resump- 
tion of these spends, seems to me to be childish to a degree, 
and tends towards turning this simple tale into a kind of fairy story, 
in which the spectacles play the part of a magic potion or charm, 
such as Mr. W. 8. Gripert use in his Creatures of Impulse, 
his Fogarty’s Fairy, and bis Sorcerer, whenever he wishes to bring 
about a sudden an ise inexplicable transition from one 
mental attitude to another, and entirely ite. But for the 
earnestness of the actors, this reductio ad Fairydum would have 
imparted an air of unreality to the characters and incidents which 
does not belong to them. e plot is a model of neat construction ; 
and, to everyone at all in doubt as to where to pass an agreeable 
evening, I say, ‘‘ Go to the Garrick Theatre.” By the way, a Corre- 
spondent suggests that A Pair of Spectacles is an illustration of 
‘*The Hares Preservation Bill,” Jack tm a Box, 


A Drsctamrer.—The Right Hon, Mr. Hewny M.P., 
Anti-muzzle-man and Minister of Agriculture, wishes to deny 
explicitly that, when, by a /apeus calami, he was made to describe 
Mr. Tay Pay O'Connor as “ peeping from behind the Speaker's 
chair,” he ever intended to fix upon that honourable gentleman the 
sobriquet of ** P ng om nor had he any idea of sending him to 

e did say was——but it doesn’t much matter what 


ind ced to place thei trophies under Mr. Bowwr's care, as, if Im 
the) ean thon they have a Bouny-part in this Exhibition, 


2 


| 
fem y good, the latter having better dramatic qqpertanition, and maki & 
| le most of them. Mr. fopsworrm just the very man for Friend 3 
orimer ; Mr. Carucart is Joyce, the Butler; and of the two F 
Shoemakers, respectively played by Mr. Kuicut and Mr. Brnor, q 
Sack had stroked the wrong way. ; 
Business done.—V ote on Account agreed to. 5 
| | 
| | 
thropicGemini., Ast 
| moral characteristics, he is these two single gentlemen rolled into : 
one, his exterior rather conjures up the of 
Harold 8 apse, though his eyes beam with the Pe: ul im- 
is deh i good Samaritan, rough, nay bru : 
contributors will be Mr. Bowwy. This sounds well; at all events, ¢ 
it’s Bowwr, The French, who are now welcoming their own private 
| 
| From ax Sir,—I sent you joke 
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INFELICITOUS QUERIES. 


He, ‘BY THE BYE, TALKING OF OLD TIMES, DO YOU REMEMBER THAT OCCASION WHEN I MADE SUCH AN AWFUL Ass OF MYSELF!” 


Wuicn!” 


“THE BIG GUN!” 
Grand Old Gunner loquitur :— 
’T1s a regular “‘ Mons Meg” of a cannon! 
The swabs, they have been every one, 
Very hard the Grand Old (Gunner) Man on, 
But what will they think of this gun ? 
Double shotted, and charged to the muzzle, 
And trained by my hands and my eye, 
The foes I conceive it will puzzle, 
And tempt them to fly. 


Mere skirmishing, up to the t, 

With pop-guns, and flint-looks, and such ; 
But now! They will not find it 
When once this huge touch- I 
Caur! I they won't like it ; 

‘t they just wis could spike 

Before we 


The fun of it is, they have furnished 
The filling themselves, unaware. 
The shot they’ve cast, polished, and 
burnished, 
The powder were pt to prepare. 
It’s pitiful, quite, their position, 
To see, the unfortunate elves! 
Their carefully-stored ammunition 
Thus turned on themselves. 
Their batteries big it should batter. 

Their trenches should burst and blow up, 
forces allied it scatter, 

s worse than an Armstrong or 

= -shot for — slaughter ’s not in 

or spreading it’s better than grape, 
They 'l! all be smashed up in « minute, 
one can escape, 


vented 
becoming the husband of Penx.ore 
relict of Wicerns, Pro- 
ietor of Bathing Machines at Margate and 
The “‘ fragments of him called McCarry” te, by the sudden and totally unfore- 
(Referred to, I think, in the song) seen union of lady in question with one 
Were huge chunks to the scraps that their Kwox, whose residence, as the Musical 
ro, Revised Version has it, was usually ‘in the 
ill show before long. i 


They shall see what I can do, when ready, So , 
As Grand Old (Artille 


ry) Man. | AND professed themselves 
J | entirely and completely satisfied, as it is m 
Right, left, Mortzr! 

steady !!! 


Now, | earnest hope that Your Gruce, and My Lo 
Stop! Just one last peep ‘be the 


Now, Mozter, my , and brave Panwertt, have continued, “that Cox was 
ay it; follow my hand. from 

That plain will soon look like a charnel, 

With all that remains of their band ; 


| the Bishops, will also be. And should this 

| there ‘will t, Your 

ere will not a ier party sit down 

J right. this night to su than ‘ Reap and others,’ 

Are they horribly frightened, I wonder ? | of which fact er take your Davey.” 

Well, now for a sight!!! On the Learned Counsel resuming his seat, 

there would have been considerable applause, 
which, of course, have been instantly | 
OLD FRIENDS AND COUNSEL. suppressed. 
| 


Ove old friend Mappisow Morton’s Boz 
Nores Dor 


very near 
tion. But 


ales’s to make room for Paul Jones. But 


tha 
Englishman named Cox.” Dizon’s Johnsonary, the other day referred 
of the postman, after all, to SuaxspzaRe as being “ rancous | 
the introduction of the | with that t wit—dear me—what was his 
e the whole Ging peut name ?—who wrote Every Man in his own 
“It will be within the Humour—oh, I remember—Jonun Benson. 
Court,” Sir Horace might Eminently satisfactory. 


| 


ATIONAILAVAU &. LI. 


iadaavo'l 


aHL 
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| 
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an ny was ion 
fancy being quoted’ an 
authority by Sir Horace Davey, in his another Donormy has recently reappeared at 
masterly reply to t'other side in the Bishop the Globe Theatre in the pretty Shakspearian 
| of Lincotn’s ease. Yet soit was. ‘Bishop | fairy-play entitled, 4 Midsummer Vight’s 
said Sir Horace, had erroneously | Dream, wherein Dororny Dene enacts the | 
| asvumed that a letter had been written by! part of Hippolyta. By the way, the lady 
| to Kx 
| written to an 
| it was a mis 
jand it only 
}name of Box t 
and satisfacto 3 
— | recollection of = 
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“THE BIG GUN!” 


LOADED! 


Grano Ovw Guewen (nepecting Cannon). ** IT’S BEAUTIFULLY WHY, THE MERE LOOK OF IT IS ENOUGH TO SHAKE 


— 


SM-TH’S ‘ RESOLUTION,’ ” 


| 
| 
| 
Pin.” 
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MY TAILOR. | bat farther refer AN ASTRAL COMPLICATION, 
“ etersburgh leasing Rosalind. | periods sleep des 
tailors have hit upon an She with an worthy of a ir, a 2 
effectual device for obtain- | better cause, and afforded not a trace of the aberration, we 


ing payment of their bills. | amateur. Of Miss VIOLET ARMBRUSTER as 


Immense black-boardsare 77 
iymen, I might say, with a friend who t 
bung up houre te ing off the 
tion-room thereon are TO A SEASONABLE VIOLET. 
chalked, in letters as big Had always Hymen 
as arrow-headed inscrip- 


Such mien, such carriage. 
You ne’er would fiy, men, , 
The state of marriage ! 
‘ Mr. Lawrence Cavtiey, as Orlando, had an 
Daily Paper, | uphill part. At times (thanks to the author) 


Wao always seemed serene and bland; For instance, "he leaves 
Who never asked for “* cash in hand, an old retainer (capitally played by that 


Quite thet my | soundest of sound actors, Mr. Evert) 


|dying of starvation, and, sword in hand, 
Who eatered for the gilded throng, pd at a pic-nic of the banished Duke, 


Who chid me when my taste was wrong, to demand hment. ‘I almost die for 


Whose credit—and whose price—was long ?— | food, and let me have it,” says Orlando, an 

My Tailor! | is welcomed by the Duke to his table. And 
| what does Orlando do? Does he seize the | 
| boar’s head, or something equally attractive, 
1 |and ‘rush back to his fainting servitor with | 
My Tailor! theprize? Nota bit of it! He leisurely 


| 


, delivers fourteen lines of blank verse about 
Who with sartorial oil anoints the “shade of melancholy boughs,” “the 
My vanity, who pads my joints, “creeping ?, 
And fortifies my weakest points P— of time,” and %e, ) 
My Tailor! | «bjushing, hides \ 


But who in future, much I fear, his sword!” In / 
t i meer ?— appen 

y Tailor! | to be one of the »! 


Who silently will point his hand greatest advo- | | 
To figures white lack. board grand | cates | | 
Where all my unpaid “items” stand 
y Tailor! |1 heard this 
Who'll thus expose me to my peers, w while INS 
Bring on me jibes, and flouts, and sneers, that fellow is == | 
Male sniggerings, and fi ‘talking, Ge 5 | 
| servant will die . 
Who'll frown when I suggest a loan, of starvation,” 
And ne’er produce Cli or Beaune, and the legal 
But for his cheeks” myown?— luminary was 
y Tailor! | ensirely and A New Piece, ; 
absolutely right. Adam would have died | 


Who'll take my ‘‘ measures ” when he wills, 
| of starvation while his garrulous master was 
ae if I take <4 yl 9 posturing. A country wench called Audrey 
My Tailor! | *dmirably impersonated by Miss Manton 

y * | Lea, and the remainder of the cast was, on 

| the whole, satisfactory. Stay, it is only just 


AKE J | that I should single out for special commen- | 
It dation Mr. Antoun Bovurcuier, who 
re- 


kind a character, to whom reference was 

to go yon quently made as ‘‘ the melancholy Jaques,” 
; - I had | faultlessly. Here again the author committed 
an aques (by way, why | 
fl mem was not Mr. SuepeEn’s réle deseri as, | 
Like It?” you asked. 1 pondered deeply, | Rermitted to stop the action of the piece to | 
: fancied it ’ | deliver some thirty lines commencing with 

d oe truism, ‘ = wees 
r. Bourcuter spoke his words with excel- 

are better Rad pert for lent discretion, but I cannot help thinkin 


aad RNBY GRAIN. oo i me I W8S | that, in the cause of Art, the speech shoul 


but intimated that my ignorance on 
; make notios more | have been cut out, and I have no doub 
the subject | Me. as a true artist, will 
A —was ially agree with me. 
Like Well, And #0, to quote Mrs. Lawerny in the 
have seen better. It seemed « mixture of | Epilogue, ‘‘ farewell ;” but in spite of what 


prose ith several topical : |you have said to the contrary, I am still of 
thei i , instance : must have been originally in ed for Mr. 
‘estar of | and Mrs. German Reep’s Entertainment, 
r. SuepEN) stopped the action of the piece, Mr. 


for Sincerely Yours, 
what seemed to me (no doubt the _ A CorREesPoNDENT Wirmour a Memory. 


be- 
tween the “‘retort courteous” and “the; Reticion, Canisrie- 
reproof valiant.” The plot was as thin asa anity.” 


Strange things in earth 
and heaven are 
For the devout theosophist. 
Young Witrrip wooed the wealth of Crane; 
But ah, in spite of golden dearth, 
His mind and heart agueorer more fair 
Karr’s intellect and moral worth 


‘* Prudence m inspire!” he said ; 
tically to 


And automati 
The residence of Cianz he sped, 
And gained an instant’s interview. 


Pairest,” he cried, ‘m 
| Ah, not your rank, 


Give me alone this hand!” 
**T will,” she said. e dinner gong 
That moment Haste away ; 
But meet me in the social throng 
To-morrow—that is, Saturday.” 
That self-same hour —the clock struck eight— 
In Holloway be to muse 
The charming and the gifted Kare 
On logarithms most a se. 
Her door stood wide! Who entered there ? 
"Twas WItrnrip spoke in hollow tone. 
** With me life’s logarithms share 
Kare, that I cannot solve alone!” 
will,” she answered, But begone! 
Strange chaperons inspect, explore. 
The Principal, the stairs is on ! ’ 
He sighed, and vanished from the door. 
Next eve, amid the social throng, 
Serene stood Crane at side; 
And dreaming not that aught was wrong, 
She gaily questioned and replied. 
Till suddenly was ’ware, 
lose by, of a familiar face, 
And realised with wild despair 
All, all the horror of the case! 


**Oh, what is wrong?” cried CLanr in awe. 
Calmly he answered. ‘It was J/e, 
My Astral Body, that she saw. 


Oh, which am I? Oh, woe is me!” 


These idle baubles, cy keep. 
y 


Ant Boxp So let 
the eae? | along as it will, I’ll be Jap- 
anese-y Japanese-y, Japanese-y. I'll 
be capenene still!” Can’ help singing 
when we see Mr, Easr’s pictures of Japan at 
the Fine Art Society’s Gallery. This clever 
artist sojourned in that country from March 
to September. He kept his eyes open and his 
hand ever busy, and brought back more 
than a hundred pictures—fresh, brilliant, and 
~ Such marvellous aspects of scenery, 
such wealth of colour, such novelty do we 
behold, that we long to start off at once to 
or any one ese de ul places—sin 
“Let's quit this cold climate eo dull asd 
Britannical, And revel in sunshine and colour 
Japanical |” 


Pustication.—Companion work 
to Sardine and the Sardes, by the same author, 
to be entitled Sardinia and the Sardines, 
illustrated in oils, and sold in tincases. Great 
reduction (at lunch time) on taking a quantity. 


—| 
have guessed 
We were not altogether 
| But, seldom known | \ 
| where was the rest. \\ / 
x ents, and Whenever, they will ‘}) 
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(As seen by Mr. Punch's Artist in a Fog.) 
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THE GREAT LINCOLN TRIAL STAKES. 


Luxcouy.” weird scene strongly resembles the Dream Trial in 
The Bells, where the jud counsel, and all concerned, are in 
ig. Will the limelight suddenly upon the chief actor, 


They have commenced i In this, the Archbishop's 

7 So does the House of 

form of orison?” I ask in a whisper of 

the Jeunz premer,Q.C. ‘* Yes,” he answers in a subdued tone. 

«Lack in, yoat Bee er-book for ‘form of prayer to be used by those 
t’ i e 


represented by a row 
then a cherus of ordinary , and common 

But where’s the Bi Luscorn? Not among the Thames 
Policemen ? - Not in the ? Where? Aha! Iseehim. I focus 
him. I sketch him. Vens, vidi, vict! I show result on gg “A 
Official. ‘‘Oh, no,” he says; “that’s not the Bishop, t’s 
a of the Court, or something. Hang Turreumuy! 
Official disa +s . Lights, ho! a link on Lincoln! determine to 
find him. e Bishops sit round three tables, on a raised platform. 
The Archbishop of Canrersury sits in the centre; on his right is 
the mysterious Judge, in full wig, and red robes ; this is the Vicar- 
General, Sir James Parker Deane, Q.C.; next to him sits 
Assessor Dr. Attay, Bishop of Hzxerorp, who looks anything but 
happy; his hair has the appearance of being impelled by a one 
thi face, as if the draught 


toothache. The portly Bishop of Oxyorp is on ped 
rate in a huge manuscript book, or roll of foolsca: 
On the of the Archi sits the Bishop of Lonpor, w **ConvounD THEsE BLAcKs! THEY FOLLOW ME EVERYWHERE/" 


| severely questions the Counsel, and evidently relishes acting the 

| school-masteroveragain. The Bishopof RocnestErsitting on Lonpon’s 

mouth is wide open, e holds some papers in fron 

| in an attitude which suggest that he will presently break forth THE: DUC: AND BILL. 

| song. But where, oh where, is the Bishop of Lincomw? Ah,Isee| THE restaurateur evidently considered that he ‘‘ didn’t kill a wif 

him. I sketch him. I write his name under sketch, and show it | every day, when he stuck Le Petit Due for this now historic 

to one of we Roperiers., He scribbles across it, “‘ Wrong.” 1) which, as given in full by the Figaro, Mr. Punch reproduces here 

write, ** ere is he 

side of the long table, by his’ Counsel. There Un artichaut barigoule . 12fr.| 1 salade - Sfr. 


MY DEAR FELLOW ; THEY TAKE You yor A Missionary!" 


He waves me away. I believe the | for general edification :— 


Bishop is at the other edt set 

isa candle in front of I make my way to the other side, I| Un chiteau -  «16,, | Lcanetonauxnavetse . 25,, 

INCOLN sit?” on a pi “take it to an Official. 

He cannot see to read it, 60 some time is lost while he finds acon- _!bomard. . | Uneassicttedefruits . 165, 


ient candle. wares ' Whenever it may be the lot of any distin Member of the 
"Gord! "At lat here hd clothes it ix UDper Howse toe ent to the Tower of Londen, o « Member of th 
true, but still otherwise every inch a Bishop or a Butler, or perhaps Lower to be shut up in the Clock Tower, the Provisional Government 
both in one,—say Bishop Burien. I have just finished a careful for the time being will know what to charge for gers The 
study of him, when he turns round and whispers, ‘‘ Please, Sir, can "estawrateur addressed his little acooun A 8a Magesté (oie) Louis 
you tell me which is the Bi of I shake my head  PAtlippe- Robert (* was in it) Orléans.” In atyling 
ily, and move away. I'll bide my time, premier is Le Petit His 
undred-s estion : in view a future restaur . r who ex 
the of provide the young Duke of Ontxans with a second dinner, of course 
Ss amuses me to hear these two clever Counsel, in this natural and °ted Saaxsrrane, and exclaimed rapes rary 
esiastical fog on an animated legal conversation with | “ T must go vietual Or forthwith !” 
ignoring the Bishops ; not that the latter seem to mind, Henry V., Part I., Act I, 8¢. 6. 
folios. But the youthful Duc or Duckling wasn’t to be caught and stuffed 
engaged their Sunday serm | a second time. 
But the ae ought to be near his 
severe Sir letters ; | ‘ Dams head 
affable Dr. the Mr. but no| A Saronpay Hunters’ Dams” was the heading of an 
Bishop. One o'clock! The Bishops rise for Lunch and I evéc, | atticle in last, week’s Saturday Review. As ithe counter- jumper 
“Where, oh where! is the Bishop of Lincoun?” I ask Jeune politely says, What will be the next article ? We look orward 
Premier. “ Quick—I want to sketch him before he leaves!” with interest to ‘ Shooters Swea: Anglers’ Affirmations, 
“The Bishop!” returns the First Ecclesiastical Young Man,|  °™"%T#’ Curses, and a few others may suggest themselves. 
ge. “Oh, he never comes near the place.” Ezit Jeune pre- 


mier. I ap to the austere Sir Horace Davey. “I can’t tell Socrery or the pleasant Gallery 
you,” says Sir Horace—“ Davey sum, non Cidipus.”” And off he 54, Pall Mall East, is a good show of needle-work. One of the most 
Bose to argue another sort of a case about Baird language and the prolific contributors is a certain clever gentleman whose name may 
elican Club. He will say no more. On this occasion only, Horace ibly be familiar to some of our one REMBRANDT VAN 
is Tacrrvs, I do not find the Bishop, and quit Lambeth. Ruy, who sends no less than a hundred wor 


| 
sETH is in darkness. A Policeman with a bull’s-eye prevents | Wp Le 
my 
stumble Ivo tne jarge Nall known as | cre,” said | 
myself, “‘is taking place the historic trial of the Bishop o 
library, so thea 1 associations are natural. e only lights in| 
the long and lofty library (excepting the clerical and are a 4 
dozen or two wax candles and a few oil-lamps, but of daylight, gas. 
light, or electric, nothing. I can hear the voice of 
e JEUNE premier of this ecclesiastical drama. UA 
At the further end of the library we have the Church, represented Ty, hi Nae 
by an Archbishop and five Bishops ; also a Judge, in a fall- bottomed — 
ig, who has evidently got in by mistake. Then we have the Law, ; / / Hi). meh) 1 ‘t 
7 
Yu. | 
| F \ | 
: == 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr, Punch's Own Type- Writer.) 
No, II.—THE YOUNG MP. 


= tastes. Send 
. him toa public school, 
i elimin- 
fulness as is compa- 
tible with continued 


Season with the idea 
« that he is born for a 
him 
i ible, ver- 

bose 

tive, and inclined to 
contradict his elders. 

Eliminate more youth 

5 and transfer hot to a 

ity, and a strong extract of priggishness. row in a degree, 
and two speeches at the Union. Set {him to simmer for two years in 


twenty-four, at Westminster. 

In the course of the contest which resulted in his return to the 
House of Commons, the young M.P. will have tasted the sweets of 
advertisement by seeing his name constantly placarded in huge 
letters on coloured posters. He will have been constantly referred 
to as “‘ Our young Candidate,” and he will thus have become 
convinced that the welfare of his country imperatively demands 
his immediate presence and permanent continuance in Parliament. 
When the genial butcher who, besides retailing the carcases of 
oe and oxen, sits in the Town Council, and presides over one 
of the local political associations, declared, as he often has at other 
contests and of other candidates, that never, in the course of his 
political career, had he listened to more mature wisdom, adorned 
with nobler eloquence, than that which had fallen from ‘‘ Our young 
and popular Candidate,” he was merely satisfying a burning desire 
for rhetorical ex ion, without any Barve boy regard to accuracy 
of statement. But the candidate himself 
of flattery, and all the praise which is the conventional sauce for 
every political gander. On this he fat, and being, in 
addition, puffed up by a very considerable conceit of his own, he 
eventually presents an aspect which is not pleasing, and assumes 
(towards those who are not voters in the i y)@ manner 
which can scarcely be described as modest. 

The majority of his Constituents regard him simply as an auto- 
matic machine for the regular distribution of large subscriptions. 
He regards himself as a being of great im and capacity, and 
endowed with the ape of acting as he likes, whilst the local wire- 
pullers look upon him as a convenient mask, behind which they ong 
ee mans effectively carry on their own petty schemes of pe 
ambition. 

As a Candidate, moreover, the y M.P. will have discovered 
that the triumph of his party depen 
upon the due exposition of those y= with which he 
may have lately crammed himself by the aid of a stray volume of 
Muri, and a Compendium of Political History, but rather upon the 
careful observance of | eustom and local etiquette, and the 
ceaseless effort to trump his adversary’s every trick. He will thus 
have become the President of the local Glee Club, the Patron of a 
Scientific Association, and a local Show, the Vice-President of 
four Cricket Clubs and of five Football Clubs, a Member of the 
Committee of the Hospital Ball, and of the Society for Improving 
the breed of Grey Parrots; to say nothing of the Guild for Promot- 


ing the happi of Middle-aged Housemaids, and the local Asso- 
ciation for the Distribution of Penny Buns, at cheap prices, to the 
deserving pour. Moreover, before he has discovered the true rela- 


tion of benefit societies to polities, he will find himself a Member of 
the Odd Fellows, the Foresters, the Hearts of Oak, the Druids, and 
the Loyal and Ancient Order of Free and Accepted Buffaloes, with 
the right, conferred by the last-named Society, of being addressed 

on lodge nights as if he were a Baronet, or, at least, a Knight. 
Having thus met and shaken hands with the worki 
his hours of festive relaxation, the young M.P. 
ial questi 


qualified for discussing those social which 


Speaker duri 


. in a voice intended not so much for his immediate neigh 


a popular constituency, and serve him up, a chattering pedant of 


ily gulps that lump | 


not merely or even chiefly | 


y accessory 
form chief 


a 
Diatitades with an air of 
o butter churned from the | 
peec the bread of political economy, he will be | 
highly thought of at meetings of political songnee of ei 
th combined. i t he should eateh the 


Constituents of the forms of the House in the tone of one who is 
familiar with mysteries, and is accustomed to mingle on terms of | 
uality with the great and famous. He will bring in a Bill which an | 
.P., who was once young, has abandoned, an ding his measure 
blocked, will discourse with extreme bitterness of the ke by 
which the efforts of rising political pe are opp: i 
In London Society the young M.P. may be recognised by an air of | 
conscious importance as of one who carries the burden of the State 
upon his shoulders, and desires to impress the fact upon others. He 
may be flattered by being consulted as to the secret intentions of | 
foreign Cabinets or the prospects of party divisions. He will then | 
apeak at length of his leaders as ‘‘ we,” and will 
urs as for 
the thoughtless crowd beyond, that ‘‘ we shall smash them in 
Committee,” and that ‘‘ Axers-Dovetas” (or ARwotp Mortey, as | 
the case may be) ‘‘ has asked me to answer the fellows on the other side 
to-morrow. I am not sure I shall speak,” the MS. of his speech 
being already complete. On the following day he will speak during | 
the dinner-hour te an audience of four, having escaped — 
counted out, will be tly admired by his Constituents. He 
assiduously attend all social functions, and will not object to seeing 
his name in the paragraphs of Society papers. It is not absolutely 
necessary that the young M.P. should be bald, but it is essential that 
he should wear a frock-coat. It is well, also, that his dress should 
be neat, but not ostentatiously spruce, lest the more horny-handed 
of his supporters should take umbrage at an offensive assumption of | 
oy over those whose votes 5 aber in place. 
ustom demands that the young M.P. should travel extensively, | 
and that he should enlighten his home-staying Constituents as to 
the designs of Barataria, the labour question in a and 


the pros of federation in La by means of letters | 
siseeal or the local newspaper. He will also interview foreign | 
potentates and statesmen, and eanse the fact to be published 
through the medium of Revrea. On his return, he will writes | 
book, and deliver a leoture before the Mutual Improvement Society of | 
the town he represents. He will then marry, in order that he may | 
attend Mothers’ meetings by deputy, and cause his wife to make 
lavish purchases at a local bazaar, which he will have opened. | 
Shortly afterwards he will select an unpopular fad, which certain | 
members of his own party approve, and will take a vigorous stand | 
against it on principle, thus earning the commendation of all parties | 
as a man of independent views, and unswerving rectitude. 
If, at a subsequent election, he should chance to be rejected | 

e poll, he will publicly profess that he is delighted to be| 
whilst assuring his friends in 


at 
relieved of an uncongenial burden 
| private that the country in which able and honest men are neglected 
must be ina very bad way. He will, however, publish an address 
| to the electors, in which he will claim a moral victory, and will | 
assure them that it will ever be one of his proudest memories to have 
been connected with their constituency. He will spend his period 
|of retirement on the stump, and, he be speedily furnished 
| with another Constituency, will entertain doubts as to the sanity of 
his party leaders. Subsequently he will find himself again in the 
| House of Commons, and, having been spoken of as a young man for 

| about a quarter of a century, will at last become an Under-Secretary 
| of State, and a grandfather, in the same year. 


| Master Suvcers.—Sir,—In accordance with your request, I visited 
\the Meistersingers’ Club (an institution which, seemingly from it 
name, has been established as a memorial to Waanenr), where 
a “ dramatic performance” was given last week that many 
yo of interest to the languid eae. wearily thirsting | 
or fresh sources of amusement. The evening’s entertainment com- | 
/menced with a play obligingly deseribed by the author as a farce, 
which was followed by a new and original ta, containing some 
Percy Reeve, with the exquisitely droll 
title of The Crusader and the Craven, The one lady and two gentle- 
men who took part in this were, from a prompter’s point of view, 
nearly perfect. Mr. R. Hewnon as Sir Rupert de Malvoisie (the 
Crasader) suggested, by his accent and gestures, that he must have 
come from the East—how far East, it boots not to ages. Miss 
wus good Lady . SHALE a0 
efficient ‘* Craven.” ter on an operatic is 
If the thrilling series of arrangements on the back of the Programme 
is to be accepted as anthentic, the members of the Club will be invited 
to have Patience. It would be difficult to find a more appropriate | 
to a Night with the Meistersingers. No one asked me to 
Yours, A Hawp at CLUss. | 


very pretty music by Mr, 


| have any supper, 


Ky NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no fing aes, not even when accompanicd by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


= 
¥ 
For the proper production of the young M.P. there are man Certa 
receipts, but only one is genuine. Take a rickety boy, and provid ra 
father, lightly” fe. 
1 y fia- 
: voured with good GE 
soci ition and Devo: 
| 
q flattering masters,and pELIC 
pone 
| 
ay 
RE 
| 
| ual 
| 
MA 
| "FOR 
| | 
| 
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| 
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Be. BARTLETT, PR.D., F.c.5., 
ne (orming constituents are far above the 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS, 
No. VIIL—JACK PARKER ; 
Or, The Bull who knew his Business, 
CHARACTERS. 
Jack Parker (can agri For mischief was his sole employ.” 


Jane TAYLor.) 
Miss Lydia Banks (“‘though very young, Wili never do what's rude 
or wrong.” — Ditto.) 


Farmer Banks. Bull, By the Brothers Guirrirns. 


Farmer Banks’s Bull 
Chorus of Farm Hands. 


is visible above Enter Farmer Bawxs with a cudgel. 


Farmer B, (moodily), When teste are quiet, and cereals are dull, I 
vent my irrita- 

tion on the Bull. 

[We have Miss 
TAYLOR'S oton 


forward with 
an air of delibe- 
rate defiance.) 
Oh, turning 
narsty, is he ? 


Another time 
will do! I see 
mu ’re busy ! 
oo Bull, after 

some consider- 
ation, decides 
to accept this 
retractation, 
and_ retreats 
with dignity to 
his stall, the 
door of which he carefully fastens after him, Exit Farmer 
Banks, L., as Lypta Banks enters B., accompanied by Chorus, 
The Bull exhibits the liveliest interest in her proceedings, as he 
looks on, with his forelegs folded easily upon the top of the door. 


Song—Lypia Banks (in Polka time.) 
I’m the child by Miss Janz good for 
tip of tongue, 


one 80 

A pattern for the People that I go among, Wit ith m ittle tags 

_ And I often feel afraid that I shan’t live long Sars acer ate 
thing that 

Chorus (to which the Bull beats time). Asa general rule, one doesn’t 
live beng, 1f you never thine thet 

Second Verse, 
or 
dod by independent thought, That a 

children ought ! 


Chorus (to which the Bull dances). This moral lesson she’s been 
taught—She turns her toes as children ought! 


Lydia (sweetly). Yes, I’m the Banxs; 
No person oven ught me pla paying peank 


I’m loved by all 
Srom the Bull. 
Pigeons I’ve plucked will perch 
pigs at my a h up and by Bull. 
ng fas the partial Peacock saves his egg, 
bs Ake it when I lead them to the butcher! 
rabbits flu’ twittering round m 
And, as befits a dairy-farmer’s casbter, 
Whet milk I get I supplement with water, 
uge Shadow is thrown on the road outside ; Lypta starts, 
hone’, shadow is it makes the highway darker ? 
That bullet head! those ears! it ise——Jack Parker! 
(Chord. The Chorus flee in dismay, as Jack enters with a reckless 


swagger. 


Song—Jack Parker. 
I’m loafing about, and I very much doubt if my excellent Ma is 
aware that I’m out ; 
My time I employ in attempts to annoy, and I’m not what you’d 
| 
the with Tin cans to curs I tie ; 
Ring furious knells at front-door bells—Then round the corner 


Neath donkeys taille fasten farse, Or tienid scare ; 
If chance occurs, I stock with burrs My little Sister’s hair ! 
[The Bull shakes his head reprovingly. 
Such tricks me without any alloy,—but they do not denote 


[As ARKER dudes, the Bull ducks cautiously below 
the half-door, while Lyp1a conceals herself behind the 


[4 
A bull! This is a log awaited! 


ge etl ’s sure to make his taste tougher ! 
The Bull emphatically corroborates this statement. 
Be warned by Miss Jawe ; skulls 
Invariably come from teasi s! 
So let that door alone, nor lift the latchet 
For if the bull gets ou She, then you i catch it! 
Jack. A fractured skull? Yah, don’t believe a word of it! 
[Raises Bull ome out, and crouches 
omine ACK retreats, are on top mp ; 
Bull after scratching his back with his 
makes a sudden rush at Lypta. 
Lydia (as she evades i), Here, help!—it’s chasing] Me!—it’s too 
absurd of it! 
Go away, Bull—with me you have no quarrel ! 
[ The Bull intimates that he is acting Srom a deep sense of duty. 


Lydia (impatiently). You thing, you ’re ruining the 
The Bull persists obstinately in his 
Jack (from of pump). Well dodged, Miss Bawxs! althou 
*[ Enter Farm- 


Lydia. duick ’s mistakin me or Jack! 
Jack, He knows his business best, I won 
( philosophically). He ain’t the sort o’ Ball to a 
under. 
Lydia (panting). Such violent exercise will soon exhaust m 
The Bi Bull comes her. 
Oh, Bull, it « unkind of you . . . you've tossed me! 
(Falls on g» ound, while the’ Bull stands over her, in readiness to 
give the coup de grace; Lypta calls for help. 
A Farm-hand (encouragingly). Nay, Miss, he seems moor sensible 
nor surly— 
He knows as how good children perish early 
[The Bull nods in acknowledgment Pthat he is wh, last understood, 
and slaps his chest with 
oe Bull, 1’ us turn naughty, if you ’ll but be lenient ! 
Goodness, I see, is sometimes inconvenient. 
I promise you henceforth Ill try, at fag sate, 
To act like children who are unregenerate ! 
[The Bull, after turning (this over, decides to accept a 


compromtue, 
Jack, And, Lyp1a, when you ready for a lark are, 
Just give a chyhike to your (Tha Parker! 


They shake hands warmly, 


Lydia. I thought to slowly fade away so calm and beautiful. 
(Though I didn’t mean to go ~ yet) 5 ; 
But you get no chance for pa’ hen you're chivied by a 
bull! (Go I thought I wouldn't go Just yet.) 
ork I did feel so upset, when I found soe ally 7 ot 
at oug w go) 
Chorus. We with some regret, she doesn’t mean to go 
just 
Buta 2 Bully with horns that hurt you is a poor return for virtue, 
rises on 4, gives a fore rac 
C Lou and Jack, who dance wildly round and round as the 
Curtain falls, 
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A RETIRING YOUNG MAN. 


4, 
af 

// 
4 
4 
) 
| 4 


4, 


I'll take my turn with potent voice, 


y friends rejoice 
Old strength is i 
Shall it wake in vain ? 


In solo or in glee. 
y rentrée m 
They only wanted Mz! 
Teutons, once again | 
Greet me once ! 


Atm 


Greet me once again! 
Old songs I’m singing, 


Shall I sing in vain ? 
Once more I front the same old House 


Teutons, once again, 
And hear the same “ Encore '” 


| 


h fond of taking leaves — 


Are very loth to go. 


REEves, 


I've sworn to give u 
Still somehow, li 
stars, thoug 


I trvexr on the same old stage 
Which I have graced so long, 
Stage- 


Though oft, when sick, or in a rage, 
I flow, and flow, and flow 


| 123 | | 
| | 
(Positively his Last Appearance.) 
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THE CRY OF THE CITY CHILDREN. 


(For Playing Fields.) 
[A conference of delegates of various Athletic Clubs was held 
necessl' or e 
Paving fields for the people of the Metropelis.] 
Wovtp you see Town Children playing, O my brothers, 
With their bats and leathern s ? 4 
They are herding where the slam-reek fumes and smothers, 
And that isn’t play, one fears. 
The young rustics bat in verdant meadows, 
The young swells are ‘ ing” out west ; 
are forming future Graces, 
They are having larks, 
But the young Town Children, O my brothers, 
The idling in the of the others, 
are in the -time 
For they have no to 
Do you recollect they used to play at cricket 
In the bye-streets years ago, 
With a broomstick for a bat, a coat for wicket ? 
Now the Bobbies hunt them so! 
The old ladies grumble at their skipping ; 
The old gents object to their ag 
So they squat midst slams that shine like dirty dripping, 
Not knowing what the dickens to be at. 
And the young Town Children, O my brothers, 
Do you them . 
Making mud-pies, horror of their mothers, 
In their dirty Fatherland ? 
They look up with their and grubby faces, 
And they answer—“‘ Cricket ? 
Only but then there ain’t no places ; 
Y "Gav, thie dis fun and 
es, you ’re rig uv, is dirty dreary ; 
But ‘Rounders’ might just bring us ’fore the Beak, 
And if we dropped our peg-top down a airey, 
They would hurry up and spank us for our cheek. 
Arsk the swell ’uns to play cricket, not us nippers ; 


We must sit here damp and dull, 
"Midst the smell of s tried and oily kippers, 
’Cos the Town ’s so blooming full,” 


True, true O children! I of old have seen you 
Playing peg-top, aye, like mad, 
In the side-streets, and upon a vil green you 
more . 
I have seen you fly the ki and eke ‘the 
Send your “‘ Rounders’” a rattling down the street. 
If you tried such cantrips now you ’d catch a tartar 
the vigilant big Bobby on his beat, 
If you tho the now, 
-1’s pounce would be your doom. 
In the streets at Prisoner’s Base you must not troop now, 
There’s no longer any room ! 
So you sit and smoke the surreptitious ’baccy. 
Kod deal in sourvil chad; 
Vulgar Jenny boldly flirts with vicious Jacky, 
You’re too knowing now 


Bold and their life has scarce 
Growing callous little ruffians—ah, the pity !— 
For the lack of open and youthfal fun 


Bedford’s Bi says the Cricket pitch is driven 
crow ity grows not a 
Where there is no room for play. ~. 
So, if Cricketers and Footballers, who gather 
Find Town Children space for sport, . 
Punch will be extremely pleased with them ; so, rather, 
Will the thralls of lane and court. 
Atrrep Lyrrieton, so keen behind the wicket ; 
Lord Knoxwarep, who once was hot upon the 
Give our Arabs chance of football and of cricket, 
And you ’ll fairly earn the hearty thanks of all ; 


For the young City Children, doomed to rammage 

may know a ‘‘ scrummage, 
Or slashing drive for ix!” 


A “ Rarxes’” Prooress.—In the direction 
of concession to the overworked and underpaid Post-Office 


. 


employ és, 


APPRECIATIVE. 
Amateur Tenor, “1 SHALL JUST SING ONE MORE SCNG, AND THEN | SHALL Go.” 
Sarcastic Friend, you oo First!” 


A JUBALEE PERFORMANCE. 


Dear Ma. P.,—After The Cotter’s Saturday Night, which is a fine broad 
Scotch setting by Dr. Macxenzre of Rantin’ Roarin’ Ropsir’s poem, came 7 he 
Dream of Jubal, This, as I take it, was a work produced in the Jubalee Year. 
I don’t know who Jupat was, at least I’ve only a vague idea. Rather think 
he was a partner of TusaL Tvupat, Jusat & Co., Instrument Makers. From 
this Oratorio I gather that JusaL was an enthusiastic amateur, but that the onl 
musical instrument he was @ tortoise-shell,—whether comb or simp! 
shell I couldn’t quite make out. However, comb or shell, he werked hard at it, 
until one morning, when he was ising outside the house (I expect Tuwar & 
Co. wouldn’t stand much of it indoors), the birds started a concert in opposition 
to his solo, This quite drowned his feeble notes, and drove him half frantic. In 
despair he lay down under the shade of a tree and fell asleep, and in his dreams 
he saw the instrument which he had invented gradually developed into a ‘‘ Strad,”’ 
and from that into the most glorious instrument of our time; namely, the banjo. 
This so soothed and pleased him, that, waking up, he adorned his tortoise 
with flowers, and sang aloud to all his descendants in all time and tune, and out 
of all time and tune, if necessary, to join him in praising the invention of Music 
generally, and of this Jubalee instrument in cular. ‘ 

r. 5 bomen Bewwert has given a most effective description of the dream ; 
the accompanied recitation being very fine indeed, and splendidly performed by 
Miss Nerisow, who, like Josat, has been in the Tree’s iow at the 
Ha ket. Fine trium and chorus. Your own Macere MciInrrne, 
and your Mr. Barton MoGucars, were in excellent form, and everybody was 
delighted, with ees one person,—who is always d@ peu pres, never 
quite satisfied, and ore rightly named, “ Avt-sut Hatt, 8.W.” 


“‘ Hantowr THERE! ”—This now familiar exclamation might be appr y 
adopted as the motto of the Vaudeville Theatre durin might 
does run, too, poor dear—first from home, then y oe Lovelace’s, and then 
“anywhere, anywhere, out of the world!” By the way, is it quite fair of 
Mr. Tromas Tuonwe, in the absence of a and to speak 
of himself, as he does in this piece, as ‘a mere Toote”? How can such « 
metamorphosis have taken place? We trust that Mr. Tuomas Tuonme, 
Temporary Tragedian, will amend his sentiments. 


Siz W. V. Hancover, on the night when he was so buffy, “ left the House,” 
True: he certainly did not “ carry the House with him.” 


| 
> 
| 
| 
| | | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
— 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Type- Writer.) 


No. IV.—THE GIDDY SOCIETY LADY. 


Tur Giddy Lady is one who, having been plunged st an early age 
pleasures and ex- 


citements. In the 
effort to keep her 
head above water, 


naturally des- 
bes as “ 


could run at all. By 
articles of her limited faith 
of interest , therefore (though the inference 


is not obvious), be entirely neglected by herself, and that frivolity 
respecting 


their example she has been taught to hold 
t the serious concerns of life are 


and fashion are the twin deities before whom every self- 
woman must bow down. 


er Miss Besstz BELLwoop te BeerHoven, she is soon after- 
wards brought out at a smart dance in London. From this point her 
is rapid. Balls and concerts, luncheons and recepti 
ners and theatres, race m ond metehen, at beth of 
which more attention is paid to ion than to the follow one 
another in a dizzy succession. She has naturally no time for thought, 
but im order to avoid the least suspicion of it, she learns to chatter 
the slang of the youthful Guardsmen and who are her com- 
gesians. A certain flashing style of beauty ensures to her the 
votion of numerous admirers, to whom she babbles of ‘‘ chappies ” 
and *‘ Johnnies,” and ‘‘real jam” and ‘ stony broke,” and “two to 
one bar one,” as if her life depended upon the correct pronunciation 
of as many of these phrases as possible in the shortest time on record. 
She thus comes to be considered a cheerful companion, and at the end of 
her third season, marries a jaded man of pleasure, whose wealth is more 
considerable than his personal attractions, and , for some inscru- 
table reason, has been approved by her parents as a suitable husband. 
She treats matrimony as an emancipation from rules which she has 
rarely seen any one else observe, and never honoured herself, and 
after a few years, she becomes one of that 


who follow with respectful imitation the giddy vagaries of the Corin- 
ithout her husband at 


thians of a lower grade. She dines often wi 


men who 


uster roun su 
from stri 1 


y band of Society ladies | place 


addressing them, or in herself 

to be addressed by « name which a Court of law has held tobe fibelloas 
when applied to a burlesque actress. She is always at Hurlingham 
or the Ranelagh, and has seen pigeons killed without-aqualm. She 
never misses a Sandown or a Kempton pancamy ! she dazzles the eyes 

year, and never fails at Goodwood. 

y is compelled by the traditions of her 
wardrobe, 
the most 
and she is “fitted” 


say, that she sees no shame in 


lighted ci 


visitor at ting-luncheons and in -rooms, where a 


branches of others. Her husband has long since retired from 
competition with her, and leaves her free to follow her own devices, 
whilst he himself follows the odds. She is often su to be 
riding fora fall. It is certain that her pace is fast. Yet, though 
many whisper, it is quite possible that she will ride to the end without 


open 
Of her dress and her jewels it need only be said that she affects 
tailor-made costumes and cat’s-eye Senden by day, and that at night 
she escapes by the skin of her teeth from that censure which the 
scantiness of her coverings would seem to warrant, and which Mr. 
Horsurr, R.A., if he saw her, would be certain to pronounce. 

In middle age she loses her brilliant complexion. Yet, for reasons 
best known to herself, her colour continues to be bright, though her 
erie and her temper seem to suffer in the effort to keep itso. As 

d age advances, she is as likely as not to become ‘a gorgon of 
immaculate propriety, and will be heard lamenting over the pr go of 
manners which permits girls to do what was never dreamt of 
she was a girl herself. 


THE PINT OF IT. 


If it were not that we procure our milk from the “‘ Hygienic Un- 
skimmed Lacteal Fluid and Food for Babes Company, Limited,” I 
should begin to believe that there might be something wrong with 
the beverage which forms the staple of his infantile dietary. 

The Company professes to sell milk ‘‘ pure from the cow.” From 
the quality of this morning’s supply, should be inclined to fancy | 
that that cow is suffering from an advanced stage of atrophy. 

As our eldest child, aged two-and-a-half, is still totally unable to 
walk, and its legs have become mere shrivelled sticks, I really must 
call in an Analyst to test our milk. 

Heavens! The Analyst reports that more than half the cream has 

been ‘‘ separated’’—which seems to mean removed—and that its 
has supplied by ‘65 per cent. of impure water.” 
Under these circumstances, I hardly think that the fine of five 
shillings, and half-a-crown costs, which the ry ogee has inflicted 
on the Company, quite meets the justice of case, or will be 
sufficient to stop such adulteration in the future. 


Buffalo Bill and Leo Pope. 


Went Burraro to see the Pops pass by. 

Then were the Cow-boys Porr’s 
With which, like many an English-speaking glutton, 
They ’d often met, and fastened in mutton. 
The difference vast at once they did espy, 
Betwixt a sheep’s eye and a Lxo’s eye. 

Says Shiney W rx114™ to himself, ‘I’m blest! ” 
And so he was, and so were all the rest. 


From 4 Navricat Iwevtaer.—* Please, Sir, what’s the uniform of 
an Admiral of the ‘Bouillon Fleet’? I see this Fleet advertised, 
but have been unable to cbtain any information about it st the 
Admiralty, where I have repeatedly to make inquiries. 
[Consult ‘The First Lord.” The first lord you meet will do.—Ep.) 


= 
by his Christian name as Jean, or or During 
she ig as likely 95) the shooting season she goes from country-house to country-house. 
not .to lose | She has been seen sometimes with a gun in her hands, often with 
GG =p 4 ; This condition she garette between her lips. Indeed she is too frequent a 
woman, 
rae > , a however much she may attempt to disguise her sex, is never cordi- 
o» : i the Swim. = *5 | ally welcomed by men. The conventions of the society in which she 
Be <— the unceasing | moves seem to require that she should be attended during her visits 
cavaliere servente, who is therefore always invited with her, 
KA, foi oS , if there, Their pastime is to imitate a flirtation, and to burlesque love, but 
ae it en 4 she may perhaps neither of them is ever deceived into attributing the least reality to 
Bi ace shorten her life, | this ooou tion, which is often as harmless as it is always absurd. 
( % He but she will @p-| These and similar occupations, of course, leave her no time to 
poet ye \ parently find ©) sttend to her children, whe are left to grow up as best they may 
|i \ compensation in| wnder the fostering care of nursery-maids and of such relations as 
| may choose, from time to time, to burden themselves with the olive- 
| J dressmaker’s bills. | 
— daugh 
oa (a) | her 
4 ii | 
the moment she 
Having left the Seminary at which she acquired an elementary | 
ignemeee of spelling, a smattering of French phrases as used by | 
nglish lady novelists, and a taste for music which leads her in after- 
How curious that our youngest boy, months, shi 
| have already become partially paralysed, and be afflicted, besides, 
with anemia, | rickets, and growing inability to digest the smallest 
| particie of food 
| 
| 
: Where she has Constant opportunities of studying 
the manners of her models. She adores the burlesques at the Gaiet 
and the Avenue, and talks, with a complete absence of reserve and ———=—>= 
a disregard of gongese accuracy, about the lives and adventures of Fo 
: the actresses who figure there, She can tell you, and does, who pre- 
sented Lorriz A. with a diamond star, and who was present at the 
last supper- party in honour of Torrie B. Nor is she averse to being 
seen and talked about in a box at a Music-Hall, or at one of the 
uare. She allows the P| 
t she knows all about ‘= apses 
em auses ctlebres are a sta conversation, 
interest in them varying directly as the number of eo-respondents. 
It is impossible, th fore, that the men who are her friends should 
treat her with that chivalrous respect which an obsolete tradition 
would seem to require, but they suffer no lossof her esteem in con- | 
eoqnenas, Bach being her behaviour in the society of men, the tone | 
of her daily conversation with friends of her own sex may be readily 
imagined, though it might not be pleasant to deseribe. “Suffice it t)| 


SF | | 


EF 


sas as <5 


Manon 15, 1890.) 


“GRENADIERS TO THE FRONT!” 


I usr confess, my dear Editor, 1 was greatly gratified at 
gracefully coonguieln my twenty years’ service, spent in the iho 
of my QUEEN and my coun- 
try (in the’Militia), by asking 
me to be present at the 
initial performance of the 
Guards Burlesque Company 
of Fra Dravolo in the Thea- 
tre Royal, Recreation Room, 
Chelsea Barracks, 8.W. 


renadiers 
were ordered ‘‘to the front,” 
and that the command 
been list of the 
Dramatis Persone amply 


ia 


proved. 
The music was admirabl 

The 19th Sent’ry Gygrds Burlesque.  gelected by Mr. 

Soromon, the ‘‘ Baker Roll” from Pickwick going capitally. The 

scenery, by the Hon. Anwotp Kxrret (late Scots Guards , Was good, 

and “‘ the writing up to date,” by Mr. Y anprxy (never to be forgotten 

or rest, | may sa Guards’ Bur! e , from 

a theatrical prof were Gaiety form,” 

but, as amateurs, they were ply magnificent. There was no 
supper—but this is a detail. Yours sincerely, 

A Very Sorprer. 
The Plains of Waterloo, in rear of the Army and Navy Stores, 8. W. 


“Lent Lecrures.”—A Correspondent signing himself Missive 
Loyx,” says, that he frequently sees Lectures advertised as above, 
and wants to know if they come into the same ca with 
“Borrowed Sermons.” [Don’t know. Consult Mr. F. 
Q.C., or the Archbishop of 


‘‘ Tuat ought to be an interesting and amusing article in Lippin- 
cott’s Magazine for March,” observed Mrs. Ram—‘*‘ I mean the one 
called, ‘Who are the Christy Minstrels’?” We referred to the 
number. No such article in it; but one entitled, ‘‘ Who are Chris- 
tian Ministers?” Probably this was it. Near enough for Mrs. R. 


— 


OUR BOOKING-OFPICE. 


_ Tue Walery-Gallery Co.—for Watxzry has transformed himself 
into ty—is bringing out series of Sporting 
ebrities,” with s notes, monographs, and dramatic notes 
monographs are right sporting an atic 
a are not sufficient or =e much. Three 
Traits an monographs, one sportswoman and two sportsmen 
\in each number would be better, at least, so it seems to the learned 
Baron, who would sum up the requisites for making the Walery- 
Gallery Sporting Series a success in a Shak ian quotation, 
ada for this ial occasion,—‘‘ More art and less matter.” 

The Baron is always much interested in the Revue de Famille, 
directed and largely contributed to by M. Juies Simon, who is also a 
pretty régular contributor to its pages. In December last, M. Simon 
wrote a ory a and interesting article on LZ’ Education des 
Femmes, and M. Fraworsque SaRcey, a very amusing paper on 
Le Timide au Thédtre. The number for February (it is only « 
bi-monthly publication) has a paper on Z’ Influence (not ~ 
des Femmea.en France, the only fault of which is its : 
Grp gives s\batirical sketch called Nos Docteurs, which y seems 
in keeping With the family character of the Revue. The March 
Number is now out, and can be procured at Hacuerre’s. It is one of 


had | the best French serials, 


A delightful book is Yorkshire Legends and Traditions, eol- 
leeted and recounted by the Rev. Tuomas Parkinson. He who 
writes of fairies and of witches should of sogeee peueens come t 
spell—(how many members of the School- , had they lived a 
couple of hun years ago, would have been punished as witches 
for teaching “‘ ng,”’ it is pleasant to yt mg Mr. Pan- 
krNson’s great charm is his ap t belief in the wonders he relates. 
Even when he occasionally alludes to “‘ superstition,” you 
feel it is only a phrase introduced evidently out of consideration for 
the unphilosophie prejudices of his ” Nineteenth-Centary 
readers, who pride themselves on being Huxteys in the full blaze of 
scientific light, and yet would ink from passing a night in « 
haunted room, or, if alone, would go a mile out of their way to 
avoid an uncanny spot. The greatest mistake made by narrators of 
the marvellous is, attempting to account for the unaccountable. 
This book is, I believe, one of a series now being published by 
Exior Srocx, of Paternoster Row, a stock which Your Own Baron 
recommends as a safe investment, for the book alone is a good 
dividend, the interest being kept up all through ; and it is satisfac- 
tory to hear that, as the other counties of England, and perhaps of 
Ireland and d, are being dealt with in a similar manner, there 
is a good reserve-fund of information and amusement. 

Mr. Runciman, in The Fortnightly, brings a serious indictment of 

lagiarism against Mr. Riper Haaoakp, which it strikes me he would 
- unable to sustain in a Court of Common Sense before Mr. 
Paestpent Punen, unless it were first laid down as a fixed principle 
that a writer of fiction must never have recourse to any narrative of 


facts whereon to base his Romance. Tue Baron DE x- Worms, 


SONG SENTIMENTIANA. 


for the Fashionable Composer.) 
Ex. L—Resprcrine tue Lover’s IyprrrER- 
ENCE FOR THE ADVANTAGES OF CIVILISATION. 
I am waiting in darkness to greet her— 
Why in darkness I cannot explain, 
For there’s plenty of gas in the meter, 
And enough, I suppose, in the main ! 
But ’tis darkness so un rating, 
And ’tis darkness so di y deep! 
And I’m waiting, and waiting, and waiting, 
Like the chap in “* A Garden of Sleep.” 
I’ve been patiently waiting to meet her 
Till I’m thoroughly sick of this gloom ; 
It is ten by my Benson repeater— 
must not begin to iw weary 
And to stamp, and to fret and to curse ! 
surroundings are y P 
: But they might be decidedly worse 
am waiting, still waiting, to greet her !— 
Here all night to stand, 
For a prettier girl, or a sweeter. 


MAXIMS FOR THE BAR. 
A Delightful The-Year-Rownd” Resort L 


** Lavender Farm” in Surrey was recently 

by a ubiquitous P. M. Gazetter, 
i © be a real scenter of attraction. 
it pay?” asked the Interviewer. 


Sweer LavenpeRr. —Miss Srrvuies, whose 
visited 
1% 
| And of course the Lady’s answer was, ‘Scent 
per scent,” 


“ Jonxetine” in Lowpox,—Last Satur- 
day a grand Devonian Dinner took place at 
Criterion. Of course, only La Créme de 
,| 4a Créme of Devon were present. 


Tue ‘‘So-cattep” Novergenta Century 
yor TH1s Monru.—"‘ Palmer’ qui... 
ferat.” Has the t Corporal any more 
to Tel-(el-Kebir) 


From “ist Frat, Couey 
—The song of “ Be Mine” isa great success. 
The song Be Minor” ought to be a greater. 

New Novet, shortl pear, by a Direo- 
tor of the London and Westminster Bank, 
entitled, Alsopps and Conditions of Men. 

UNGRAMMATICAL BUT Quire 


There is not to be seen in the land | When a Gentleman asks, at a book-stall, 
am sare to regret it, Have you a number of Woman here?” 
What though time 40-4 i Pal Wuar’s “a bore for coal is fun for us!” 

I shall wait here for ever and aye! [it! Mem. by Shareholder, 8. E. Line. 
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The place was not entirely 
| if newtome. Last yearit had 
an, been my good fortune to see | 
Zeanhoe, with Mr. Nooxwr | 
she ik in the | 
y to \ on the present occasion. 
to \ was given to understand 
| | 
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DESPERANDUM 


Fair Visitor (to Hostess)|, How Mrs. WILKINsonw wears | 


THAT AT HER AGE!” 


I po BOPé I SHALL BE AS G)OD-LOOKING As 


Fair Hostess, ‘So vo 1! 


THANK GOODNESS! 


“Orr?” Thank goodness, yes!| Waiter’s self looks sick 
Always was—confound it !— | At the very ht of it. 
An unsavoury mess, remove it, quick ! ; 
Foulness reeking round it. astomers want nought of it. 
Resurrection pie Eh? One hu sinner 
Not in it for nastiness. Asks another platefal ” 
up—who knows why ’— He should dinner 
With unseemly hastiness. tehed b 
the chef’s poor skill, 
Feeblest of expedients. 
ite sale ingredients 
Of its i 
Toujours perdriz? Pooh! 
That is scarce delightful ; 
ery much 
Thrice-cooked colewort ? Ah! 
That no doubt were 
Bat this hoteh-poteh ? Pah! 
Thought of it is hideous. 
It has been too long 
e its ur strong 
To unsniffing distance. 


Om opinion ’s fixed, 
ay, quite, spoiled it. 


tel of chall ead rodonces, 


Revisen Version. “In Groso, 
sonary, who last week sent us a 


he easant to the name of SHAKSPEARE once 
more associated t of his 


t contem Jouw Benson 
was wrong in Miss Dornorny Dan is taking the 


Hippolyta in th idsummer Matinée’s Dream. It is 
so cunseientious an artiste to “take anybody's part "ay as 
matter of fact, Miss Dorormy is appearing as Hi: 

H-élene, in the same drama. 


Hats ror Lapres.”—Are they going to adc pt the gibus 


”"—The author of Dixon’s John- 
about the Globe Theatre 


MORE TO FOLLOW. | 


— by Mr. James Sraats Forses, Chairman of the | 
L. C. & D. Rai , last Wednesday, to M. Errret, and the French | 
Engineers, was ry ig success. po P. M. G., which, being now | 
edited by a chef,—at least, he * man-Cook ,— authoritatively i in- | 
formed us, in —~ of this feast, ‘‘The Continent and Great 
Britain have been ransacked for delicacies.” is to be eo | 
banquet, we hear, and more “‘ ransacking.” Once again will that | 
delightfully-entertaining Chairman, J. 8. "Fornes, of the Lucullus 
Chatting and Dining Line, present a menu which will be unexampled 
in culinary history. By great favour we are to present a 
few of the delights of this bill of fare, in which a Sorer would have 
rejoiced, a U pz have delighted, and of which a Sa VARIN might 
indeed have been proud. No ex in has been spared. 
They are mney) he the prairie for prairie oysters ; to Egyp' 
au-feu (soupe a la mauvaise femme) ; to J erusalem for artichokes, to 
yg for chaps, and Brussels for sprouts. Bordeaux will be ransacked 
for pigeons, Scotland for Scotch woodeock, Wales for rabbits, 
Sardinia for sardines, and Turkey for rhubarb. Special messengers 
are ath poe through Germany in search of sausages; others are in 
Ireland seeking supplies of the stew of that country. Bombay is 
pong ransacked for its celebrated Bombay ducks, Guinea for fowls 
‘olk for dumplings, and Chili for vinegar. Merchant 
are already in treaty with Madeira for cakes; and while Naples is is 
being ransacked for ices, the Government Stationery Office at home 
will yield an almost inexhaustible supply of wafers. 

The by a choir arra in twenty-four sheets, also su 
plied by - tationery Office sing a delightful compound of 
chorus in Through ‘the Looking-Glass, and “‘ The Bonnets of 
Bonny Dundee,” which will go as follows, all "(who can) standing :— 

Let ’s fill up our glasses with treacle and ink, 
And anything else that is pleasant to drink, 
And hook the best port and let us ga y free,” 
Aad bunvah for Fontme the L. Cc. & D.! 
oem any Girt these few hints, as of course, this is but a small 
portion of the menu, a mere penn to any amount of ransacking. 
Vivat 


Tue dinner 
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THANK GOODNESS!!! 


Huycry Home- Router. “WAITER! I WANT SOME MORE OF THAT ‘IRISH STEW A LA PARNELL 
COMMISSION,’ ” 
Heap Warren. “‘ PARNELL COMMISSION, SIR? JIOPF, SIR! 
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States and Holland. Against this formid- 
A COLONIAL FRIEND PAYS ME A VISIT. |able combination the active i 


|like youth of our athletic 
France scored a victory, easy, swift, and 
complete, of two tries to ing. 

For further particulars, I refer to the 
newspapers of the period, that ish the 
details of the affair. In them you will see 
that, so far from ‘‘ Le Scrim ” being 
abandoned, on the con , several, of a cha- 
|racter hotly contested, and severe, appear to 
| have arisen in the efforts necessary to secure 
| les deux *‘ tries”; for though no mention is 
|made of the Hospital ambulance, yet it is 
|hinted that much sticking-plasterre must 
have been used in fastening up and heali 
the many contusions, grave, pate 
various, resulting from the furious kicking of 
legs, and stru; of bodies, inevitable in 
the progress of ‘‘ Un Scrimmage,” in which 
Three-quarters-back, ’ Arf-backs, Forwards, 
and ye were often mingled in 


| His Hunting Costume is rather startling. fis Methed of pore dor meal in Covert only saved from being deadly and prostrati 
by the admirable é/an and courageous spi 
™ ex with which it was encountered. 
_— af,."s" No, mon cher Monsieur Punch, I do not 
\ ‘say that when our Athletic Committee com- 


'mence their investigations of the dangers 
| duct of your jeu Y tte, that they may 
not alter the constitution and weight of the 
ball, which I understand is made of lead, 
and weighs ten pounds and three-quarters, 
and reduce the size of les batte-clubs, them- 
‘selves instruments to an excessive degree 
} ponderous and grotesque, probably elimina- 
| ting entirely from the field such dangerously- 
located officers as Le Long-stoppe,”’ ** 

| square-] and, above all, wicket - 
keepere,”’ but this does not affect their action 
in considering the reformation of the rules 
for the legitimate and reasonable con- 
duct of the game of “‘ Kicke-ball.” No, mon 


His style of Riding was a trifle reckless. war cher Monsieur, these they are agreeable to 


leave as they are, remembering that the bal 

we . formidable though he may be on account 
contact, being fi with air, ore- 
| over they see no reason to change when an 
|“ Onze” of this New Athletic France can, 
with the old rules, claim as she does the 
noble victory of le deux ‘‘ tries” to nothing, 
and enables the writer of this letter of cor- 
rection, with a satisfaction that is keen and 
infinite, and a pride that is profound and 

pardonable, to subscribe himself hereunder, 
A oF THE 

RECENTLY Vicroriovs Lyckr, 


Question or Parentace.—Prof. Huxuey, 


returning to the om against Socialism, 

_ declares Capital to be ‘‘ the Mother of Labour.’ 

But all this wouldn’t have mattered so much, if And murdered the Fox with his infernal If so, pcre **the child was mother of the— 
he hadn’t galloped through the Hounds— Whip! woman !—to adopt Worpswortn’s seemi 


= === | paradox. The first family, when first doom 


hour, had ourel little Capital, 
“LE KICKE-BALL” IN FRANCE. 
(A Vindication.) Where was then the—“ Middleman ”’ ? 


Mon Caen Monsizurn Poncu,—That you have been the victim of ‘‘a ’oax,” crafty,| 4 Crry Correspondent sends us this Adver- 
| ingenious, and abominable, there is now no shadow of a doubt. That letter palmed off on tisement from the Daily Chronicle :— 

to your good and trustful nature the week before last, with the signature of “‘ Le Heaps | rrp WANAGERS of the STOCK EXCHANGE 
MasteRke,” professing to deal with the subject of the International athleticism, I should are about to APPOINT an ASSISTANT 
unfailingly pronounce, after cursory investigation, to be a forgery, impudent and profound. | §GPERINTENDENT of WAITERS. Applica- 


the facts: while it , in a set’ of regulations bizarre and fantastic, to tions, accompanied by Testimonials, must be made 
*Arf-back,” as a su) uous officer in the Fronek game, a contest took place | iu writing, on or before the 15th March, to the 
centre of this Paris, in which not only the ‘‘’Arf-back,” but the ‘‘ Three- Secretary, the Stock Exchange, from whom full 


| quarterre-back” was referred to as having been changed four times in the progress of one — of the duties and salary can be obtained. 
e 


fame! N this all. So highly and efficiently trained by the indefatigab 

been the French that, glorious announceesent to make,—they succeeded He is afraid lest it should have ons 

| 1 carrying off the ater et merely from one of your Public School Clubs, representing Ropert’s eye. Under forty years of age 
but 


Principal Candidates must be under 40 years of age. 


a united ‘“ Onze,” t might have been regarded with a rather young for a Superintendent, perhaps ; 


natural and excusable patriotic pride, as the combined force of all the whole civilised world. but no doubt Rosgrt, who, as he sa is 
Ge our ouths of the Lycée Janson de Sailly comprised not for any — age, but for 


to 
but other nationalities, including sons of the American United | would be equal to 


| 
| dix? 
— 
Or survey 
1D the wary 
| 
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| OMNIBUSINESS. 
(A Report of a Meeting yet to be held.) 
A ueetixe of the I Saloon Palace Coach Combination (Limited), 


was held at the Offices wp Sunpay =) last, when Lord Bur- 
Axzcapra (in the absence of "the of U 


noble Chairman said he was delighted to see so many benevolent- 
looking shareholders present. He admitted that he felt a little nervous, as 
no doubt the Board of Directors (of whom he had the honour to be one) had 


s 


ig 
ity 


thay a duty to in importance to the 
0 shareholders. Nowadays, great communities 

ieht to act selfishly—they must think not only of those who owned 


‘which he the | that various improve- 
ments Raison Pal ears of the Company, it was 
cation ; 

bal peney tospend. They had spent = (Murmurs.) He was sure that the 


when they aS manner in which that money 
been spent. Instead of being ar the dividend— (groans,)—it 


would confer great benefits upon 
the community. (Uproar.) 
A SHaREHOLpER., What have we to do with the communi 
The CHArBMAN explained that as the included the lesser, the com- 
munity inelt No, no!”) He was pany 


— groaning). He trusted that he would be treated with o ding. 
eo ear, hear !”) He had come to the meeting at considerable inconvenience. 


ever, he would ‘onties. As io Gare knew, the ae were now fitted with 
warm bottles in winter and in summer. Every passenger had a 
the interior of the vehi latform igh 
porting the cushioned gi ‘the additional wei 


to be drawn in consequence of these im ements was po mm it 
been considered advisable to increase of horses to each 
of carriages had and down the Belgrave 
the M Mall, Hammersmith, ety Upham 1 Chiswick, and round 
Brom Square. Then he might say—— 
We this, but how the (Chews) 
HAIRMAN e interruption. owever, as the meeting 
wished to enter into subject of finance—(cheers and erles of “ We do! ' ”) SYMPATHETIC ANSWERS TO KIND INQUIRIES, 
—he might no dividend would be declared this half-year, but—— Young Masham (leaving Cards), “Is ERE 


A MVUSC UF CIPHERS. 
(Mr. Prcron, M.P., ssid, “that if every day was to be taken for Government business, Private Members would become mere Ciphers.’")} 


At this poin proceedings ant, now ?” 
shortly afterwards, the meeting noisily y separated Footman (fresh from the Country). ot _ M DOING PRETTY 
We are informed, that the inquest upon the bodies of the Chairman and | wei ea THANK YOU; BUT ER LADYSHIP HASN'T 
his co- Directors, be held early next week. YET SHOOK OFF HER Grip.” 
fe = told, his too audible whisper broke in upon the slumbering 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. “Papa, hasn't the Gentleman brought his Amen with him?” 

| It came at last. Perhaps none so grateful as Orp Monatirr. 

House of Commons, Monday, March 3.—Otp Moray, Nh Curious to note how, when beholding the weloome last folio of his dis- 
dressed in black, stood at tab! to-night, —— through the space course, OLp Moraxtry, uplifting his voice, said, ‘* And now to——”, 

of an hour his discourse on Report of Parnell there was a sudden movement in the crowd, a 

A decorous, almost shuffling of feet, a rustling of garments, a motion 

J. G. Tatsor enjoyed it thoroughly. “So like as if the congregation were about to rise to receive 

being in church on Sunda: -y™ he said, the benediction. But Otp Monatiry was only 


“Wish Morarity have om his way about to observe, And now to bring these imper- 
to put on white neck-tie, and brought his notes fect remarks to a conclasion, I would entreat the 
up in black cover.” House to consider the great interests at stake, 


to vindicate the reputation of this House, and to 
do their duty to their Queen and Country.” 
After peace, the storm. Gtaperons ruffled 
valent calm with a tornado of virile eloquence. 
Grand Old Man in fine form. If Oe 
was again, aittiog amily pew at 
ather bubbling xy. Up in contrast. For 4 common - 
i places, his pallid platitudes, his copy-book head - 


ed 8 ’ Gallery sat a little 
on his fathers knee i ro ule As ings together in timid flight after the Good 
fentle murmur, broken now and then by yawn and the here rushed a flood of burning 
a back ch, or the ing of the manu- >) - . eloqu carrying wie it the whole « ; 
tanned, over Selle folio. It was jubilant the Opposition, resisting the 
hed wi tones i ore 
eve ga Jous Bricut. H These, with what seemed to the intently-listenin 


A Distinguished Stranger. and inflamed with flesh and 


| 
| 
| 
a 
| 
| 
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hour and forty minutes—a marvellous feat for any man, 4 miracle 
of mental and physical force for an octogenarian. = 

Hicks Beacn followed; but spell broken; the listening throng, 


melted away. Thus it came to pass there were few ARCOURT 


Hicxs-Bracu girded at him 
to-night in comparatively 
fashion. Harcourt 
about on bench and 

ishly protested ; claimed 
PEAKER’S protection; 


Parnell Commis- 
sion Report opened. 
Tuesday. — Haven’t seen 
anything more charming for 
a long time than Ex.iorr 
i Rose at 


“IT shan’t play!” 
Lees’ plunge into debate on the Parnell Commission Report. 
same time as Cuanites Lewis, squaring his — stretching his 


legs and crooking his knees, as if had just dismoun after winning 
reasonably be supposed to claim precedence, having Amendment on 
pe er, in addition to wide Parliamentary tation. Lzxs didn’t even 
ook at Bart. Began his remarks, taking it as a matter of course that 
Speaker would call on him. House doesn’t like Cuantes Lewis, 
Bart., so called on Lees, and Bart. withdrew, angrily snorting. 
Very few Members present. Getting on for dinner-hour. 
conviction that it’s going to be a dull night. Nothing can help it. 
But Giapstowe waits, and presently, attracted by Legs’ superb 
sense of superiority, sits with hand to ear, listening with kindly 
smile. Nothing delights Grand Old Man so much as youth, espe- 
cially aggressive youth—youth that knows about , with 
fuller information and judgment more accurate than its elders. 
This is what. years ago, first attracted him to Ranpotru. Now sits 
listening while Youre Twenty-Nuve, who represents Omniscience 
and Oldham, in drawling voice, hesitating for a word, but having 
no hesitation in keeping the House waiting for it, settles the ques- 
tion that for two years has riven parties con continents. 
Youre Twenry-Nixe knew all about it from the beginning. 
Wasn’t born in 1860 for nothing. When his own 
party were rushing headlong down to destruc- 
tion, arranging for appointment of Commission, 
he had warned them of their error. But no use 
going back on the irrevocable. Thing is, what is 
to be done now? Youne Twewry-Nuve casting 
tronising look on OLp E1eury, listening on the 
‘ront og eye Bench, would really like to have 
voted for his Amendment. But, on his conscience, 
=n couldn’t; too strongly drawn, doncha; wh 
m hadn’t he taken counsel of some young friend, 
and drafted his Amendment with more modera- 
tion? At same time, Youne Twentr- Nive 
couldn’t do otherwise than condemn the Times 
for its recklessness in publishing the f 
letters. Generally approved the conduet of Ar- 
TORNEY-GENERAL; regarded the proceedings of 
Irish Members with mixed feelings, and, on the 
whole, would vote for Resolution. Whereat 
Otp Moratrry, | on tenterhooks, gave 
*, sigh of honest relief, and Grand Old Man 
vi <> went off to dinner with a twinkle in his eye 
and an amused — up his coun- 
F to-night 
; 
call me W. Leataam Buionr, now I sup- 
- Leave-em Bright. pose it will be W. 
Business done.— Debate on Keport of issi 


tenance. Writ mo for new 
election for Stoke, Witt1e Baicut haying 
had enough of it. “* Good-bye, Tony,” he 
said, as he cleared out his locker; ‘* they 


€} HOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any 
im ne case be returned, net even when accompanied by s Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 
there will be no exception. 


filling the chamber from floor to ost range of , swiftly | A 


steeplechase. Cuautes Lewis, Bart., on feet at same time; might sea: 


Tal/the beginning of the sundering of 


Wednesday.—Curious little difficulty arose 
to-day. No House to meet. On Wednesda 


The Hon. G. N. Curzon sees more Shadows. 
(Vide “ Times” Letter, March 6.) 
heads like sheaves of corn over which wind passes. To-day benches 


bare. Chamber empty. Speaker feels like one who treads alone 
some banquet-hall deserted, whose guests are fled, whose garlands | 
dead, and all but he departed. y in this case they haven't | 
arrived. CHAPLAIN in his place, ready to say his prayers. Every- | 
thing here but congregation. House, it is well known, thrilled with | 
excitement over Parnell Commission Report. Throbbing with | 
anxiety to debate it. Manages somehow to dissemble its feelings, | 
smother its aspirations. Presently two Members drop in ; take their | 

ts. 
** Rather a small gathering,” whispered the Srzaxenr, pleasantly. | 
** Yes,” says Cuaptamy, forlornly looking round empty chamber, 
‘A very small gathering indeed; might almost call it a pimple.” | 
Word seareely Parliamentary in this connection. 
“‘Order! order!” said the SrzaKeER, sotto voce; and, to avoid 
friendship, read 


prayers. 
Business done.—Debate on Parnell Commission Report. 


Thursday.— For ordinary mild-mannered man, Justin McCanray 
to-night dealt Casrtes Lewis, Bart., what 
The Marchioness used to call “a wonner.” = 
Yesterday, Lewis delivered carefully pre- 
peed diatribe on Report. Not partic y 
riendly to Ministers, especially Joxim; but 
death on Irish Members. MoCanruy to- 
day complained that, without giv- 
ing notice, Bart. had made personal 
attack on him ; and, what was worse, 
holding Report in hand, and pur- 
rting to quote from it, misled 
ouse on matter of fact. 

“* But then,” said Justin, sweetly 
smiling, *‘the Hon. Baronet is a 
lawyer—a lawyer of the school of 
Mr. Sampson Brass.” 

Pretty graphic that; House 
cheered and laughed. consumedly. 
But what about the phrase being 
Parliamentary ? Is there to be one 
rule for Chaplain of House, and 
another for Member for Derry ? 

Business done.—BStill on Commis- 
sion Report. 

Friday Night.—Supposed to have 
reached full tide of surging Debate 
to-night. Been piling up agony all 
week. Now nearing crisis, b- 
bies thrilling with excitement ; 
corridors crowded with senators ; 
competition for Speaker's eye threatens danger. A great 
oceasion, a memorable struggle. That’s sort of thing imagined 
outside by ingenuous public. Fact is, when SrzakER came back 
from chop at twenty minutes to nine, House almost as empty # 
on Wednesday afternoon. Count called ; bell rang; only thirty-five 
Members mustered ; no quoram ; adjourned. 


Business done,—House Counted Out. 


ob. 


will 
rule 


this 


at meeting of House 
weive Crosses LODDY, accompanied by Sergeant-at- 
rms carrying Mace, and tall gentleman in shorts carrying train 
alks up floor between rows of Members, standing and bending 
whimpering. He, the cham- 
| | 7 
4 im this manner; sha’n’t 
La SP _ play!” and so went forth, 
the jeers ‘and mocking | 
< laughter of naughty boys 
osite. Business done.— 
e ~ 
w 
ASE 
bile L 
hen 
CA 
PRE! 
| — 
| Bul 
| 
| | 
| 
13 
| = 
| 
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COLOURED SHERBET, 


ared Sherbet, or Acidulated 


t Sherries, Sweet Champagne, Liqueu 
hist Light White Wines, and Gin or Old 


bealth. 


UNITED 
KINGDOM 
TEA 
COMPANY'S 
TEAS. 


3,16, 1/9, & 2/- a Ib. 
Trost Land, direct from the Mincing Lane Market. 


te: 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


AERP. HEERING'S. 
«GOLD MEDAL 


“CHERRY BRANDY 


ESTABL. 


AND DUTY. 
PSS THE PIVOT OF DUTY—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE ; 


HE GREAT DANGER OF oo PINK OB CHEMICALLY- 


ASKED WITH SUGAR.—Experience shows that Sugar, Pink or Chemical! 
Sherbet masked with Sugar, Mild Ales, Port Wine, family would be withont it. 
qi Brandies are all very apt 


e found the least objectionable. ENO’S 
r any constitutional weakness of the Liver. It possesses ave the 
hen Digestion has been disturbed or lost, and places the inv 


How now, Horny Hand, 
Toiling in the crowd? Man 

What is there in thee or thine 

That thou scornest me and mine, 
Looking down so proud? 

Thou 'rt the bee! 1'm the drone! 


\ NOBILITY OF LIFE. 


THE QUEEN’S P 


EVERY CONDITION OF 
SHAKESPEARE 


And we shall shock them: 


ACIDULATED SHERBET 


diluted with to disagree headache and disordered 


Yours most truly, Rosgar Homrussys, Post 


DISTILLERIES 60'S 
OLD IRISH 


=|\WHIS KY 


te in Casks and 
MORRISON'S ISLAN!, CORK. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gée. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which hee 
lately come se murh into nue favour 
on account of ite wonde: properties 


BICHD. MATHEWS & 0, 
, HART BLOOMSBURY, 


thr 


of aid Digestic can 
pow be hed of all th ine and Spirit 
Merchants and at con- 


siderably jess price than formeriy. tole Consignes 
W. DOYLE, %. Crutched Friars, London, 


and 
” is peculiarly Water benefit, I was recommended to try BNO’S ‘Ther 
one bottle, I found it doing mes deal of good, ahem restored to my usual health. 
on the rig And others I know that have it have os not, enjored such om health for for yoars. 


E ORNY HAND AND BUSY BRAIN. 


Not so—Horny Hand ! 


a noble heart, 


any a Regal Head, 
Labours for our native land 
Harder than the borniest hand 
For its daily bread. 


BEST CAN SUFFER, 
BEST CAN 


: | The Victorian Reign is unparalleled in the History of Great Empires for ita Purity, Goodness, and Greatness! / 
ABOVE ALL!!! 
A FEARLESS DEVOTION TO DUTY AND UNFLINCHING TRUTHFULNESS. 


Mackay, 


RIZE. 


The Conditions laid down by the Queen for the Prize given by Hem Maszsty to the Marine Boys are these— 
Cheerful Submission to Superiors ; Self-respect and Independence of Character; Kindness and 
Protection to the Weak; Readiness to Forgive Offence; a Desire to Conciliate the Differences 

of others; and, above all, Fearless Devotion to Duty and Unflinching Truthfulness. 
“Such principles, if evoked and cgrried into action, would produce an almost perfect moral character IN 


“Come the corners of the world in arms, 


nought shall make us rue, 


If ENGLAND TO ITSELF DO REST BUT TRUE,” 


WITHOUT IT LIFE 1S A SHAM. 


bstances, or want of 


exercise. ite in the body in were universally known, no 
NO'S FRUIT SALT.—“ After two and a years from severe 


t ev g without any 
LT, and, before I had finished 


CAUTION.—Ezamize cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’G “FRUIT GALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by s worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


REPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT" WORKS, LONDON, S.E, BY J. C, ENO'S PATENT. 
CORK GURIOUS OLD 


HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


19 «16 yous ia wood. 
per tos. 60/- 72/- 

An eminent Medical ss in reoom- 
mending the moderate use of Whisky, 
states that on no account should Whisky 
be used unless it is well maured. 

Detailed List on application to 


MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT 87. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


J. EXSHAW & 


OLD 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


“EXOCELLENT—of Great Value.”—JLancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED 
COCOA ano MILK) 


DIGESTION NEEDED. 
id (PATENT). 
Tins, 1s. Gd. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 


| COUGH 


The celebra Without interna 
med'cine. Bole Whoiessie Agents, W. & 
Bon, 157, Queen Victoria + t, London, whose 
names are engraved on the Government Stamp 
Bo'4 by most Chemiste. Price 4s. er bottic. 
New & Co., North 


artin 
item Street 


_ 
MUCH 
MUCH 
WISDOM. 
h 
| 
| PY 4 OLD. 
of | 
8m 
= 
TNEW f j 
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OUTFITTERS. 


LONDON: 
114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W.; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. 
PARIS: 29 axp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


BRANCHES: 
MANCHESTER—10, 
LIVERPOOL—S, Botp ; 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New SrrReer. 


GENTLEMEN. 
Spécialité FUR-LINED OVEROOATS, in great variety, from 


18s. 6d 


SUITINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS, from 
the best materials, and in exclusive makes. 


SERVANTS’ LIVERIES, from the best materials, for moderate prices. 
Paveunns OF MATERIALS AND MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 


For ‘PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing Profitable and Easy to Grow. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


for Simple Inetructions and 
inds of Trees to Soils, 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8a. per doz.; 60s. per 100. 

Packing Carriage Pree for Cash with order. 
ROSES IN POTs, fom per dos 
ORNAMENTAL TRESS 61 ACKES. 
FOUR OF GLASS 
CLEMATIS (69.000), 12s., and 340 per dos. 
SEEDS AND Fiowen, 

Dee riptive Liste Pree. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
erquisitely choice favour and delicate 
and Box of 100, Post Free. 
Sermpies, and 6 for ls. 


BEWLAY & CO. ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


for Greet bi tam 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Poet Free fum 
168, Ozford 
and 18, Poultry. 


¥., 
oultry, 


LADIES. 
An absolutely sale HUNTING SKIRT (Patent), obviating all 
of dragging. 


COSTUMES, 
Season, 


JACKETS, &c., in new designs for the « 


MADAME MARIE ROZE, 


the world-renowned prima donna, writes as 
follows :— 


“My —, “ January 4th, 1890. 


POWELL’S 
BALSAM OF ANISEED. 


To the regular use of this agreeable —~ ad 
I attribute the fact that I have escaped the 
various ailments incidental to the trying 
the public. Try Powell's 
not pa 

Balsam. I am certain it will cure you. 

“ Your? faithfully, 
Rozs Martrsos.” 


ASK FOR POWELL'S BALSAM OF ANISEED. 
Chemists sell it Established 18 4 
Price ls. 2s. 34. per bottle 
be had ot le. cach Bee Trade Mark 
and Mouse,” on cach wrapper. 

FOR COUGHS, ASTHMA, BROS CHITIS, 
Paris, 1, Roberts, Hogg Bruseris, Pharmacie 
Delacra ; a, Baker ; Kotterdam, Santen Kolf. 

Prepered only by 
THOMAS POWELL. Blackfriars Boad, 


if er" eamen of business. weakened by the strain 
of your 


Family botfies can 


“Dr. avoid stimulant- ad tase 


. SOULE’S 


HOP. BITTERS. 


If «are a men of letten, tolling over your d- 
might work, to Dr. 80 ond ve waste, cone 


HOP. ‘BITTERS. 


If fast, or if you are 
-ufle:ing trom the over-induigence, 


SOULE’S 


HOP. BITTERS. 


Have YOU DISFEPSIA, OF TRIN ARTY 
disease of STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, oF 
wenves? Dr will be cured if you take 


SOULE’S 


HOP. ‘BITTERS. 


For -ale hy all Druggicts. 
In two simes, 4s. 64 and 24 


DINNEFCRD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY) of ras STOMACH, HEZEAKTHUAH, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and ali Chemists 


AWAR 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


DED PRIZE MEDALS 


AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


“ Lion, Net, 


. Consequently, I have | 


ESODEN MINERAL PASTILLES 


ASTHMA, 


cUES 
jan 


PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting 


PRICE 4/, 2/6, & 40/6 per Da 
| 


MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 


SOLD BY ALL 
Wrracert 


D R A P E R Ss. 


T00 FA : Dr. Gordon’s 


Elegant Pills 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists} 
WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & City Road, EG 
LONDON. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATIO 


Estas 106 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIGN 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST Com 


Cure STOUTN ESS rapidly and certaiuly. State No. 81, King William Street, Bf 
height, weight, and send 2s ,* ~or lle to 
Da. 16, Brunswick beet re. ndon, W.C. 


SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED BY 


WHOSE TESTIMONIAL WITH EAC BOX. 


Fo fF 
T COUCHS, 


NAVY REVOLIE 


Turpores, takes Heys 
hupress and ail other 
Pistol Cartridges. 


COLT’S LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES 
for Letge and Small Game, Moor-*hootes, 
Target Practice, are and weigh ies 

all similar arms. 
COLT’S TARGET REVOLVE 
camed off the highest prizes at Wimbieds: 
year. Price List 


| COLT"s PIREARMS Ce.,14, Pall Mall, Lestat 


AND CATARAMAL AFFECTIONS, 
Of all Chemists at is. lid. 


Or for 15 Stamps from 
Soden Mineral Produ-e Company, Limited, 


BREAD CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 


An economical and lasting substitute for Ornamental Tile Paveme* 
Unsurpassed for durability. Beautiful Parte-ns of every concel 
colour, which do not wear through like ordinary Floor-clot © 
Linoleum, but are always retained as long as the fabric lasts, ™ 
will the s*ctions “kick-up” as with Tiled or Parquet Floors. %% 
easily laid. The patterns are adaptable for all purposes— 
, Offices, Institutions, Galleries, Hotels, &c., whe™ 
there is great traffic. 
SOLD BY ALL THE BEST FURNISHING HOUSES, CAUTION.—Seware of Inferlor Inia 
Be eure and ask for the Patent Tiled Floercloth.—AlU Fresh Patterns, 


London Warehouse, 4, RIDGMOUNT ST., W.C. Works—Scarbom# 


PARTICULARS AND ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 


Printed by Precinct of te the of 


Parish of >t Mary, 
aud Publishes by at 


ty of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of 
the Ferien of St Bride, City of London. 


— 


"CC JUNITED 


for House Prot: ction, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


LAS 


Pr 
or 
fee and solely by the use of NGLISH 
| 
| 
| 
or | 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


MANUAL OF FORESTRY. 


By W. SCHLICH, Ph.D., 


incipal Professor of Forestry at the Royal Indian Engineering 
rate College, Coopers Hill. 


Vol. L, demy 8vo, price 7s. 6d. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & Co., 
20. Booveric Street, E.C. 


“ A very valuable aid to the comprehension of a subject which has 
hitherto received far too little scientific and practical attention in this 
country. The matter is well-arranged, and will be found interesting 
to the general reader, to whose attention we commend it.”—Fiv/d. 

“The work is a text-book on Forest Science which was much 
needed, and which we cordially commend.”—W. Brit. Agriculturist, 


N° 2541 
VOLUME 


NINETY-EIGHTH 


MARCH 22, 


wee 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The filling at the A pollinaris 


Spring during the year 1889 
amounted to 15,822,009 bottles. 


“SON3d 


Registered at the General Post Office as 2 Newerorer.| 


1 XY cS = bs \ 
4 NCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, S 
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MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


FaSEIONABLE MALRIAGE GAZETTE 
the argrs’ and most succesfa Matet- 
in the world, end the original and 
je mediam for the Nobility, Gentry, 


Gommercial Classes. Price ~ecure in 
envelope, + Korres lamb’s Conduit 
Leadon, WC. Ov onder of all Newsagents 
HORNER’S HAVE YOU READ THEM? 
Nos. 1 to 51 ready. 
PENNY 6202 


Intensely tateresting.” 


STORIES. 
TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Mr aim ie to 
to cone the diseese, and that his treat- 
ment le the true one seems beyond all doubt The 
médicine he prescribes SOT LOWRR. BUT BUILDS 


Towes res Sveren. (138 PP with 
recipe and notes how (o pirasantiy and rapidly cure 
averace redaction in w is 3 
pest free stamp: 


¥. C. RUSSELL, Woburn House, 
Street, Bedford Square, Lendca, W.6. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


1806. 


FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST CO#8T, 


No. 61, King William Street, E.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 7 Millions Stg. 


LNIWLSIANI 


EDINBURGH, 5 George 8t. (Head Offices) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

o 8 Pall Mal) East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Gackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


LONDON a ABERDEEN 


3,581,000 


BOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 

OND PERFUMERS, IN 

GLECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


pace 2/6. 


RE 1/- 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


admire Breath of Flowery’ 
should takes Pastil nightand morning 


+ 


By Special of Appointment 


A 


To H.M. the Queen. Majesty the Pimpress 
Frederick, and H.R.M. the Princess of Wales. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERCES 


and materials for Refined Dress in entirely New 
and Artistic Designs and —<—-> Weavings in 

for ity, Novelty, and 
ble Wear Qualities — 


are 
colour with Sun, 
Rain 


or Salt Water 
NEW PATTERNS 
POST FREE to any address. 
Any Length Sold. Ca Paid on Orders of 20s. 
and above to any part ef the United Kingdom. 
© Acurts on Mippie-Mew Eurcoren. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 
COUGH 

ROCHES HERBAL EMBROCATION 
eflectual cure without internal 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowanns & 
Som, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London, whose 
Rames are engraved om the Government Stamp. 

Soild by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottie. 


Poris—E. Acaap, 328, hue St. Martin 
New York—Fovorns & Co., North Wiiliem Street. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS at ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Pest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finished. Highly recommended by Senor S«rasate 
Prof. Witheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Polliteer, and 
many other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the European Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonisls and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Cd Italian Viclins, from £10 and upwards. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. . 
“Tur Quexx (the Lady's Newspaper) “ els no 
hesitation in recommending it.” 
bold by Grocers, Lrommongers, Oilmea, 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 


*OLDEN HAIR 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World 
Agents: HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpos. 


wiands 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. Best Brilliantine for 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour, 


onto 


A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. Whitens the Teeth, Preveats 
Decay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICy: 
FIRST-OLASS MOTELS IN THE 


HASTINGS 
ST. LEONARDS - ON. 


WINTER HEALTH PLEASURE 

Foxhounds end Harriers. Turkish and SWiems 

bath«. Theatre. Concert Hail, Pier pant 

with Enterta nment twice daily, wet or 
Taree Miles of Asphalted Promenade 


Mepicat Recorp Warm and shes 
t. Exeel- in smaliness range of temper. 
inter mean, 399. Drainaze excellent 
rate for 166, 1243. Zymotic rate, 063 per 
‘Time from | ondon, 9 minutes. 


Fly 


USED 
m aut “Y) 


CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUD 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW Houes 


Slight cases cut short at once 


SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HoURy 


by garglimg with ailuted “ Condy.” 


Of all Chemists and Stores. Everyone 
the book of medical reports with each botte 


for House Protection, Travelien, a 

for Military Purposes, takes Eley: 4 

cal. Express and all other Ga 
Pistol Cartridges. 


COLT’S LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
for La and Small Game, Moor-*hooting, af 
Target Practice, are and weigh ics te 

all similar arms. 
COLT’S TARGET REVOLVEM 
carried off the highest prizes at WimbDiedon aa 
r. Price List free. 


Co.,14, Pall Mall, Londen. 
A LADY writes from ALE 


ANDRIA to s FRIEND in ENG 
“1 painted a very o'd Iron Cot with some d 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL 


je biue), and it looks perfectly lovely 

¥ ith ribbon and lsce to match. havess 

nted a Bath and Can the same colour & 

baby! This ‘ASPINALL’ is mally 
invaluable!!” 


The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUTS 
CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and Shops (lL 
ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with anything 
the GENUINE “ASPINALL,” whose Name wy 

are stamped on every Tin. 


Or in Tins, post free, 74., 1s. 64., and & 
For 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 5.2 
& new process. Seven 
Attention is also drawn to their new “ Gs 
Sample Box of either series, 
from the 
Purposes; Galvanised or White 
St. Thomas Apostie, Lonces. 
FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Baths, ls. Od. and 3s. 64. 
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS 
Conraactons To H.M. 
C. BRANDAUER & 
PENS 
of ENS) 
post for 7 stamps Works, Hinsipons 
TUBES 
Enameiied 
In stock to 6 in. diameter, Cocks, Vaives, 4 
Jom» Globe Tube Works, W 
and 
FOR ASTHMA &¢ 
DATURA TATULA 
SAVORY & MOORE, Londa 
And of Chemists every where 
Wellor's Sauce 
1S DELICIOUS 


| 
SE 
| 
TURKISH PASTILS 
bat once in Europe at Pisses & Losin 
; 
— SUNITED STAT 
NAVY REVOLVE | 
j Patterns comprise specialities for Ladies, Children, 
and Geatlemen—to suit all Climates, al) Fashions, 
LIFE 
TAB’ 1836 | 
— 
BEST SAFEST Denrienice | 
GETALUC BOX 
! 
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MAXIMS FOR THE BAR. No. II. 


j 
| 


sly P 
| 


Ve 


“ Always laugh at the Judge’s jokes. It is not upon such an occasion that 
his Lordship observes that he wil/ not have the Court turned into a theatre.”’ 


JUSTISS FOR THE PORE. 


I’ve jest been told another staggerer. Well, it seems then that, 
| in one of the warey est and werry poppularest of all the Citt 
Parishes, sum grand old Cristian Patriots of the holden times | 


— rampageous Marsters, and crustaceous Missuses; also for selling 
LET Coles to werry Pore Peeple at sumthink like four — per hundred- 
| weight, be reglar price what it mag; also for paying what’s 
me of called, I think, premeums for putting Pore Boys or Pore Gals as 
EL aprentisses to warious trades, so as to lern and laber truly to g 
living when they growd insted of loafing about in 
ape hignorence ; likewise for owing little pensions to poor old 
pd women as is a striving all their mite main to keep themselves out 
vie of the hated Workhouse; and there are seweral other similar 
, as the good Citizens of old left their money for, and hun- 
ye thik frede if not thowsands of pore but honest men and women has had 
oad es cause to be grateful to ’em for their kind and pious thort- 
ness, 


Well, I hardly xpees to be bleeved when I says, that a law has 

.| been passed that allows sutten werry respectabel but werry hignerant 
on Gents, called Charity Commissioners, to sweep away ewerry one of 
PAKS, those truly charitable hinstitutions, and to make use of all this money 
BE. somewheres else, and for sum other objecs, and for sum other poems ! 
‘ I ain’t so werry much supprized as I ort to be, to learn t t the 
ouse of Commons—ouse of Short Commons,” I shud call ’em—has 
10, passed this most wicked Law, cos werry pore _ ain’t got 
no votes; but I do confess as I am oo at the most respec- 

tabel and harrystocrattick House of Lords a condesendin be 


told em, shood have told em all about it, tho’ praps he’s agin 
Coles on principal. besides all this, it won’t I shood 


4 Wirtuous Wiscount’s mind—if such eminent swells has em, like 
the rest on us—when they sees # lot of dirty raggid bo and gals 
+ about the streets, to think that if the money was left 
of years ogo by ‘ood my still used as 
or to be used, an — ‘or sentrys, these same raggi 
boys and gals wood have bin a learning of some useful trade by which 
they might have hearnd a ivi 


livin 


that there is what’s called, I think, **@ appeal” to sum hemi- 
nent Swells called ‘‘ the Lords of the uncommon Counsel on dice, 
tion,” and the kind-hearted Church Wardens, as I has before eluded 
to, means to make one; and ewery kind-hearted Cristian Man and 
Woman as reads my truthful statement, and can feel, as me, and 
and as and wt feel, will wish 

urror suksess in their good, kind, mussiful atemt 
to hobtane justiss for them as carnt no hows obtane it for hes 

BERT, 


HOW WE DO BUSINESS NOW. 


COURT CHAMBERS, BULL LANE, E.C. 
CracuLaR 1059, 


| Appress—SPIDER. 


Nomper—BILLION. 


Y Dear Sta,—Now is the time to remit to me for the forth- 
coming big movements I intend to make during the current 
Month. If my last Cireular proved true down to the very last 
letter, this one will be ten times truer, What did I say last 
month? I said there would be a big rise in Boomerang Rai 
which were then at 119. In 574 hours after my Circular was 
issued they had risen to 110%, and many of my clients made 
thousands of pounds. One of them actually making the mag- 
nificent sum of £27,876 lls, 44d. I love to be accurate, so I 
give the exact amount. 

Now is the time, I repeat. No one out of the millions of 
clients, from an Exalted Lady, whom delicacy forbids me to 
name, down w the junior waiter at the Pomona, ever lost by 
coming tome. I also advised, and I repeat it this month, 

TOLL BAR BINKSES. 

They were my | quoted on the Stock Epdengy—perdly 
known evyen—when I took them up on the Ist of April last year. 
Where are they now? Atii9! And they will move on to 219 
before the year ends. I have means of information possessed by 
noue besides me. | have a wire of my own laid on to every 
Embassy house on the Continent; every attaché, every dr 
man is my correspondent, and more than one Ceownell Mend bes 
honoured me with the secrets of his last Council, or of his 
resolves on War or Peace. I myself am a Power. T can make 
and unmake and ruin homes as well as ay Czar or Emperor. 

But I bind the clients who trust me wi of iron. 

Again I say bu 
HUCKSTER TOLL BAR BINKSES, 

Remit the necessary Cover to me at once. Small sums com- 
bined make large ones, and you cannot begin too soon. Five- 
praet (a sum you would throw at a crossing-sweeper) covers 

ive Pounds. Here is my scale:— 


1 covers £1000. 
5 99 5000, 
200,000. 


But send me whatever you like, and it will prove the most im- 
portant act of your life; one you will never forget, 

Again I say uy 

YHUCKSTER TOLL BAR BINKSES. 

There is fascination in their very name. Don’t do the thing 
weakly. Act on the advice of that great man Baray Lrwvow, 
and speculate grandly. Take the history of one out of ds 
of fortunes made by me for others :— , 

A BANK CLERK, hard up, ag yA pressed by his duns, 
had received a 6 remittance from his father, a struggling 
Clergyman. The sum amounted to £50, just enough to my the 
young fellow’s bills, and leave him a paltry sove . you 
think he was such a fool as to have read my Cir im vain ? 
He very wisely brought the money to me. I bought Boome- 
rangs at 114. In 57 hours that young man was a millionnaire, 
He ie magnificent chambers on the Embankment ; shows him- 
self in the Row at the present time; would not look at « cigar 
under half-a-crown ; and has not entirely forgotten the claims 
of his family, for to my mpeg ” has remitted several 

unds to his younger brothers.—Again I say, 

B SY BOOMERANGS OR CHUCKSTERS. 


Word of Caution, and I conclude Circular 1059. Bz very 
on Prorte I kwow, Once trust yourself to 
them, and it isall U. P.— Wire immediately (and the neces- 
sary cover) to Yours truly, ZACH. SPYDUR. 


P.8.—When once you have tasted the joys of speculation, you 


ill think and care for nothing else. click of the Tape 
Machine is mule to you. I have one going all night in my 
bed -room. 


In course I can hear, with my mind’s ear, a8 Amilet says, my 
hising readers shouting out, ‘“‘ What’s the use 
ing over spilt milk?” Well, none, of coarse, but I 

ve herd there’s still jest one chance left. It seems | 


Sucorstiow yor Apvertisement oF St. James's ds 
You Like It,”—come and see it! 


N 


| 
SEA 
Ri soar 
or fine 
ade 
| 
: 
per | = 3 
» y 3 
= | 3 
TATE 
| 
10g, at 
bees Cm lots of money, when they was ded, and didn’t want it no more, to be 
. iven to the Pore of the Parish, for warious good and charitable ; 
don ag bjecs, such as for rewarding good and respectabel Female Servants 
P as managed to keep their places for at least four years, in despite of 3 
£ 
£ 
Wie | Servant of her 2 Ginneysreward for behaviour like a Angel for four long 
rT ie weary years in the same place, be it a good ’un or a werry ard ’un, 3 
and to purwent a lot of pore hard working Men and Women from i 
getting their little stock of Coles in at about a quarter of the reglar ; 
ace price! In course it ain’t to be supposed as Washupfool Dooks q 
sors and Honnerabel Markisses can know or care much about the price : 
er of Coals, altho there is one Most Honnerabel Markis, from whom I ; 
a bort a hole Tun larst vear at ravther a high figger, who coud have 
, War 
— 
3 
th 
= 
— 
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| 


MADAME DIOGENES. 


Drogenes. What are these better possessions of ? ; Like him of Sinope, at last you are found 
Krates, Wisdom, self-sufficiency, truth, freedom. in hand, true Lady 
precinct is seems growing mer, 
- Luctan’s Dielegues of the Dead. Your wandering light shows a devious glimmer. - 
a! Madame La France, after trials all round A right Honest Man? He was scarce im the Courts. 
Of great Chiefs and their squabbling political progenies, He coos very nearly as scarce in the Caucuses. 


| = 
| = 
You 
| 4 if 7, f = | il 
| yy 
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‘ve had leaders of late of all sizes and | 
[Oreus’s. 


sorts, 
or 
con leads France to the 
i truth and plain-speaking? 
¥ ere are they found ? Cant 
As scarce in these days as is genuine free- 
They all prate of Honour, yet Honour all 
(from Edom. 
They ll sell for the first mess of 
Well, adome, Punch wishes you luck wi 


your {turn ! 
And up, soon or late, may a true Honest Man 


STANZAS TO RHUBARB. 
(By The O' Greedy.) 


O new-comer, I have seen, 
I see thee, and rejoice ; 
Though what the coster-man may mean 
I judge not, by his voice. 
I see thee, and to either eye 
The tears unbidden start ; 
O rhubarb! shall I call thee pie, 
Or art thou traly tart ? 


I was not wont thy charms to see 
When childh stubborn stood 
Fix’d in the faith, that thou must be 

Too wholesome to be A 
Just as we loved the cloying jam, 
By no effects dismay’d, 
ing as a bitter sham 
he honest marmalade. 


When daffodillies deck the shops, 
And hyacinths indoors 
Recall the flavour of the drops 
We used to suck by scores ’ - 
(Pear-drops they were,—a subtle blend —————- 
Of hyacinthine smell, — 
And the ’s blackest end,— 
We loved them, and were well) ; 
When chrysalis-buds are folded thick, = = 
And crocuses awake, — 
And, like celestial almonds, stick 
In Flora’s tipsy-cake ; 
the Thames, NO FEAR FOR THE CONSCIENCE CLAUSE. 
swallows on te ’ Priest (teaching Catechism in Catholic School), ‘* Now, Saunp REPEAT THE Ten——’ 
The radiant rhubarb-bundle flames, All the other Boys, ‘‘ Pizase, Farner, Tas Boy's a 
Still, still reluctant Winter keeps 
| Some chill —- in store, “I’LL CALL THEE HAMLET.” 
And Spring Gevnge frosty curtain peeps ‘’ Mrz. Benson, the enterprising young Lessee of the Globe Theatre, on two evenings of 
On snowdrifts at her door ; the week affords a spectacle of the greatest possible interest to every t. 
The full moon smites the leafless trees, | His Hamlet is rather Og to noisy declamation when gouay, maved. but, barring this, 
‘So full, it bursts with light, ‘seems to be a thoroughly good-natured harmless creature, who, as fond of dab in 
Till the yy on tes seem to freeze —_ private theatricals, would probably be hailed as an acquisition at the Meistersingers Club 
Along the highway white. and cognate institutions. e innovations introduced into the action relieve the gloom of 
Yet the keen wind has heard the song the Tragedy. Take for instance, the treatment of Ophelia, which is full of quiet humour. 


Were a a —- neg ai very quaint effect. But the idea of the unfortunate maid, she has committed suicide, 
For in the vegetable cart ried . " 
Thy radiant stalks we spy. f ” air, is broadly comic. The funeral with its ‘‘ maimed rites,” is also very funny. 
0 seabed should we call des tart, surest. the Bishop (whose garb, by the way, seems to be a compromise betw 
Or art thou merely pie ? eccentric one Chat demented Roman 
And a tracted” for the procession, with the result of collecting together a heterogeneous company, 
To dove of m High Church curates, a few members of some humorous Confraternity, 
Though in dumb protest she will shove | hod 7 Ophelia herself is produced in, what seemed to me to be, a hamper / The above example 
Her tootsies through the crust ; of what is being done twice a week in Newoastle Street, 8 will show how well worthy of 
And larks, that eh Heaven’s gate the scholar’s notice is the present revival of Hamlet at the G Theatre. As actors, Mr. 
When April clouds are high, Benson’s company are not entirely satisfactory. As thinkers, however, by fy worthy of 
Not seldom gain the gourmet’s plate the greatest possible respect. Under these circumstances, it is to be hoped, t should they 
ugh portals of the pie. ultimately, } me sufficient reason, decide to give up acting, they will yet resolve to continue 
So thou, sweet harbinger of Spring, what they do so well, and, in three words—go on . (Signed) Bune Vesrrrvs, 
Gules of her blazon’d field, 
Bt ho el Co G P The prospectus of the Italian Opera Season lies on 
vENT GARDENING PRosPEzcTs.— 
Enough! I deg: let others eat : Mr. Punch’s table; but though this is ite attitude, there is no reason to doubt the trath- 
Be mine the s lot. fulness of its statements. More anon. En attendant, we ~~ the manage- 
The thought of thee is all too sweet— | ment, in the hands of Aveusrus Davzto is a guarantee excellence of the muises- 
The taste of thee is not. en-scene, of the misses-en-scéne, and of the “ hits””-~en-seéne. 


| | | | 
|| 
} 
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heroes, his intimates. He sets out to win im a ny amidst | 
the embattled ranks of his country’s foes. He lashes the cold and 
cruel heartlessness of the world with a noble scorn. He addresses 
the skeletons of departed friends with passionate longing. He finds 
that life and its gaudy pleasures are as dust and ashes in the month, 
Having read these efforts to an admiring circle, he betakes him. | 
self with infinite zest to the discussion of esthetic tittle-tattle over | 
y a liberal | a cup of tea and a toasted bun. ‘‘ Dear fellow,” his friends will say 
of him at such a moment, “he is so etherial ; and his eyes, did you 
observe that far-away, rapt look in them?” They will then take 
course | pleasure in persuading one another without much difficulty, that 
of interrupted they are the fine flower of created beings. 

The Dilettante, moreover, is a constant attendant at the first 
him with | nights of certain theatres. He figures with equal larity asa 
culture, whilst a | large element in the society gossip of weekly journals. He is 

i delicate eater and never drinks too much out of the Venetian glasses, 
which his butler ruthlessly breaks after the manner of domestics. 
mental or There is amongst the inner circle of the Dilettanti a jargon, both of 
voice and of gesture, which Bee muster as humour, but is unin- 
telligible to the outer world of burly Philistines. They dangle hands 
for mastering no| rather than shake them, and emphasise their meaning by delicate 
subject thorough- finger-taps. Their phrases are disti ed by a plaintive cadence 
y will have pro- | which is particularly to be remarked in their pronunciation of the 

in him that | word dear.” 

At charitable concerts in aristocratic drawing-rooms the Dilettante 
is to the is in great request. On these gag by astonishes and delights 

Dilettante as a his friends with a new song, of which, he will have com 
trade - stamp to the words and the music, if he may be believed, wh he was 
Be Gi i leaning from his casement ‘‘ watching the procession of moon- 
ight In after-life, he| lit clouds.” He sometimes smokes cigarettelets (a word must be 
“yy tis will speak with | coined to express their size and strength), but he never attempts 
aes fondness, and with an accuracy which he fails to apply to cigars, and loathes the homely pipe. In gait and manner he affects 
matters of his “days” (four in number) at a German Uni. a mincing delicacy, by which he seeks to impress the thoughtless with 
versity, and will submit with cheerfulness to the reputation of having 4 sensv of his superior refinement. In later life, he is apt to lose his 
drunk deep from the muddy fountains of metaphyrical speculation, | hair, and to disguise the ravages of time upon his cheeks by the 
which are as abundant and as ineffective in Germany, as her aidof rouge. Yet he deceives nobody, and having grown stout and 
springs of mineral water. wheezy is eventually carried off by a common cold in an odour of 
Roving passed his period of storm and stress without committin stilles. He will be buried in a wicker-work coffin covered with 
any of those follies or indulging im any of those excesses by whick ilies, and a rival Dilettante having written a limp and limping 

the parents of ordinary young men are afflicted, he will arrive with- sonnet to his memory, will take his evening. 
out reproach at the bodes of an apparently blameless middle age, | 
and, finding himself after the death of his father, in the enjoyment 
COMIC SLAUGHTER! 


of a settled income of considerable size, he will set up in life as an | 
acknowledged amateur of all that is truly precious. Im order that 

(The Story of the Next Battle, written in advance for Next Month's 

Powder Magazine, by a Soldier in the Ranks.) 


MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Type- Writer.) 
No. V.—THE DILETTANTE. 


wind of an E 
tion 


he will gather round him a little band of boneless enthusiasts, who 
after paying due devotion to themselves, and to one will 

He will cover his couches *musing things I ever saw in my life. We landed at six o'clock is 
with soft silks, his walls will be hung with impressionist etchings and the evening, and finding a grog-shop, were soon gone coons. Speak- 


nothing may be wanting to him for the proper pursuit of this calling, | 
jos him in worshipping the dead or living nonentities whose | Tae Victory of Rumtumidity was certainly one of the most 
urelled ph phs adorn his rooms. i 
of undraped ladies of French origin, terra-cotta statuettes Ww. for myself, I saw the colours of the Regiment magnified by twenty 


engravin 
principally of the young Apollo, will be placed in every corner, and Well, we were ordered to march, and off we staggering 
a marble bust of the Avovsrvs will occupy the place of along in fine style. Oat came the moon, and one of us fell down ins 
honour next to the piano, on which, will be ranged the framed dead faint. 


ph|_ “Suffering from sunstroke!” said the os, who was a Welsh 
it to be, Irishman. “Leave him in the sand, and he will soon come to himself 
ing more | When he finds you gone—if he doesn’t, the vultures will hasten his 
movements.”’ 


will bear upon it an inscription, announcin 
for instance, a gift ‘* From 


those who are amateurs of imperfect | 


ma 
be seen at his parties, wondering how so strange ¢ medley of second- ¢ 


to charge. Wee 
ing our own officers. i 


he is suspected of an intrigue. Dut it is comawhet remasia! 


their native land. He gives a pragtical expression ’—up came a cannon- 
vering in a reedy voice, the feeble chansonnettes of an inferior | struck me! I was able to say nothing: snares Ghakcfimse > ot Vist 
French simposer, and’by iaing a volume of poems in which the the cannon-ball had passed, I f it had left me defunct! And 
laws of English Grammar are trampled under foot, and i have been dead ever since. My companion and chum, whose nam | 
will vouch for every word I've 
A. Muncuavsen, 
Longbowers. 


iI 

| I must not give witheut issi 

| said. ’ 

Late Lance- Enngn, the Lincoin 


the 
tons of English metre are defied. In his lyrical effusions he breathes 
carte to Saal Sor Love that ie not of, the 


pens 


136 
| 
‘ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
afternoon for tea, an? an evening for music. When this is done; This jest made us all laugh. Our pe nee hearing one of us roaring 
: the Dilettante is complete. | @ trifle too loud, ws his sword through him. Immense! 
It is curious, however, that although he aims at being considered We marched along to the music of the prisoners, who yelled out 
& poet, an artist, a dramatist, and a musical composer, the Dilettante | bravely when they were prodded by the guards set over them. 
rather affects the society of 
development, than of those = af 
effort. Yet since his nature is tolerant, he does not exclude the | that moment been carried off by a cannon-ball. Very comic ! 
** Now, my lads,” said our Captain, who wasn’t much of 
rator, ‘‘ look here—England expects every man to do his duty; and, 
noun pelencies Can have been gathered together into one room. if you don’t, why I am having you all watched, and, as sure 0 
It is noticeable, that the Dilettante loves the society of ladies, and beans is beans, the laggards will be bayoneted.” . 
is not averse to encouraging amongst his intimates the belief, which This little speech the desired effect, especially after it had 
none of them holds though all express it, that he is in reality a | been strengthened by a double ration of grog. 
terrible fellow and much given to the destruction of domestic | shen one See and killed everyone 
ing that | we saw, includ simplified matters. A 
le, that | little later the whole place was in our hands. Rumtumidity w¥ 
Be evil whieh make havoc of many unwilling reputa-— the to the But did 
tions are very slow to gratify willing Dilettante in this respect. | hen came order — dead. we 
No Dilettante can be considered genuine, unless he expresses a pity- Swried the living with them! Ob, how it made us laugh! Thea 
ing contempt for everything that is characteristically English, and came supper, and we amused ourselves by telling to one another 
for the unfortunate English who are | ; / . on our adventures. I was just 7 hew | had - the pockets | 
—— 


|| | 
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| “ENGLISH, YOU KNOW, 
QUITE ENGLISH.” 
Pernaps, the good old rule that, 
‘You should never look a gift-horse 
in the mouth,” 
applied to gifts of pictures to the 
Nation as to other things. Neverthe- 
less, Mr. Tarr’s munificent proffer 
ery, is surely a thing 
be missed through matters of mere 
| detail. Mr. Punch’s view is—well, 
despite Touchstone’s attack on “ the 
| very false gallop of verses, ym 
‘two things that come most insin 
atingly in offers of love, ond 
friendly advice :— 


| Exoxtsm Art no lenges yeinto at the relief of Lucknow. y 
_ Those “squint-eyed Byzantine saints” Because the t ~ t got any. 
| Mr. OnRocx so The regimen’ were first 
Martyrdoms and Cana by Mr. in 
Over-stock our t Art G 3 his drama of The Relief of Lucknow 
Giving ground for Orrocn’s (that was the subject, whatever the 
_ Scenes in desert dim, or dun sable” name might have been) at Astley’s. 
STABLE peas specially written 
Are less welcome, or brown rocks her by yy to CLARKE is most 
| And grey streams by Davin Cox. dramatic, thrills the audience at 
| Saint Sebastian’s death? Far sweeter the Empire, The journalistic dis- 
Sylvan scenes by honest Psrer ; ~ |oussion, as to pi comes in 
ere’s a charm in dear Dz Wint Int Portrait of my > judging by her Handiwork. very appropriately, an will assist to 
Cannot be conveyed in print. pik the wind 


Verdant landsea ‘sea-scapes 
Painted by the English School. = 


be to our British 
aste, which is not grim or skittish ; 
Rather Philistine, it may 
Sweet on cornfields and the aby ; 
Yet of Romyey’s grace no spurner, 
Or the golden dreams of TuRwER. 
Moral? Will a moral, bless us ! 
Comes like that old shirt of Nessvs. 
Still, here goes! An Art-official 
Should be genial, but judicial. 
When an Art-Collection’s national, 
It is obviously rational 
It should be a bit eclectic, 
Weeding out the crude or hectic. 
He who'd have his country’s honour, 

inks more o country’s fame 
Than of Ais particular 
Would you win true reputation 
As benefactor of the Nation. 
Trust me ’tis not room 
Keeps that glory in bloom. 
Punch isa chap 

Here’s his view of things. Vorb. sap. ! 


== 


Pictures In THE And there 
— midst of all the 


come out, as you will find the exhibition 
so paletteable. Then having refreshed a 
eye with the spring sunshine—if there hap- 
to be any about—you will turn into 
CLEAN’s salon and see a marvellous picture 
< Jaffa, by G. BAUERNFEIND, and other works 
by “english and foreign painters. The 
unty Council will have to change the title 
of this street into the A-market, “A” stand- 
ing for Art, of course. 


THE GRAND OLD HAT. 


Wuen this old hat was new, 
(Tis not so many years,) 
My followers did not view 
y course with doubts and fears. 
CHAMBERLAIN then would praise, 
And Hewry James was true; 
! this was in the days 
When this old hat was new. 


When this old hat was new 
My head was smaller—yes! 
Now I’d have much ado 
To get it on, I guess. 
The cause I cannot tell, 
I only know ’tis true ; 
My head has seemed to swell 
Since this old hat was new. 


A d- Perhaps, as some maintain, 
ing of his Chee My canteen may have grown, By ee — to prop his rule. 
the Owing to stretch of peste, Some think ‘twill 
The hat bas shrunk?” Eh? What? 
test ‘a Mr. will And pute (Berlin) 
i as wn, a lo . 
this was said) suggestion | 
of cranial vertex flat / But anyhow it shows 
surely this ples - pooh-pooh ; the Emperor’s - 
When this old hat was new! handling Berne-ing questions. 
yers 
rather than potatoes. Look at Toorn Tue New Bisnor or Doruam.—Westcorr| (Q. Shall Privates in uniform be obesitted 
Gallery, and you will stay a while, Bishops don’t wear them—so His | to the stalls and boxes in lheatres Cer- 
deed you will age considerably ,and may be| Rev erend ip will be known as ‘‘ West- | tainly, if covered with ‘ Orders. Private 
mid to be “long in the Toors,” before you cere ond Aguen.” Boxes will henceforth be Boxes for Privates. 


ODE ON A BLACK BALL. 


(A way after Addison, 
in hood of the 


in solemn silence all 
Drop in the the fatal ball? 
What though no overt voice or 


Amidst the voting be found ? 
of choice, 


play- 
ing, * Campbells are Coming, 
Why? 


T is a t ** Relief 
ordinary Music-ball entertainments, a the 
Empire has ‘‘ Luck now.” 


“PROPRIA QUA MARIBUS,” 


straddling on the pigskin 
Surely a male bi peed not dwell 

In a prejudiced pedantic brig’ 
Not to that 


ea ed at Man, 1. deemed it 


To picture Woman as “a mere forked radish.” 


Dear Diana after hounds a riding 

Like—a clothes-peg on a clothes-line ? Nay! 
Rub out all unnatural laws dividing 

Sex from sex,—’ tis the W orld’s drift to-day. 
Let ladies mount the "bus, or Hansom Cab it 
But let not custom new banish old Habit. 


Paint, write prandial wi 

Even in the County Council sit, Ma’am, 
your taste takes that 


But take : Punch’s tip, and do not straddle ; 
Stick to common-sense and the side-saddle. 


Lines on the Labour Conference. 
Tax youthful German Emperor may try 
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a Face at A ! | 


| 


ous 


WEATHER STUDIES. 


a more!” 


“GRANDOLPHO FURIOSO!” 
Mr. Punch loquitur :— 


Broows brave army, don’t kick up a row!” — 
GnRanpoLPnHo mine, it were sheer superfluity 
to bid your scatter now. 
troopers two, of curious incongruity, 
With the long drummer, and the fifer short, 
That formed the old stage-army were more 


sport 
In many scenes, but this is hardly humorous. 


The of ARTAXOMINOUS 
as far less terrible than—well, thrasonic. 
To tear a thing to tatters, shout and ‘‘ cuss,” 
In an assembly callous and sardonic, 
Savours a bit too much of sheer burlesque, 
Scarce to the level of fine acting rises. 
The unexpected ’s piquant, picturesque, 
But a sound drama is not ali surprises, 


Thought you had taken to the “ Temperance” 


This looks much more like angry inebriety. 
A little freakishness is vastly fine, 
bat even of surprise there comes satiety. 
If you and F ossos Jzwwiwes can’t agree, 
Rom small prospect of a growing 
Verb, sap. They thought Bomsasrzs dead, 


you see. 
Bat the finale found him up, and hearty! 


Ovr or Ir.—The Amazons who doff the 
skirt, and don the, the—other thi 
be considered in Rotten 


HE CAN’T ALP IT! 


y desire is to meet you on the terms on | blast 


lantly offered 


stood when 
which long ago we w ou 
to take me iba r. Gladstone's 


up the Matterhorn.”’ 
Letter to Professor Tyndall, 
Mr. Grapstone and Professor Trwpat dis- 
covered seated on the edge of a Crevasse. 
Mr. Gladstone. I didn’t know a glacier was 


Than is your following. You have given us poli 


P Tyndoll, The ine Alps, stoopid ! 
rof. Tyndall. ‘ennine Alps, stoopid ! 
From their name they would seem a suitable 


residence for a who scribbles twaddle 
in No persona! allusion, 
of course. 

Mr. Gladstone (gaily). Of course not! 
But isn’t it rather dangerous sitting here, 


with that bank of snow just aboveus’ Sup- 
it came down on us 


A @ few hours’ more climbing, 

4 9 to leave you, but you 
see I only promised to take you up, not to see 


you safe downagain. Ta,ta! I may as well 
— that I consider you a * ubiquitous 
-furn——’ 

Disappears suddenly over the 
anguage |! D appears ve cu 
rope! He must be a Separatist, after all! If 
it were Prrr, now, I should his conduct 
rather “ base and blackguardly.” Perhaps | 
shall meet the “* Professor at the Tea-Table” 
—at Zermatt! [ cautiously. 


THE BURGLAR’S BACK.’ 


“Lord Esurr is concerned about the 
probable condition 4 "s back after « 
couple of floggings.””— Times. 

Atrn—“ Those Evening Bells.” 

Tue burglar’s back, the burglar’s back ! 

Twill soon be rash a crib to crack. 

Br Srxes will sigh for happier times, 

When “‘ cats” were not the meed of crimes. 


The burglar’s back! Lord Esuen pales 

When thinking of its crimson wales. 

His feelings will not stand the strain, 

Of dwelling on the ruffian’s pain. 

The brute may “ ” the scoundrel shoot, 

Hack with his knife, ‘paur.” with his boot ; 

But though he “‘bash,” or “purr,” or hack, 

You must not touch the burglar’s back. 

No, let the brutal burglar burgle ; 

Whilst sentiment will calmly gurgle 

Bland platitudes, but not attack . 

That sacred thing, the burglar’s back ' 

* “ The Burglar’s Back”—Is he? then the 
sooner he’s caught and sent to penal servitude the 
better. —Ep. 


138 | 
rof. Tyndali. Slippery—ha! Like some 
icians I might mention ! ————— 
Mr. Gladstone. That last avalanche, too, 
Prof. Tyndall (severely). You should try 
and avoid this “ ——- to outside in- 
fluences.” J always do. 
Prof. Tyndall. As the > came down 
on your Parnellite allies, eh? Perhaps, as | 
we're ing to some nasty places, we might | 
Mr. Gladstone (warmly). Quite so. A| | 
a union of hearts, in fact. 


i 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Manrca 22, 1890. 


Mr. Puncn. “ HULLO, GRANDOLPH ! 


““GRANDOLPHO FURIOSO!” 


I THOUGHT YOU'D TAKEN TO ‘TEMPERANCE’! !” 
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FARE WORSE!” 
Or, The Difference between Goode and Baird. 


Waar a sweet little suppor !—two fire-eating “' pros.,” 
And a person *‘ of no occu ation,” 
Who got both his eyes blacked and 


vocation. 
And they cursed and they throttled, 
they gouged, and they swore, 
And they battered and bled, and they 
SN tumbled and tore, 
‘> And they fetched the police, and they 
SNS rolled down the stair 
SN Did these blue-blooded dwellers in 
merry Mayfair. 

Mr. Artuvur Cocxsury will pro- 
bably not want to see Mr. Barep in 
bed again, the penalty being two black 

to the two that were 
ood of being ¢ DE are going your eyes gou, 
ary and be beaten on the head with a poker, and, in fact worsted all 
round? But there, if one gentleman is “slightly intoxicated,” while 
another is “‘ undoubtedly drunk,” and a third is “‘ slightly mixed,” 
there ’s no knowing what may happen. Did Goopz “ keep his hair 
on” when he got hit on the head with a pecker? What a beautiful 
ime of genuine Mayfair manners it is! The case is still sud 
Punch and) judice, Mr. Justice Punch reserves his decision. 


he 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Cassell’s Cabinet Portrait Gallery. In Number One are met together 
the Duke and Duchess of Firs, Sanam as Theodora, and 
the Archbishop of CANTERBURY, the last very properly looking another 
way. In Vol. there is rather a nice one of Lirs, Strrtive and Mary 
Ayprrsoy, but the p pher ht to have been more careful 
about the little finger of Many’s right hand. In Vol. III., James 
Payn, reading a manuscript, with his speiiadien up on his forehead, 
is very good. The picture of H.R.H. the Prince, in uniform, is too 
dark, and his expression is severe. Charming and clever Miss Mavp 
MILLETT is in Part IV., followed by the Duke of Westrmrnerer and 
Mr. Lewis Morris, the Poet looking so awe-struck, that he must 
have been taken b ise, and been ‘‘ struck like it.” Miss Awwa 
Wru1Ms leads off No, V., and, to express it musically, she is accom- 
panied by the Duke of Connaveut. Sir James Luvton appears for 
the Water-colourists. In Part VI. the faceof Mr. Franx Locxwoop, 


Q.C., M.P., is full of light and shade, more light than shade, for- | 


tanately, and it isa y good likeness. The Duchess of Lermvsrer 
looks lovely, and Sig. Prart1 uncommonly wise as he guards his ’cello. 


_ Neatly and concisely done is Mr. Besant’s Captain Cook, pub-| 


lished in the Macmittan Series of English Men of Action, He 
discovered the Society Islands, whence 
resent supply of Society Papers. The natives of these 
slands made great use of their Clubs, some of which proved fatal to 
Captain Coox and his men. 
aptain Coox, had he been-alive now, would have been among the 
first to appreciate The Pocket Atlas, in which the names of the chief 
are clear enough for all practical purposes. There are seventy- 
two maps, and the publisher bears the honoured name of WALKER, 
though the 7 not specially intended for the use of pedestrians. 
1s deserve ular ; to carry, good clean type, so t ose 
who ride eae ale Two ard Ago is just out. By the way, the 
same firm’s CaartoTre and the other Krvestxy Series, 
make a noble show in a library, on our “‘ noble shelves.” ‘‘Mac & 
Co.”—i.e., the ‘Two Macs”—are to be congratulated; and, that 
being so, the Baron hereby and herewith congratulates them. 
Tue Baron ve Boox-Worms, 


Mz. G’s. Heap.—A “ Doxe” writing to the St. James's Gazette 


last Thursday, joined in the discussion about Mr. Giapstowr’s head, | 


and observed that hats shrink, and that certain hatters, exceptionally 
sane, whose evidence can be allowed for the decrease in size. 
But do they allow for this in the bills? Is the decrease there - 
tionate F idering what Mr. Giapstowz once was, a Tory of the 
whet bo is now, it to bo wondered at thet 

change should have been going on in Mr. Giapstown’s 
head * Why he is finishing poles apart from where he commenced ! 


7 Aes King of the National Picture Donors is henceforth ‘‘ the Potent 


| 
| 


| 
| 


of course, are obtained our q West End Theatre ; 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
(Which will be found useful in explaining certain Conventional Forms of 
Expression, Compiled by Professor Von Hombugh.) 
JOURNALISTIC, 

Tue Police have a elue.” Meaning—“‘ The Police know nothing 


ouses, and ing drinks, generally without 
the exercise of much discrimination, to unlikely people.” 

a A young Woman of prepossessing appearance ;"’ i.e., “* A rather 
8 emale. 


_ * Lhe Police are, however, very reticent about the whole affair ;” 
te.) ** When ignorance is rife, ’tis folly to give tongue.” 

** It ts believed that the most important discoveries will result from 
the investigations now in progress;”’ i.e., “* Nothing is known as to 
whether anything is being done: but it finishes the paragraph, 
and sounds well.” 

“Iam assured on the best authority, that there is no truth in the 


the | T’mour that H.S.H. the Prince of Katzendlenbogen has been laid 


up with i.¢., ‘As there’s no news, I may as well 
invent some, for the sake of contradicting it.” 

** 4a everybody knows ;” i.¢., “I have a certain space to fill, and 
nothing new to say, so I am ancient story, or bring in 
Macavtay’s New Zealander.” 

** As all the world knows,” *‘ except myself (the writer), who has 
met with the information for the first time in a most valuable book 
of reference.”’ 

** We regret to hear that, §c.;" i.e., Oar sorrow is tempered by 
the fact that we are utter strangers to the individual in question, and 
that his or her affliction provides us with a certain amount of ‘‘ copy.’’ 

“* The hall was tastefully decorated ;” i.e., two hired flags and an 


evergreen hoop. 
IAL. 


** How are you? Haven't seen you for an age!” i.e, ** Didn't 
expect to see you, and didn’t want to.” 

** Not at Home ;”’ i.e., ** Doesn’t she know that I’ve got a ‘ day?’ 
Not that I want to see her even then /” 

** Of course I should have known it anywhere. I think you've 
caught the likeness most wonderfully !”’ i.¢.,‘* Why the deuce t 
he tell one whom it’s meant for?” 

** Small and early ;” 4.¢., No and something which will 
count as ‘a party,’ at the least possible cost and trouble.” 

THEATRICAL, 

‘* The Management regrets that, owing to previous arrangements, 
the piece must be in the height of its popularity ;"’ i.e., 
‘*Not drawing a shilling, company fearfully expensive, sooner we 
shut up the better.” 

** House full! Money turned away nightly ;” i.e., Crammed with 

per, two persons who wanted to pay for pit were refused admission 

y of advertising. 
** The new Play will probably be produced during the Summer at 
i.e, ‘The author has had his comedy 
returned by every Manager in London, with the remark, that 
‘although excellent, it is scarcely suited to his present company,’ ” 
PLATFORMULARS, 

** Tt would ill become me, after the able and eloquent speech of 
your Chairman ;” i.e., * What on earth is the name of that retired 
cheesemonger who talked rubbish, and mispronounced my name /’’ 

‘When I look at this splendid meeting ;" 1.¢., wonder why 
those back benches are empty. Some bungling on the part of the 
Secretary, as usual.” j 

shall have to return 'to this subject later on;” i.e., Can’t 
remember anything more at present.’’ 

** If we all work shoulder to shoulder ;” i.e., ‘* Must say ‘ shoulder to 
shoulder,’ or ‘ shoulders to the wheel,’ or, ‘ leave no stone unturned,’ 


in every speech,” 
7 Worxmen’s. 


Well, I don’t care if I do!” 4.¢., “‘ Haven’t had drink for 
half an hour—waiting for you to stand treat this ten minutes past.” 

he hineh of him!” 1.¢., He 
has ** ” free or ** ti 

** He’s about as pH an make ’em;” 1.¢., He has declined 
to be abominally overcharged. : 

“* Could you tell me wot’s about the right time, Guv’nor?” i.e., 
‘* Isn’t it about time to send me up some more beer?” 


ADVERTISING. 
** A Lady is desirous of recommending ;” i.¢., “ i 
The of a going abroad ;” Mr. Brooxs 


“ Owner's sole Reason ing with him is” —4.¢., “ The one he 


was cut on the nose, 
Though “there wasn't the least “ An cqeaptanany experienced Detective has charge of the case, 
| and is actively engaged i investigating all matters'concerning it ;' 
i.¢., ‘A promoted constable in plain clothes is loafing about the 
| ? 
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“0 RARE ‘BEN’!” 
In aid of The Be- 
Amateur Dramatic Club are 


ing to gi 
IV. (Part 1), at 
the Lyceum Theatre, Satur- 


i 


when in consequence o 
H.R.H. The Princess of 
Waxes having accorded 


tion. If Justiw Junior could 
play the other Drawer, the at- 
ion would be doubled. 
“Sure such a pair!” But 
we must not jest in too Shaks- 
pearian a manner. We hope 
nefit largely by the acting 
of the Benevolent Amateurs. 
Let the Benevolent Public too 
goand see Henry IV. (Part 
1st),'and let them part 


ARTISTIC POS 


PLAY TO-NIGHT 


THE NEW AMAZON, 


the dinner wasn’t more liv 
than any other Ci net 
—of the § e Ma 
Company, were not to be found 
Aveustvus quite 
the best spectacle maker in 
London, that from 
the list of toasts as 
Art, Literature, and the Drama 
were omitted? Through what 
es do the Spectacle 
akers see ? 


REFLECTION ON THE RECENT 
Vatvasie Discovery at Can- 

e 1228 there 
of Steppew Laworon to-day. 
Without the remains of 
Archbi , is it likely that the 
treasures, historically so valu- 
able, would have per- 
mitted to come down to us? 

Mr. C. M, Wooprorp has 
just present out book en- 

altura a 


- Painter, ‘1 Hore I SHALL HAVE TBE PLEASURE OF HEARING YOU! J¢ doesn’t sound nice. Is it 


rocurable at every hair - 
Note (by One who doesn’t) Musician, “Ach, No! Arren Tiswen, Music 1s Tiscostrwo! Lar 
etend to know French). The} ys co nounD AND LOOK AT ZE PUTIFUL Bicrurrs Toorzzer—Jat” 


irard Cabinet couldn't go on, Painter. ‘‘Wuat! Picrurss! 
because it was too T i MAKES ME SICK!” 


Arren Divver! Tue very wea| 
(Zreunt, to play Poker, | meant. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, May 9.—This has been great occasion for 
Windbag Sexton. Excelled himself, and there is no other point of 
cmparison useful or usable. Saunperson, who always takes 
friendly views of his coun opposite, pleads that Sexton’s wind- 
baggism, is partly due to his birth. In Ireland, he assures me, a 
mile is longer than in other ueets of the Empire; and so, kind- 
hearted Colonel pleads, some allowance should be made for Sexton 
when he gets on the oratorical tramp. That’s all very well; but, 
for a man to talk two hours and three-quarters in a so-called Debate, 
is even more than the rational tendency towards exaggeration illus- 
trated by the Irish mile will excuse. Why couldn’t Sexton have 
windbagged on some day of last week? Su 
«lf-saerificing friends hed made a House for him at a quarter 
to nine on Friday night, and he had then talked for three hours 
and a quarter ?—oron Wednesday there was opportunity ; whilst 
openings might have been made on Tuesday or Thursday. 

No, Tosy,” said Szxton, when I suggested this in interests of 
House and public time, ‘‘ you’re a well-meaning fellow, but you 
don’t understand thing. You see in debate of this kind all 
principal men stand off till the last day. We might have twinkled 
on several days of last week, but we prefer to coruscate on last 
night. Sure of an audience; Whips cut ; crowds in; excitement 
oi save lack, sight ail speck, pachape 

save es for t nig t. » per 
(specially if I get on first; but they must take their chance. With 
the Universe waiting and listening for me, other things and other 
aside. Very serious thing to disappoint the 


stand 
So Sextow, ri at five o’ with the windbag conveniently 
d away for two mortal hours, 
snd an odd three-quarters that seemed more than mortal. Gnray- 


for example, bis | 


DOLPH waiting to make a speech; AkTuHur Batrour longing to be 
at ‘«m. Mem knowing what was in store, “ expecting,” as 
Suerny said, that ‘“‘every moment would be his next.” But 
Sexton flowed on for ever, with ageravating with a smile 
of sublime, uproffled satisfaction, t made position ten times 
as aggravating as it otherwise would have been. To smile and 
smile, and play such a villanous trick as this on a suffering House 
was worse than most disordered fancy painted. 

**Tf,” said Anroor Barour, in one of his agonised asides, the 
fellow did not mes y enjoy such supreme happiness, our lot 
would be more bearable.” 

“Never mind,” said Moraurry. Bad enough, I admit. 
But do you know why persons are sometimes killed by having a 
charcoal fire in their bedrooms? Because the carbon of burning 
charcoal unites with the oxygen of air, and forms carbonic acid 
| which is a narcotic poison. Eo it is here. Sxxrow has got hol 
|some good points; he is not inapt as a speaker; if his inordinate 
| vanity had only permitted him to be satisfied with ccoupying time of 

House for half an hour, or, say, three-quarters, he would have made 
damaging speech ; as it is, he wearies House to death, swamps us all 
and himself in waste of verbiage, and the i ge attacks escape in 
the general misery. In other words, his carbon of burning vanity, 
uniting with the oxygen of unity, forms a rpeech two 
and three-quarters long; which is a narcotic poison.” 

Mr. G., with the ardour of youth, and the training of an athlete, 
P to himself to hear what Sxxtow had to say. Accordingly 
took up convenient seat below Gangway. Stayed there an hour. 
Then walked back an altered man; shattered ; aged; almost in a 
state of coma. 

“Well, you ought to have known better,” I said, somewhat 

ly, having no sympathies with these magnets. 

“And I was so well and strong when I entered the House,” 


Mr. G. said, wearily. ‘‘ Quite elate with my correspondence with 
Tyrwpatt. Didn’t you think that a nice turn in the concluding 
cnly desis is to meet you on the terms on which, 


sentence ?—* My 
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3 
ous patronage, Ve ACULAR, — How 
will be sung by Miss that among the of the 
Regs on the stage, Livery Dinner— ugh | horrid 
as Lady Mortimer, which wi expression! Yet dare ss 
rhyme and Regs-on. The | 
Amateurs appearing for the || 
| The President of the Club >>) \ 
McCartuy, M.P., whom if it wale || Wee, 3 
Marrrr), we should like to | 
have seen in spectacles in the] #27 
Tavern Scene, as Francis Ae 
the Drawer,—a drawer would| 
| 
| 
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long ago, we stood when, under my roof, 
take me up the Matterhorn, and guarantee 
Wouldn’t trust myself on the Matterhorn with 


tly offered to 
nied my safe return.’ 


and refreshment. 

Business done.—Mr. G.’s Amendment to OLp Morausry’s Reso- 
lution on Parnell Commission Report negatived by 339 votes 
against 268. 

Tuesday.—This has been Gaaxpotrn’s night. Broke the silence 

of the still young Session with memorable 
speech; been in diligent attendanse on De- 
; sat through interminable speeches 
with patience only excelled by Mr. G, ; some- 
times looked as if were about to deliver his 


bet ing it up. To- 
night soul drove out the ; burst the 
bottle, so to speak 
GraNDOLPH a man of many To- 
night presented himself in his highest cha- 
racter; a statesman; a of consti- 


tutional principles at whatever expense to 
pomencte and sensibilities of his most revered 
iends on aye Bench and elsewhere. 
Quite a new style of speech for Grawporrn, | 

testifying to remarkable range of 

his genius. Nothing personal : 
free from acrimony; inspired | 
with ound, unf rever- | 
ence for constituti principles. | 
Here and there a touch of pathos | 
as he recalled former times when, | 
as Dizzy said of Pexton a famous | 
occasion, ‘‘ they had been so proud | 
te follow one who had been so) 
proud to lead them.” 
circles, eam elight | 
through the shadow aiken 
it was discovered that Jzennines 
had rebelled against Ranpoirn’s 
new revolt. *‘Ha! ha!” said the Reverseratine Coroms, after 
Jznwines had made his speech, ‘‘ the army has dismissed its general.” 
This all very well; not here concerned with GranDoLru’s relations 
with his Party or his faithful friend; merely note that the speech 
itself lifte GaawpoLrn once more into the very front rank of political 
The Liberal Party cannot ignore nor 

dinpense with the man who made that speech. 
oxim not a particular friend of Granpoipa’s. “ Leg quite on other 
boot,” as Suxeny says. But he did enemy a service to-night. To 
complete GraxpoLru’s triumph it only required that some Member 
of the Ministry whose ineptitude 
he had demonstrated should rise 
and, with loud voice, ungainl 
gesteaes, d the Debate down 
om. 


The Reverberating Colomb. 


| 


and colleagues. Joxiu did this 
amidst uproarious cheers 
Jounston of Ball 
to think that, . 
there « something in the Right 
Hon. Gentleman. 
Business done,—O Lp Mora.ity’s 
Motion carried. 
Wednesday.—Attempt by some 
noisy outsiders who know nothing 
of House to make things unplea- 
sant for because 
House Counted Out last Friday. 


Said he has been wi ; assume 
he will retire. Alt arrant non- 
sense. Everybody in House, Con- 


servative, Liberal, Dissentient, 
Irish, whatever we be, all know 


as one of best 
Wi ‘ips of present generation. 
Our Hanis Assiduous, courteous, | 
yet firm ; always at his never | 
fussy, never cross, apparently never tired, he is a model of a Whip. 
His Party could better spare an occasional Secretary of State. 
For purely business arrangements Ministers have a unique combi- 
nation of three men. Oxp Moraurrr, as Leader of House; Axzns-_ 
Doveras, as Whip; and Jacuson, as Financial Secretary, are strong | 


DALL now;” | occasional 
and Mr. G., warily shaking his head, walked forth in search of rest| Business Dome.—New Irish Land Bill bro 


the Conservatives should 


y | really 


kilbeg, who | 
after all 


enough to balance effects of any reasonable amount of blundering ia 
| high politics. They take care of the pence of efficiency and popu- 
larity, and leave the Mazxiss an po to 

ught in, and cast 


Thursday.—Tersuam on in the Lords, but 
what he’s on about the Lords only know, 
and not all of them. Something to do with 
Camperdown ; GRANVILLE not entirely out of 
it; and the Marxres at least compromised. 
Tryna, standing at Cross Benches, holding 
on to the rail of Bench before him, as if he 
were in palpit, swings about his body, turns 
to right and left, sometimes presenting his 
back to CO#ANCELLOR, 
whilst he contemplates empti- 
ness of Strangers’ Galleries. In 
laintive voice, full of tears, he 

bbles o’ Camperdown, green 
fields, nemine contradicente, and 
Standing Order No. X XI. 

Pretty to watch Hos- 
House whilst 
on his legs, Sits intent! 
listening ; first cros 
one knee, then the other ; 
puts his two forefingers 
together as if connectin 
the of HAM’S 
speech; gradually, as 
muddle grows thicker, 

wiy: rise A Mental 5 
and remained standing, . truggle. 
as it were, till Teynuam reseated himself. Most remarkable tes- 
timony to mental struggle. Even Hosnovss, having thus given bis 
mind to it, couldn’t make out what Trynnam was at. As for 
Denman he, after first ten minutes of , flouted out of House, | 

“Topr,” said he, passing me in the Lobby ; ‘if this is what the | 
House of Lords is coming to, I shall vote with Roszseny for its 
immediate reform. Don’t like to say anything disrespectful of «| 
Peer; but I must observe that Terynam is a little lacking ‘in 
coherency. His ob- 
servations fail in 
point; in short, if he 
were not a Peer I 
say his mind 
was wandering. 
Whatever we 
Tony, let us in- 
telligent and intel- 
ligible. I trust I am 
not prejudiced, but I 
can’t stand 
| 

Business done.—In 
Commons, Govern- 
ment defeated, in re- 
sisting Hamiey’s pro- 
| posal to stump up for 
| Volunteers. 

Friday Night. — 
Trevetyan brought 
| forward Motion pro- 
|posing that Parlia- 

ment shall rise at 
| beginning of July, 
|making up necessary 
time in winter 
months. Supported 
proposition in speech 
graceful and strong, 
'a model of rare com- 
bination of literary 


with Parliamen- Sir William Burning. 

tary aptitude. After (See the Chancellor of the Exchequer’ s Speech. 

brisk debate, resolu- March \1th.) 

tion negatived by 173 votes against 169, “‘ A majority of four won't 


long stand in our way,’’ said Cuantes Forster, who having, some 

Sessions ago, fortuitously found his hat, never now deserts it. 
Dusinces done.—Government vainly tried to get into Committee of 
y: 


Tae Dirrereyce.—Sir Trevetraw wants the House of 
Commons to “ rise at the beginning of July.” Mr. Punch wishes it 
to rise at all times—above rowdyism. 


> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawin 
even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Enve 


in no case be returned, not 
exception. 


Pictures of any description, will 


, or 
, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


= 
sold 
rom 
M4327 
certainly 
GEO 
Devons. 
MEL 
| 
PRIZE 
pREATT 
ROPER 
RERES 
| 
FINE 
TW. 
IN 
é i" been lifted, debasing it by per 
| sonal attacks hoarsely shricked 
A across the table at former friends 
1 axD 
2 
\ q 
| 7 
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THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


Writes over 18 words with one <P. 
sold every where, 6d. and int 
ole Box, with all the il by Post. 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


| “1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, 


THE 


G. B. 
WABETES WHISKY 


mins no Sugar. Is not stored im Sherry Casks. 
MABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS, 
Gertainly seems to deserve its 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


GEO. BACK & CO.,, 
Devonshire Square, London. 


MEDAL, PARIS EXWIBITION, 1878, 


OLD IRISH 
pres, LL WHISKIES.” 
inp 


MB. WHISKY. 


Bue mut MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
/REAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


VINTAGE 1884, 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


& 


“FINEST OLD BRANDY, 
6%. per doz. in Cases as imported. 
TW. & Co., 203, Kegent Street, W. 


AED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


FOOD 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s, each. 


PAVORY & LONDON, 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


BEST 


Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., ¥.C.8., says: AND, 


CHEAPEST 


~ tore 


av Ph naceou 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., SLISh acapted to the waates of infants.” 


NEAVE’S FOO 


To INTANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
and TEE AGED. 


rang comstituents are far above the 


with e 
and DRAUGHTSMEN. 


Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS ENGINEERS, 
170, ¢179, 291, 303, 431, 


659, 1 


BT 


ST. MARCO. 


THE NATURAL LITHIA WATER. 
CURES GOUT, RHEUMATION, GRAVEL, 
AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 
Testimonials. large botts.. doz, 


, fee. All Chemists, or 
& CO., 38, South wark Street, 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


sewspuny 
snows. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES, 


MADE WITH BOMANG WATER, 


EPPS’ 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


MILD 


ofen 


LOR DE JAV 


INDIAN CIGARS A 


y choice flavour and delicate arom, 


20s., amd 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Ba am ples, 6 for ls. stamps), 


BEWLAY & 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


(Agents for Great Britain.) 


Ld., 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS.| 


DENTAKON. 


FoR CLEANING ARTIFICIAL TE 


Either Gold, 


Piates Teeth bri and 
preserves Vuicanite, and keeps it sweet; 
aod deoderiees over 
ldrens guiation 

4 by eminen' In 


lance, 


le, 64. omg 


jauaum, or Vulcanite, 
clean a when 


bind of 


Dentiste, 
h any Chemist, or post Gee from 


B, 


arising 


ls. 6d. and 2s. 9d. 


sOLD 


PROTECTION! | 


against 
FEVER, DIPHTHERIA, iA, AND ALL DISEASES 
IMPURE WATER AND AIR. 


SALT 


a certain cure for 


INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, FLATULENGY, &s. 
EVERYWHERE. 


WRIGHT 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


“Iuse for all my draw on 
ond yous aretha lower 


Bence. all Stationers 
ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURGH. 


JESSOP’S | CURES INFLUENZA, 
SPECIFIC | 


“Any, FOR 


— Applyto — 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING 
65, VICTORIA S?, WESTMINSTER. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For yrare it has 


Hairdressers 
Chemi-ts. Cireulars on 
application 
HOVENDEN 

City Road, BO, 


Wholreste 
and 32, Bermers 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 
Sap lovely, 


tain Yonete can 


ting grey or iaded 


“FOR THE BLOOD 16 THE LIF®.” 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


ite ryellows. It is the only real 
Gout and Kheumatic Pains, tor h re- 

cs the caves from the bicod and bones. a 
Potties, $4. and Ils, each, of all 
prietors, Lincoln and Midiand Counties Drug Co. 

Lincoln, Bewsns or Wontmcese lurtarions. 


| Medicines 


FEVERS 
MEASLES 


TABLETS 


¢ 


= 
| 
INAHAN’S “THE CREAM fi of food 1 
CATUERINE GT STRAND or age. " 
2 ‘¥ ; 
} 
| | 
ROPER 
* 
| 
| € is the most fashionable of the day, —- | 
sold by afl high class ferfurners. 
Of 
Oriental = a 
and 
° i Ew, 
TAR 
SOAP 
MEQ eno 
| | 


barrie” (Reg? 


yourn’s 
the ace-pted form of 


not yet adopted a 


Tan.” 


COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mesrs SAMUEL BROTH ERS rev 
an inspec tion of their Show Rooms 
who are desirous of Out tin 
any of the Pabiic or P 
@ requirement: 
sttention of Mesers Sauce: with 
the result that thie importent department of ther 
basimese has etteined very lerge dimensions (hat 
went in Suits, Overcoats. Hosiery. Hoots. 4c, 
ly met, end dursble qualities insur d 
Firm are the origivator: ana sole pr: prietors of 
styled the 
that hes bern manefactered to 
withstand the hard wear given by B ys and Youths 
te their schoo! and every-cay dress 


CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. 
EVENING DRESS. —This Jacket ts now 
Evening Dress" for 
who have outgrown 
‘Dress 
wed are Hack Twilis, Plastics. amd the 
Moll Colla: covered with rich orded SHk or Satin, 


Merchant Tailors and Juvenile 
Outfitters, 


65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, London, B.C. 
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tfully | 
y Parents « 


The 


Wear 


Kesisting 


outhe 
* Jacket, and have 
The materials 


Coat 


Gown.” 


Yourn's “ Everme" 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to Grow. 
ACRES IN STOCK. 


Bee for Simple Instrections ane 
Trees to suit aii Soils. 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8s. per doz. ; 60s. per 100. 

Pocking and Carriage Free fer Cash with order. 
KOSEs IN POTs, Lom per « 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACKES. 
FOUR ACRES OF GLAS*. 
CLEMATIS (80.000), and 24s per dos. 
SEEDs AND BULBS—Veeersece, Frowes, 


Descriptive Lists Free. 


vows: | RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, beautifully Cool 
ond Sweet Smoking. Ax at all Tobaceo sellers, 
Stores, and take no other than Praven’s 
Nave Cor.” Gold inl on. Peekets, and 2 os. 
end 4 on. Tins, which keep the Tobeceo siways in 
fine smoking condition The genuine the 
Trade Mark Norrmenas on every 
Packet and Player's Navy Cut Crosnerves 
can be a ing Tobeceoniets, 
. im Packets contateine 


TOMATONIC. 


TOMATONIC MARMALADE, 
AB essential for the Hreakfast Tabie. 

Jn 1 and 3 Ib. Giess Jars 
TOMATONIC JELLY. 
Superior to Currant Jelly as an delicacy. 

In 1d. and 1 iD. Gines 


CLARNICO PACKET JELLY. 


BR .GHTEsT. STRONGEST. 
In Pint, Pint, and Quart Packets. ofan 
Max 


CLARKE, NICKOLLS, & COOM33, LTD., 
LONDON. 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


This is arcienti*e invention of an a 

rata: to be worn in the ear. 

wited.awn by any one, unassisted It will onal 

any one not stone deaf to hear perfectiy well at 

once, It can be treted PRES at the Aurophone 

Co.'s Booms, No. 39, Naker Street, London, W. 
Pamphiet sent fice and post paid 


LEA & PERRIN 
SAUCE 


The Original and Geunine Worcestershin ted 
For HOT and COLD = 
MEATS, 


Signature is on Bottle of the Genume 
and Original. 


SIR JAMES 
MURRAY'S 
runt FLUID 

MAGNESIA. 


The BFST 27 


for all 
the S1OMA LIVER, 


THE ONLY KNOWN DRUG WHICH 
CURES A HEADACHE. 


TEE OBIGINAL 


In cases of Gout, Indi- 
tion, A TRUE 
ever: eas AC ty, 
and all kindred tro: bles, PICK 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FLUID MAGNESIA is 
indispensable. It clears 
the blood, and improves 
the generally. 


CAUTION the of the inventor on LABEL of overy Bottic. 
orm J MURRAY & GON, Chemical Works, TEMPLE STREET, DUBLIN. 


Whotessic Agests; BARCLAY @ SONS (Limited), 06, Far:iagdon Street, London. 


00-CHOW 


DRIES IN FIVE MINUTES. S 
METAMORPHOSES 


THE MOST UNSIGHTLY ARTICLES. 
NO SMELL. SIMPLY PERFECT. 


FOO-CHOW ENAMEL is 
new 


es’ Work, House Decoration, 
Faded Furniure, and Bric-a-Brae 
The effect of the Gold, Silver, and 
equal to leaf gilding. 
FCO-CHOW can be used on 
greasy surfaces. Try the Oak 
Asa floor stain 
= varnish it is unequalled. 


GOL D, PATTERN CARD fA 
SILVE POST FREE. 
BRONZE, Everrwaere f 
All One Salting tins. 
Or the Man 


three Stamp: 


DONALD MACPHERSON & CO., Knot vill, “MANCHEST 


REAL CHINE® 
ENAME 


is 


‘RidgesFood 


AN ELECTRIC OMNIBUS IN LONDOM. 


“ There was seen in the streets of the West-End yesterday an 


— 


omnibus. It was steered without any sort of difficulty over s distance 
miles in about thirty-five minutes, and, as an effort in science, 
be considered a perfect success.”’— ‘ames’s Gasette, Fob. Oth. 


electric 


of Messrs. 
St Bride, City of London. March 23, 


Bradbury, 
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MW ANUAL OF FORESTRY. 


country. The matter is well-arranged, and will be found interesting 


By W. SCHLICH, Ph.D., 


to the general reader, to whose attention we commend it."—Fic/d, Principal Protessor of Fi at tha Reval I E 
"College, Coopers Hil, 


“The work is a text-book on Forest Science which was much 
needed, and which we cordially commend.”—WN. Brit. Agriculturist. VoL. demy 8vo, price 7s.6d. 


AY. 
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FLEET STREET, 


Vv ~ 
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VOLUME 
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4 
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dbury 
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ie 
4/4 1% / f 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


BEST ILLUSTRATED COMIC 
PERIODICAL. 
PUBLISHED MONTHLY. 

Thirty Pages of Wit and Humour, 
Illustrated by the best American 
Artists and Writers. 

More fanny than the (omic Papers published. 
Once reed, will always be taken 
Rech Number is complete im itaeif. 
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PUBLISHED MONTHLY 
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Bend 7 Btamps for & Bampie Copy 
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AND 
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monial agency in the world, and ie the original 
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and al Classes 3d 


en Bo #, Lamb's ond 
treet, Or. all Newsagen 


TO STOUT PEOPLE, 


Sompst Mr. Russell's sim 1 t. 
the disease, and thet his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyoud all doubt The 


and notes how to pleas 
4 iz 


BESITY (average reduction ia 
pest hee 8 
6. BUGERLL, Bouse, 
Store Strest, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 
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VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
alt is MEDICAL JOURNAL, 
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Excels in perature 
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WATER. 
| 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
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GROUND 
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RAZORS, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
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OUTFITS. 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
No, IX.—UNDER THE HARROW. 
A Conventional Comedy-Mclodrama, in two Acts. 
CHARACTERS. 
| 
OO 
Biesnvuen (her Lover). 


nd unscrupulous Adventurer). 
and attached Domestic). 


ACT L.—Scuwe—The Morning Room at Natterjack Hall, pantie: 
le-Hole ; large window open at back, with heavy practicable sas 


Enter BLETHERS. 


him presents. Oh, Lor! 
entry y new'what could tell 
and must too, long—but not yet— 
not yet! (eit 


Enter Lord Briesuven and VERBENA. 


Verb, Yes, Papa is f to-day ; (innocenti; 
po The tenante 


ickl i ption. Pa 

and ed by everyone. And I— 

well, [have m him a little e, con- 
[Shows it. 


y)- 8a 
‘wall make me ite 
| (Comedy love-dialogue omitted owing to 


him | 

| 

Regular bounder. 
| Verb. Not so bad as his boots, 

| w bad bie Why doesn’t Pape order him 
‘to go away ? Oh, he is actually inviting him in! 


| Enter Sir Posunvny, gloomy and constrained, 
| with Sprken, who is jaunty, and somewhat 


| over-familiar. 


8 sitting on the piano, and dusting his 
eth Co little shanty you’ve got Pop- 


(with ). I am—ha—delighted approve of it ! 

| Versena ! her on forehead, 

| iker, Your daughter, out ae gal. Introduce me. 

OsH. introduces him—with an effort. 
Verbena. (coldly). How a en ? Papa, did you know ~- the 


e of window was broken ? If it is not mended, it will fall 

ea somebody's head, and ye yoy 
Sir. P. (absently). Y shall be attended to; but leave us, 
my child, go. BLEesHuGH, gentleman and I have business 


| of importance to discuss, 
Spiker. Don't let us drive you away, Mise; peer 
only talking over old times, that’s all—eh, P 
P. (na tortured aside). drive me too 
far! (To Vex.) ae, and VERB. go out, raising 
tiered to have 


yor? Thank 


a. it was 


and tra- 
| velled second-class with 4 


-ticket—(meaningly)—on your thir- 

| teenth bi irthda 

Very sim: I was at that time in the temporary posi 

ot af Baker Street. In the exuberance of 


I swore to be even with you some day. 
Even if—if your aeousstion were well-founded, how sre 


you prove it ? 
iret evidence hereafter. 


require it as 


Sp. Bye-laws are bye-laws, old buck! there’s no 
that you, being turned thirteen, obtained pny by a false 
representation that you were were under age. me, even now, 
denouncing you to the anil 


bit 2. (erithing). 8 wea’ 


now youve touched the tchord! I was thinking of 
your daughier—® nice lady-like gal—I don’t mind telling you she 
hed me, Sir, at the first glance. Give me her hand, I burn 


the compromising half-ticket before your from 
church after the wedding. Come, that’s ofbael _— 
Sir P. My chil 
a blackmailing b 


ere, to be sacrifi ike ‘ine Never 


- Just as you please; and, will 
r) me with wri ma’ I will 
just a line to the Traffic i + 
m ughter. 
mise nothing but har heart is still her wa 
fo give she may ( will) be 
uced to link her to yours, hI shall 


ir P. 4 
my child, Mr. 
man (for he 


ph 
itinerant photographer of the hight eminence, and framed and 
glazed ready for hanging. Is that photograph never to know the 
nail which a now awaits it? Can you not surrender a passing 
’sfame? Mr. Srixzr is 


girlish spare your fond old f 
perhaps, in many ways—not quite of our monde—but he 
oves you ‘inoerely, my child, and & recommenda- 
tion. Ah, I see—my pra a , then. As for 
me, let the police come—I am [ Weeps. 
Verb. Not so, Papa; T will sonst) this Mr. Srrxen, since it is your 
i Posx 
Sir P. Here, Srixer, my dear fellow, it is all right. Come in, 
She accepts you. 
Enter Srrxzn. 
a, Thought she would. Sensible little ! Well, Miss, you 
t it. Bless you, we'll be as y together as a couple 


| of ar icky-birds ! 

Verb. Mr. Srrxenr, let us understand one another. I will do my 
best to be a to is not mine to give, 
nor can I promise ever to be your dicky-bird 


Enter Lord Brrsuven. 
Lord B. Sir Posnscry, may I have five minutes with you? 
VERBENA, you need not Lf (Looking at Sr1xen.) Perhaps this person 
is 


will kindly relieve us 0 
Sp. Sorry to disoblige, feller, but I’m on duty where Miss 
VeRrzewa is now, you see, as she’s just promised to be my 
Lord B, Your wife ! 
erb. (faintly). Yes, Lord his wife / 
Sir P. Yes, my poor boy, jis wife! J 
(VERBENA and fi heavily in a dead faint, 2.¢., upsetting 
a flower-stand ; Lord BLEsnven » 8, and swoons on sofa, C., 
overturning a table of knicknacks ; Sir Posnpvny sinks into chair, 
L.c., and covers his face with his hands, 


(looking down them . Under the Harrow, 
Under the Harrow ! 


6 | birthday !—and | 
| 
| 
| ison ar e ¢ my. mp influence her in any way—in any 
> . Well, you know your own business best, 
iil old Cockaloram, Here comes the young lady, 
Matt i so I'll leave you to manage this delicate affair 
alone, Ta-ta, I shan’t be far off. 
4 | insolently out as VExn. enters. 
if Sir P. My have just received an offer 
? | i $ for your hand. I know not if you will consent / 
D yoy | i: Verb. T can guess who has made that offer, 
a ond wig. I consent with all my heart, dear Papa. 
| — oble girl ! embraces her. 
e him vary wath. 
AMUEL Srixer, the gentle- 
—— heart a gentleman) whom I 
6R= LE ZZ introduced to you just now. 
SS Verb. I have seen so little of him, Papa, I 
cannot love bim— you must aly excuse me ! 
Sir P. Ab, but you will, my darling, you wil/—I know your un- 
| selfish nature—you will, to save your poor old dad from a terrible 
disgrace. . yes, disgrace, listen! Twenty-seven years ago—(he tells ; 
s. Perhaps you don’t recollect twenty-seven years ag 7 
very day, travelling from Edgware Road to Baker Street, b 
- the Underground Railway ? 
Sir P. Perfectly ; it was my thirteenth birthday. and I celebrat 
| hood has found me out—at last. (To Srrxen.) I fear you not; my i 
frime—if crime indeed it was—is surely condoned by twenty-seven | 
long years of unimpeachable integrity ! Se 
VoL, XCVIII, 
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STRIKING HOME. 


WELL, you have got your way, my lad, 
Siw. 


Liberal pey is pour Sight, T 
A pay is your at, 1 say, 


Rise of pay and a shorter day ? 
“Excellent things, belike 
Yet would they were sought in another way 


Than the cruel road of a Strike. 


Ath, 


| 


Punch loquitur :— 


I see ’ve been having a smoke, my lad ; 
What did ‘ou see in the smoke : 

Why, some thi 
And 


good, 
nought that is matter for joke. 


_Capital’s greed and 
| These be fair matters 


i Must Trade, th 
and many things bad, 3 hough, 
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AP 
me’ 
Z-N 
| 
need 
| 
suffer and poor hearts 
and. road to right ? 
At every there’s a picture of Glad there is talk of a better 
What is their meaning in full ? If Comineree be left in the lurch. | 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


| 


PROSPECTS FOR THE COMING SEASON. 


Taz Lions ARE DECIDEDLY SMALL THIS YEAR, BUT THE Beauties Ake Fiver, LARGER, AND MORE LIKE EACH OTHER THAN EVER, 


A BOAT-RACE VISION. 
(Ey an Oxbridge Enthusiast.) 
Wins from the East may provoke us, 
i and 


And the windows nd hosier 
Are bright with their’ Varsity sheen. 
“ Not what it was, Sir, in my time,” 
Grambles 

we igh-time 
Lord, what mad things we would do! 
Crier ! Well, it was sky-time. 
lue! It was nothing but ind 


Mornings, inclement and early, 
Stinted tobacco and beer, 
Tutors reluctant and surly, 
** Finals” unpleasantly near— 
All are forgot in the hurly— 
Lo! the long looked-for is here! 
Now, at the start, as I’m eyein 
The back, that I know like a friend, 
I wonder which flag will be flying 
In front at the winning-post bend— 
Shall we triumph, or, fruitlessly trying, 
Row it out, game to the end 
Point after point we are clearing, 
Mile after mile we have sped ; 
Multiplied roaring and cheering 
Sound as they sound to the dead. 
Sarely the end we are nearing ! 
Yes, but I know they’re ahead! 
Then is the toiling and straining 
Out of the tail of my eye 
Somehow I see we are ay a 
Look at the wash running by ! 
Now, in the minutes remaining, 
Somehow we ’ll do it, or die. 


“ FOR THIS RELIEF, MUCH THANKS!” 


“ Asa sign of this gratitude, I confer wu ou 
the dignity of Duke of LAUENBURO, eball 
also send you my life-sized Portrait.”— Zhe Ger- 
man Emperor to Prince Bismarck, 


Gop bless you, dear Prince! Since your pur- 
pose is fix 
It is useless, I know, to dissuade you. 


I permit you to go, though my feelings are 
mixed, 

_ And unmake, as my made, you. 

Tt coe not your Emperor and 
Ing ; 


Let me pay you my thanks at theCourt rate. 
So I make you a , ere I let you take 
wing, 
And, 0 Prinoe, I will send you my Portrait ! 
0 Fie brave heart and strong 


When our planks were all riven asunder 
You alone grasped the helm, and took boldly 


reer stand, 

Nor blanched at the blast and the thunder. 

And now, safe in port, we award you a prize 
Of a value that men of your sort rate. 

So. Prince, I will have myself painted life-size 
Every inch, and I’ll send you the Portrait. 


bo I'll face them 


nd let those i 
Yet it shall not be said that, in parting 


Your Ki gave his thanks at a short rate ; 
So be a Duke, and accept as your 


due 
What I gratefully grant you—my Portrait ! 


890, 
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| Skies that are stormy or steely, 
Seas that we ship with a shock, ee 
** Coaches,” whose mouths are not mealy, ; 
** Faithfuls,” who riverward flock, 
si Ge = nox Choke us, 
Yas rose and crocus 
“he Trickle all over 
‘ome 
when 
Flicker indiffident 
Now, wha greet 
ow, when the poplars are rosier, 
Whe e first daini 
| There aro blades fashing beside us, 
? Well, let the I 10 , and, O Prince, you grow older. 
Se what i them Now they creep up-they have tied | it, eel 
“Men” oan, sombre or gay, Bang! ‘‘ Easy all” We have won ! —_ 
q Tue Coal Strike was easily settled, as all 
Visions of Sandford or Ely, that had to, be diseussed were ‘* Miner Con- | 
— Baitsbite, or Abingdon Lock, siderations.” 
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A RATEPAYER’S REPLY. 
To Mr, Stanhope's Latest Serio-comic, Patriotic Song. 

. Your ow good, Stanmore, as far as 
For Jomx BuLt, at last, looks like getting 
But thongk you talk hig on the strength 

of 


BP pp We would like you to state precisely how 
Zr "Twill take you to get the next batch to 
ry | Your speech, with doubt seems de- 
When noting the present 
Though you finish the list with the news, meant to cheer 
Ceylon should safe by the end of the year. 
ou think, to sum up, that a gratified nation 
Should your glad statement with wild jubilation ! 
Weill, country does not get too often a 
Of an honest excuse for a genuine dance 
And would it quite gladly, if only assured 
It could once f 
Being certain its , before setting to caper, 
Do net exist en 


you've just managed to arm |” 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
SociaL. 
very sorry to introduce you to any 
m 


ought 

ws 

Cail that 

ing two bores with one stone.” 
* Thanks for a most delightful even- | 

extinction, “and 4 | 

extince y 
i Must run down to the Club for a snack and a smoke.” 
“T'li look at my list when I get home;” i.c., “You don't 

catch me.” 

wine in any day;” i.e., ‘When the chances are I shan't 
in.” | 


party :” s.¢., “Must ask him, and do it as cheaply w | 


dress.” | 
i don't.” | 
J Thought 


the way, just 
odust. two 


“* What a fine child!” i.¢., “* 
something 


*t kaow whether the brat iss 
boy or girl, but must say Ng 


(To be continued.) 


War-Uffice paper ! 
MODERN TYPES. 
Mr, Panch's Own Type- Writer.) 
No. VL.—THE POLITICAL WOMAN. 


She will play various kinds dy the with a 
igour that would serve w ‘or beating carpets, an 
much seorn for who use the 


Tue Political Woman is one upon wi! if she may be believed, | 
the has never smiled. ber 


openly despises men, es f 

mins be allow women i 

com wi 

caltfvation of habitual i of mi 
though she 


eution of her q 

as a writer of vigorous in whi 
wore expressed, in ungrammenical language. 
a Debating Society amongst her fellow-pupi 
Presiden 


cussion, in com 


their honey- 
requirements of 


cussing the Woman's Suffrage quest 
Member of Parliament for her ct ( 


moment of absent-mindedness sbe| 
rinciples, 
She 


malignity of men has filehed from them. Later on, 
has burnt himself by ling on to the dining-room fire, and that 
iven warning 
even 


“* What, vou here?” ; i.¢., Wonder how 
© the deuce this confounded cad got an in- + wi | 
tation ” a / 
Na 
possible. 
| * Come as you are;” i.e., “* Be careful to wear eveni 
Don’t trouble to anawer ;” Think it very rade 
! going already!” i.c., ** Thank 
ehe never move.” 
Having left school with an ill-assorted mass of miscellancow 
knowledge, she will show her contempt for ordinary feminine 
accomplishments by refusing to attend dances, and by crushing 
Wrongs and those of her sex to all who can be induced to listen to mild young men ohen misfortune may have thrown in her way. 
her. In early youth she will have taught herself , superficial | Having discovered from one of these that he imagines the Rebeca 
| of political history that ol} soot movements have depended Riots to be an incident of Old Testament History, and has 
for success upon Women, and that men, ys definite views upon the currency question, she will 
they may ride on the whirlwind have had but li Om observe, in a tone of some bitterness, that “ Thee 
hand in directing the storm. The base ingratitude ( are our Governors!” and, having left him in a state 
which has hitherto attended feminine effort in . of collapse, will scale the ramparts of political dis- 
general, has aroused in her breast a quite particular vie 
and personal resentment against all men who have . to be unmarried and a Member of Parliament. After 
the misfortune to disagree with her. Hence it comes ris Ny ie making love for some months, by means of an inter- 
that the males who bask in the sunshine of her ie 4 ||) change of political aga | two will be married 
in a registrar’s office, a i 
moon te investigating the social | 
pyr, | 11; From this moment she exists chiefly as a Member 
x | _ or President of innumerable Committees. No sooner 
Ca i _ does the shadow of a political idea flit through her 
as the associates © enterprises lf | aS velopment. en not en in forming or 1 
and her daily life, only those men whose cast of Committees, herself in 
_ mind would suit better with the wearing of gowns |) Gee ee’ «delivering lectures ‘‘to Women only,” or in dis 
| than of trousers, with the 
Woman is far ramoved irom tho 
_ ordinary members of Primrose Leaguesand Women’s “74//@ums bs Ve spises) by means of letters, Which she subsequently 
Federations, with whom the country abounds, Her 1} ' publishes in the journal of which she is, by this time, 
over-mastering political appetite would find no satis- RR. } 1s the proprietor, editor and staff combine 
faction in the mere wearing of badges, the distribu- Ina regrettable 
tion of blankets, the passing of common -place resolutions, or the fearful | Professor a son, whom 
knowing Such trifles are, | and little else. Her home is a ce 
in her opinion, mere for the political banquet. For herself | rises early, but, having locked herself into her study, for the better 
she requires far the fact, that the race of | composition of a discourse on ‘The Secred Right of Revolt for 
women is in phy energy inferior to that of men, she has| Women,” she forgets that both the tea and the coffee are locked is 
apparently deduced as an axiom, that nature intended them to be | with her and leates sabsoquentiy wi | 
equal in every respect. Tew amen oqste wit her, Sewer still show that her husband drank water to his breakfast. She then proceeds 
any desire for the supposed boons to attainment of which she is | regenerate the working-man, by proving to him, that his wife | 
constantly urging them. T+ the knowledge of these facts only miserable creature for submitting to his sway, and rouses an sudiene* | 
seems to render the Political Woman more determined in the prose- | of spectacled enthusiasts to frenzy by proclaiming, that she is ready | 
nent men. to lead them to the tented field for the assertion of rights which the 
een thought of 
conventional ions hild 
ential arm-chair at the beginning of every Webete "in at Board, and having written a strong book on a delicate social questios, 
demolish by anticipation all who may venture to speak after her, | will die of the hook of accing it adversely reviewed in The Spectator. 
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PLAYING DARK. 
(New Style.) 
success which, in their cwn estima’ attended 
vour to establish Night in the 


of Melton y, 80 y led = recently | 54) 
with regular | *#! 


=tennis, golf, 
hockey, ‘oot- 
ball are all to be 
~ tried in turn, 
under the new 
conditions. That 
some excitement 
may be reasonably 
the jected contests be gathered 
con ma rom a reference 
subjoined score, a on on the newly constituted ‘‘ Melton | 
Mowbray Midnight Eleven,” in a recent trial of strength 
ca! original play, in meeting their opponents in the na 
under what must have been necessarily somewhat 
novel and unfamiliar conditions. 
The boundaries of the field in which the wickets were pitched 
were out with the culy other illumination being 


su a couple of moderator lamps, held respectively by the 
and Bg uare-leg. costume, of course, com risod night- 
tad «ai of bed oom slipper, with w 
gown,—pink being the u wing 
to the moon, and also to the the the night was a 
rather boisterous one, on account of 


the both of wind 
and rain, the play suffered from some he persistency someves, the 
Eleven went Binckily to the wicket with the following result :— 


Mr. Groner P-c-1, mistaking, in the — , the Umpire for 
ou 
0 


Mr. Sypwey treads on ‘his wicket 
Mr. P-a-T takes the Wicket keeper's head for the ball, 


and tryi lay it to leg,” gives it in consequence such 
Mow, that hei to hi e Wicket- 
Tr in a cab toa withou is innings . 

Mr. W. treads 

Count Z-BR-skI makes 497 inne "The ball being, however, 
off owing to the dark- 
ness, he is pt on the move for twenty-nine min. and a 

Mr. A. B-nw-sy stumbles over his wicket . 

Mr. W-1s-y sits on his wicket 

Captain R-»-ws-y run out through losing his way in trying to 


find the wicket 
but not able to see, 


Mr, E. H-w-ace trying a a forward drive, 
plays the whole of a... wicket into the face of cover-point, 
whom he severel and is, enpsoqnenty. iven out . 

Captain othe -stop for the Bowler; and, so 
one ee wicket, is bowled out in his 

Mr. McN-1 misled by the ta on the adjacent hedges, makin. 
a hit, loses his way i a run; - and finally, wandering 
into a neigh make his way in the 
ina fa which he ultimately to 


Wides (bowled chiefly at the Umpire) . ; 
Byes, &e, 


“1008 
2523 
At the conclusion of the innings, as daylight was beginning to 
break, it was determined to draw the stumps, it being settled that 
play should be resumed on the following midnight, when the 
opposing team were to take their turn at the wicket. 


Les Beaux Yeux.”—Last week Dr. Octx lectured excel- 
t appea: marrying age. 
and maidens who are in car of for life 
—— Ogle. vice would 
from anyone of the name ef 


|shun House after the Race 
and | toy all seemed to have, 


ROBERT ON THE BOAT-RACE. 


At the moment as I rites on the most im test ewent of the 

£, Spring, the warst majority of the four millions on us isa 

my = eir days and nites in wandering which ble blew side will win. 

by they is both blew, a was both 

ing boats, in course I coud unnerstand it, but, fn ain’t, I 
Poa up the puzzle, and gos a-head. 

_ By the by, Broww has given me a strate tip, which I ginerously 
gives to all my numerus readers. If it’s a nice Aight day, Cambrige 
em suttenly win; but if it’s a dull, dark sy, oxford will sut- 
tenly not lose. So if any of my frends drops their money, it suttenly 

won my ta 
t be fault. 
one year wo hed "om to Samer ot the 
fine appytites 
e. I spose as 
Hoxford lost that time, and most likel front 4- same cause, For 
I remembers as the Company werry y ore the elth of the 
man who pulled the ropes on that occasion, and was just sech 
another little feller as the won as lost last year, and wen he 
returned thanks he sed werry wisely, I thort, as he shood never = 
the ropes again in a great ma‘ for if your boat won nobody di 
give) you no praise for it, it, but if it lost, everybody said as it was — 


fopton ot Lostrsaives y of my respected Paytrons on that ocasion a 
injoying of theirselves in their serveral ways. The Maria Wood state 
Barge was there in all her glory, Nee ad plenty of ay gay company aboard, 
including several members of the pperashun. In fack you 
on gd sees a fair number on = when there’s anythink a going 
whether of a usefool or a Ly ag caracter, One or two 
other wessels carried their onered But I looked in wane for 
any, the werry slightest, simptom of e go f Counsel of London 
having put in a appearance. Poor Fellers, what with plenty of dull 
dry hard work, and not a peg, of rashnal injoyment, no no 
ewen such a trifle asa bit of free wittles or a drop of free 
what will they be looking like at the end of their second year of 
hoffis ? Why it’s my beleefas their — best frends won’ kno ’em. 
No wunder as they all ve to get free admissions to all the 
Theaters and Music Alls. idear for a full blown 
County Counsellor, when a shilling will take him*amost anywheres. 

I thinks upon the 
hole as I prefers a Boat 
Race to an Horse Race. 
In the fust place the 
grand excitement lasts 4 
much longer, in the § 
nex place of course 
their ain’t no crewel } 


whi and spur- 
ring of the two t 
| Crews to make ’em go 


than possible, | 
in the nex place their 
| ain’t not no dust, and 
Joss 
t is I spose most on 
us knows by his own 
blinded xperience, in 
the place _ 
ain’t but w e ' 
showting 74 
and skreaming, 
far beyond all, one is 
abel direckly after the 4 
insted of 
scrow tent 
4 6d, for a bit 1, 


cabbin, and pentane in 
| friends has purvided A, 


River a returnin to 
naterally turns wen 
and our strengths is 


“Go to Baru!”—Yes, to 
ments, but not to ridicule the dulness and 
local will “* 


“ Lewren 


B 


| 
THE gr 
the - 
neighb OU hood 
\ across count 
Ae __fi__ Steeple Chase 
| Fy) tend their figid 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| \ 
4 
\ 
of ef werry 2 
Carel ery set down carmly and comfortably in one’s littel 
as and quiet of all the good things as kind 
le gliding smoothly along our own butifool 
eacefool home to witch one’s thorts allers 7 
he plesure or the bizziness of the day is all over, 
replonisht with plenty of good wittles and drink. 
Roper. 
hes and com- 
dinginess Boy or 
like New Bath 
aye! 
a voct not to avail himself of the Papal 


THE HOUSE OF COMMONS FROM TOBY’S PRIVATE BOX. 
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Don’t you Wei?” 


“NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FARE.” 


The Rector’s Wife (at School-Feast, to one of the Boys, who had been doing very “‘ good business”), ‘‘WHAT's THE MATTER, Noccins? 
Noggins, No, BE wuss, M’m—arore I Give mn!” 


DROPPING THE PILOT. 
(See Cartoon.) 


Great Pilot, whom so many storms have tried, 
To see thee quit the helm at last, at last, 

And slow descend that vessel’s stately side, 
Whilst yet waves surge and skies are over- 


Wakes wondering memories of that mighty 


past, 
Shaped by a guiding hand, 
g to direct as strenuous to command. 
When yet did a great ship on the great sea 
Drop Pilot like to ? 


The “ wakeful Palinurus” of old song 
Drowsed at the last, and floods his corpse 
id whelm ; 
But thou hast ever been alert as strong, 
Pilot who never slumbered at the he 
Impetuous youth aspires to rear a realm, 
And the State-bark to steer 
In other fashion. Is it faith or fear 
Fills the old Pilot’s spirit as he moves 
Slow from the post he loves ? 
Ho“ Lethe dipped by Morpheus” 
8. 8 
This Pilot’s sight, or vanquishes his force. 
The ship he totes tear steer on other tacks ; 
ill the new Palinurus hold her course 
With hand as firm and skill of such re- 
He who, ‘Eneas-like 
Now takes the | helm himself, perchance may 
On sunken shoals, or wish, on the wild main, 
The old Pilot back again. 


These things are on the knees of the t : 
But, hap what hap, that 


form, 
Which oft nee nal with winds and waves 


a 
And almost single-handed braved the storm, | Onl 


s an heroic shape; and high hearts 


warm 
To that stout grim-faced bulk 
Of manhood looming large against the hulk 


Of the great Ship, whose course, at fate’s 


commands, 
He leaves to lesser hands! 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 17,— 
St. Patrick’s Day in the evening. Every 
Irish Member carries in buttonhole bit of 
withered grass; at least looks like withered 

Dick Power says it’s shamrock. 
to fore being nothing more im t 
voting a few millions sterling for the Navy, 
House almost 

** So much the better for me,” says GzororE 
Hamittoy, in charge of Navy Estimates; 
** the fewer Members the more Votes.” 

So it proved. Whilst Gzorore descant- 
ing on excellence of Naval Administration, 
House so empty that Count moved. A little 
hard this on a Minister in charge of most 
important t of State; but, after 
all, Votes were the thing, and Votes were 
taken hand-over-hand. Gzrorere’s oration 


being cut short by attempt to Count he sat 
down, and as quick as j could put 
question £3,312,500 of our hard-earned money 
was voted. Hadn’t been in the House five 
minutes when bang went another million. 
y half-a-dozen of us present, including 
Wizsow of Hull, who sat on edge of Bench, 
with hat in hand, staring at Courtwry. as 
he — off million after million. a 
myself, as represen’ a Constituency 

the Gentlemen of FE grew rather to 
xhilara in the con- 


sterling more or less. 
is,” says Courtney, ‘‘that a sum not ex- 
ceeding £1,103,200 be voted to Hem Masesry 
on account of sums falling due for victualling, 
clothing and Naval establishments. Those 
that of that i say ‘ Aye;’ con- 
‘ 0. ’ 
ell, what shall you do? 


million ; 


doesn’t all come out of your pocket. So 
;” Geonore Hamicton nods 
iation; CoURTNEY seems 


Slight coolness sprung up between Op 
and Of late 
on rather friendly terms, te 
kicking over of the traces by LPH. 


155 
=: Sy - 
veil = — = 4 = - —- —- | 
| 
| | 
| 
fF sciousness that you, being one of eight Mem- 
bers representing the House of Commons, can 
say ‘‘Aye” or “‘No” to proposal to vote a 
£103,000. Should you, just to show your 
independence, knock off the odd £200? No. 
Barks likes the thing done generously, Why 
throw in a note of discord? Besides, it 
relieved ; the = done, and you walk 
out with a glowing consciousness of having 
behaved handsomely. 
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** Boys will be boys,” Ory Moraciry says, smiling genially on his, Thursday. tay O’Cowwor pervading House with profoundest 


young friend. To-day little hitch arisen; Gnawpotrn has sent to m 


of Day called on, reso to his fell 


text of his Memorandum addressed to Fiast Lorp of height (6 foot 4 of A kindness and geniality), and said, “ Mr. 


REASUKY in 1888, warning them against appointing Special Com- Srzaxer!” Motion was, that House should Committee of 
mission. GRANDOLPH, having set 


forth with masterly force his Supply. According to New Rules, Srzaxrr leaves Chair without 


ro ang ee to scheme, winds up with remark :—‘‘ These reflections | putting Question ; Question not put, obvious no one could discuss 


have been sketched out ly. 


more, and much graver reflections, would probably be 


bmatted to a Statesman, eta it. But here was Jouw pone on catching the SrzaxKzr’s eye. 
”| “Mr. Spzaxer!” he repea **T want to discuss some of the 


Oty Monatrry hadn’t noticed it before; but now words in t | irregularities of the Government.” 

stare him in doesn’t like it. ‘ Submitted toa he | But Spzaxer had executed strategic Chair em ; Jouy 
murmured—‘' what does the fellow mean? Weren’t they submitted | standi on tiptoe, followed retreating figure with espairing 
to Me’” ery, Srraxer!” House half hoped would return 


done.—V oted money by hands-full. 
ssadey —As a means of suffusing Treasury Bench with 


dying with curiosity to know what fresh irregularity on of 
discovered ; but no help for it. Chair 


hearty, 
hilarity, nothing so effective as a defeat in Division technically ‘‘ No House ;” and Jon, slowly subsiding, shutting up 
Lobby. Noticed this twice of late. The other night, when Hawm- | like a reluctant telescope, resumed seat. 
Ley’s Motion on behalf of Volunteers was, malgré carried| Prince Axruur, back from Golf at Eastbourne, looking better for 


against the Government, you’d have thought, 
Bench, that some good news had sud 
Moxauirr beaming with = Srannore smirking; and even the his —a strayed reveller—fi 


to look on | his holiday, lounged on Treasury Bench watching scene, ‘‘ Alas!” 
denly finshed upon ‘ten. Op | he eyeing Jonn with dreamy glance, what time the fingers of 


countenance of Joxi™ convulsively 
working with what was under- | 


brought f 
to intrust to 
County neils duty of main- 
taining and protecting rights of 
way in Scotland. Seotch Mem- 
bers united in support of popular 
, only Marx ART 
having his doubts. Even Fortay 
made bold to hint Government 
would do well to listen to demand. 
CHAMBERLAIN openly and effec- 
tively declared on behalf of Reso- 
lution; Government seemed to be 
in in tight Moratrry 
uneasily in seat; still it 
would never do to interfere with | 
~ and others or | 
openly engaged in the task of | 
g up paths over mountains, | 
or shutting off walks by the lakes. | 
Very awkward and inconsiderate 


“ Alas for those at never sing, 
| But die with all their music in them.” 


Business done,—Vote on Ac- 
count passed. 
had nice little 
* plant” on to-night. The Sacz 
or QuEEN Anwe’s Gate got first 
| place in — for 
lecreeing their abolition. ‘‘ Suc 
larks!” says the Manxiss; ‘‘let’s 
get up big debate here on House 
of Commons subject; draw awa way 
men ; Saar i in lurch.’ 
arranged te on Report 
of Parnell Commission for to- 
night. Full dress affair; all the 
big guns to go off; Curiosity as 
to how they’d treat too familiar 
subject. P answered admir- 


MAXIMS FORGZTHE BAR. No. III. 


of CHAMBERLAIN going off on| “ | “ Never allow the Judge to bully you. On the contrary, be firm with Aim.” a, drew cake. 


tack. 


this 
Can't ox your bare, 


unconsciously forming the words 


copy-book hand, “* Mustn’ t way fast and loose with custodians of oa Little later, Members 
when you your back in time to hear Grorex Curzon. Capital speech ; on 


Union. Oughtn’t to look bac 
Should the whole 
rases wrote out in 


copy of the Orders in ches. er even for impertur 
pa nding things dull in Lords, came 


d other comforting the top; but some quiet depths of page sage argument below. 
copper-plate, filling up time whilst Business done.—Sace’s Motion for abolition of Lords sapien 


ouse cleared for Division. But when Tellers came back, —S by 201 Votes against 139. Thus reprieved, Lords ordered Report of 


was known that Kesolution was carried against fs Commeeah, dole | Parnell Commission to be duly recorded. 
assed awa 
ets; assumed trucu jovial air ; —- ughing 


defeated by 13. His hilarity contagious Mr. Bripputrn pending | War they are called the Old Bond-Street Galleries, when there is 
below the shadow of the Gallery, 


for a moment in the doorway 


his face slewly broadening into responsive smile. 
me Well,” said he, “ of all the rollic’ 
there never was a pack to equal H 


so much that is new to be seen there, it is impossible to say. Why 
|not call it the New Gallery ? Perhaps those trusty Tudors—who 


oking dogs 1 I ever came across,|#re rather more than two doors off—Messrs. Comrns Came and 


Ministers Harré, might object, and, even then, only half the truth would be 
in the | told. ag- them, and eall the Ag-New at 


hour of defeat.” —. 
lone.— Right otion carried against once! Unless it would be considered an ag-rarian outrage, it would 
be impossible to give it a better ag-nomen.. Ha! ha! No matter 


eall it, so long as you call and see the collection of Water- 


Wednesday.—“ 1 like this quite quiet hour, Tosy,” said the | Wt you “ ’ 
quorum. It ester byt of reading in Freemon’ | Freperick a delicious Reverie,” by Lesiie, a deligh 


verbatim reports of 


by Tannen, 


Pet,” by E. K, Jomwson, "Landscapes, by Brexet 


thom delivered, of course; but there are some and Dutch Symphonies 
Should have begun business at twelve; now on for ‘one , | By, Witrrip Sir Jouw T. 8. Coorze, 
Roturr in charge of Bankru Bill to wall | Dicxsex, are well represented ; and among the earlier Water-colour 


Waiting for a quorum. *“‘ Must see,’ 


aptey ‘“ Masters we may find such distinguished names as J. M. W. 
he if I can't frame P.\de Worr, Cortzy Fretpmc, and Davi Cox. There are lots 


Clause dealing specially with Parliamen shal i t} ired 

thortly be we here this sort of thing gees om of and, if you are to enjoy 
ictures, you OU, 

four and a-half sitting on y afternoon scarcely | your when you come out, that you 


enough to justify honourable ischarge. 


will think it belongs to pam ies else. In spite then of ogg 


Everything comes to man who waits. Quorum came for Rotzr. of Cann, and the hallucinations of Hattt, we declare 


Numbers increased as he proceeded with singularly lucid address, 
seresting even Bankruptey with subtle charms. Gave the tone to | the Ag-New Gallery. 
ot tm allotted, bs Debate ; and, even in less than the maimed period 


of time a 


done.— Bankruptcy Bill read 


mae, had carried his Bill through Seeond Reading. | “*ZLa Nona.”—Is the new malady fact or fiction ? Dalya, 
Second Time. Grandmother.” 


but anyhow it’s your “ 


(> NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., “ or Pictures of any description, will 
Stamped 


there will be no 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a 
exception. 


elope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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Pax “ EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Zancet, June 15, 1889, 
THE FLYING “J" PEN: | CONOBNTRATED Geia Medals, 1884, 1886. CA R LTON 
PEPTONIZE DELICATE HIGHLAND MALT 


writes over 150 wothe WIth one 

Pind, 64: and 64 bach, obtainable everywhere. RICHD. Mathews & 

U | SAVORY _& MOORE, LONDON. | 94 and 95, tat St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


SITTERS. CURIOUS OLD 


‘ + 7 38 & 26 years wood. 
DRESSING BAGS. of uxt sence, Ps dos, 48/- 60/- 72/- 190/- 4 
per 1 
FOUR AC letailad List on application 
rund SMITH 00, | ERS. | tio, git 


ST. 


[OMATONIC. NEEDLES, XSHAW & 60'S 


ADS; Att RATHBONE PLACE, W. INEST OLD BRANDY. 
TOMATONIG JELLY. DRAPER Ss. THE T. Ww. & Regent Street, 


Tmneavine. 
to Currant sppstising delicacy. 
“4 a 


Famed | ote CHARTREUSE, |ONLY GOLD) 


lass 
f biy with the 
be had of aii the pringipal Wine and Spirit 
LOR DE JAY A | INFANTS’ FOOD 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS & DINNER 


De, and par AWARDED AT THE Of Exquisite Bouquet 

PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, | 

Hand, and 144, de, ’ 889, oa an 
gente reat Br was ferred upon ‘ort. 


PARRIBSH by contract transferred the 
focture of his Syrep to & Boxs. The 
are cautioned that a number of inferior 
in composition) are sold as 
mish 


obtain 
for last w» by 
wehasers should ask 


SUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 


DR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


BALFONTAIN 
caperially bas 
Inevalids been before 
of ths daimtiness & the public but 
dige tibility, Months the 
increased trade 
exceeds prenent 
capacity 
Ie 
with necessitating ex- 
tensive alterations. 
donde the The Sole Consignecs, 
price. & Bow, 
King St , Manchester, 
dome 
CURES INFLUENZA, ome, 
of temittance. 


free, fifteen pence In ordering phrase maniin Punch. 


UNITED STATES 
of in 


Travelle nd 


Or neve Post Pistol Cartridges. Yor ACIDITY oy ras STOMACH, HEARTS 
1 an all Chemisté. 
PQUIRE & SONS, | tis guither igh jess than ity, With Reaping properties,’’ 
ma. 


i ar 
43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. coLr's | A p DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME 
Apollinaris BEDFORD 
«ing at the | || PORTABLE RAILWAY} 
(Rhenish Prussia) New York—Fovonns & Co., North William 
amounted to 


11,894,000 Bottles in 1887, 
12,720,000 1883, 
822.000 1889 


PERFUME 


| 
} 
Bee 
Signature 
im Biué on each 
Label. 
H tu LOS SOMSana our a fo 


POUDRE ‘D'AMOUR 


(Prepered by Picato Parfumeurs . 
A Totlet Powder « 


Hygienic and Cosmetic, for img and soften. 
Skin. will win be oh, 
imparting « fraicheur 


Gentiomen wi!) find it most soothing and pleasant 
for ase after sheving 

tints , for fair oe Naturelle 

Hache 
lig: 
Price NS Pas free from observation, 
To be had of al! Mairdressers, Chemists, &c 


Dept: fos, 
one BERNERS STREET 
CITY BOAD, EX. Low. 


GOODMAN'S ROYAL SILVER 


SAFETIES, 


UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIAL, 
Lecawoon Hort, December 6th, 1887. 


From all Drepers and Haberiashers. Sole Maker, 
GOODMAN, 8, Canotiws 
Samples Post Free Card, le. 

White or 


SULPHOLINE 


FAIR (MONKEY BRAND). Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spat 
BEAUTIFUL 4a. a Large Bar. Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White 
SKIN, | Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 40. in stamps for full-size Bar, Fre ly 

6d. Tablets Everywhere. or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning “ Punch”), to 


TOO FAT, BENJAMIN BROOKE & CO, 
| OG to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON} 


“VINOLIA” SHAVING SOAP. 


FOR DELICATE SKINS. 


A de-alkalised, de-hydrated, superfatted Bay-Rum Soap. 

6™ evils of ordinary soaps are doubly intensified when used for shaving, both as regards the action of the alkalies upon the face, and also é 
essential oils employed for scenting. “Vinolia” Soap yields a staying substantial lather, free from alkalies, and is charged with bay-™ 

desirable qualities of which have rendered it of such widespread usefulness. While a Larmless thick lather makes shaving a comfort and ples 

evanescent alkaline one causes smarting, and renders the face liable to become rough and blotchy. We have thus long deferred supplying spe 

shaving soap, because we would not send one out unless we could honestly say it was supreme. This is the only proper shaving soap to use, and wi 

cause disappointment, Does not dull the razor’s edge or irritate the skin. 


Prices— 2s. and 8s. 6d. per stick. Can be obtained of all Chemists. 


BLONDEAU ET CIE, LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 
English Depot: RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 


EVERY BATIIRD AY. 
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THES BEAUTY OF THE GKIN ENHANCED BY . 
OPEN (eevense so?) Be Aly | 
1883. Some have “ borrowed.” some lost, | ae 
none have broken. and the remaining two or three | 
ere as good as they were the day I received them. H 
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An Artist's ife 


on the 


Riber Thames. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., Bouverie St, E.C. 


Royal Svo. 55 Titustrations. 72s. Gd. 


Our River. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


The Illustrations are by the Aurnor, H. S. MARKS, 
R.A., BRITON RIVIERE, R.A., and the late 
FRED. WALKER, A.R.A. 

The GRAPHIC says :—*' The diction moves in a sort of 
endless ripple, now telling of water-reeds, and bank flowers, 
and birds; now lingering pleasantly over some of the 
traditions and old-world lore of which the Thames fur- 
nishes such a gootly guantity.’ 


By G. D. LESLIE, R.A. 


MN 
PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


f 


UsE 


IEBI 
EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


G COMPAN 


CONTAINS NO ADDED SALT. 


| 
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THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


er APRIL profusety IM ustrated, price 44, 
post @4.. contains — 
A Drawing by A.D. M’Cormick. 


of A Romance. Chaps. IX., 
The Keri of Lytton 
Roving at Oxford W. H. Mice 
Rowing Cambridge, BR © Lies 
treat d 
The Last Words of Dow Carica Violet Pena, 
Boca. im Bulgaria. J.D. Bourchier 
Gia Leve-Lyrics — V The News 
be Palen and He Hears She is 
mg Sack by Joseph 
y Hamat nm 
of Mignciare Castle. isebeth 
and illoug by Mayeoca. 
© April. A Decorete Page. H Sumner 
a. Morteed The Marchioness of Carmarthen. 


MACMILLAN & ©O, LONDON 


ACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE. 


Price leo. No. 04, for APRIL, conteins 
1 by Mrs. Oliphant. Chapters KX VIIL 


tarry Land Holding and 

by Frederick Potiock, 

3 Werk Among the Coustey ? Poor ; ‘wee Author 
“A Rea: Working Ban 


a Young Cavour ; by Miss Godkin. 

7 ets of Experience ; by MH. G. Keene. 
Poets and Poritans; by 1.0. Dow 

The Man Who Was; by Rutyard Kipling. 
10. Inside the House ; by Spectator 


MACMILLAN & LONDON. 


Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 83, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for APRIL, containing “ The Burnt Million, 

by James Payn, Author of “ by Proxy 
Chaps Nature at Night More Circuit 
Hotes” Bet of Chesemen An Excavater's 
Extracts Pistionfis in Fiction’ —" Sister Rose 
Gertrude,” ond “ Maris.” 

Gurra, & Co., 6, Waterloo Place. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


BEST ILLUSTRATED COMIC 
PERIODICAL. 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY. 


Thirty Pages of Wit and Humour, 
Illustrated by the best American 
Artists and Writers. 

More funny than all the Comic Papers published. 
Onee reed, will aiware be taken 
Bach Number ie complete in itself. 

Over Thirty Numbers aireaiy published. 
PUBLISHED MONTHLY 
Of all Mewsagonts, 64.; or Port Free, 74. 
Tas ation News Cor, Bulldings, 
Chancery Lane, London, 


Send 1 Stamps for « Sample Copy 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 7 Millions St, 


ON 


ANIWLSIANI 


EDINBURGH, 8 Bt (Head Office) 
LOMNDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pall Mall Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN. 66 Upper Sackville Street, 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR GMOKRING AND INHALATION 


BAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 


First pr produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Potson'’s Corn FLour 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY 


AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


» fragrance. 
“SWEET SCENTS | 


ALOE, OPOPONAX| 


LIGN - 
\ FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


1608. 
FOUR 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 


No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


H ROCHE'S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
celebrated effectual cure without internal 
Sole Wholesale Agents, W. & 
Sow, 197, Queen Victoria Street, London, whose 
Bames are engraved on the Government Stamp. 
bo!ld by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottie. 
Paris—E. Acaan, 318, St. Martin 
New York—Foveras & Co., North William Street. 


Instructions for Lighting 
CLARKE’S 
“PYRAMID” & “FAIRY” LIGHTS. 


Hoid the Light in the flame 
of a candie, or match, and 
allow the material to melt 


away. On no account touch 
the wick. 


Lines 0 on using Clarke's Lights, 


“WHEN NIGHTS ARE : DARK, 
THEN THINK OF CLARKE, 
WHO'S HIT THE MARK PRECISELY; 
FOR HIS NIGHT-LIGHTS, 
CREATE LIGHT-NIGHTS, 
IN WHICH YOU SEE QUITE NICELY.” 


—W.E. 


No Paraffin or other dangerous material used in their manufacture. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


an Open Steel Boller 
A man Can work a 
machine easily, | 
ase stance. There is no! 
easier working, no ~— 
finished, no stronger nor 
more Mower in the 


et 
Through al) the leading Iron- 
mongers and Seedemen, or 
from the Sole Licensees— 
Selig. Sonzenthal & Co., 
Victoria 
London, B.C. 


The “NEW EASY” 2 SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEOS, 


Manufacturers of the (Patent No 


HAMMOCK TTE. 


Suspended by Pour 
LeaTuen Srears 
from the two han- 
dies. The best 
Perambuilator in 


Of all Dealers. 
8., PF. & Co.'s name 
in paint under 
each carriage. 


Oil 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. 


Best Brilliantine for 


the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


Odont 


A Pure non-Gritty Ico:n Powder. 


Decay, Sweeteus the breath. 


hitens the bh, Pieveats 


bold every 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDow 


HORNER’S HAVE YOU READ THEy) 


Nos. 1 to 53 ready, 
PENNY 


6 £00 900 issurd 
STO | ES “Intensely interesting 

. Hoousrtes. 
PASHIONABLE MAZRIAGE 

represents largess and most succes:fu My tr 
moniai age the world, and is the original ang | 
sole resp for the Nobility, Gentry 
and Commercial Classes. Price “ec ure ip 
lain envelope, Lamb's Cond 
treet, London, C. Or order of all Newsager 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Cazce.” 
For HOT and COLD 


Signature is on every Bottle of the Genuine 
and Original. 


RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 
THE BEST in the WORLD. 


“New AUTOMATON,’ Avtomator 

“New Panis,” and “ Powr 

Mowrns, in all sizes to sult 

every requirement. Ail Machines sent on « 

Month’ Bree Trial,and Carriage Paid. Supple 
by all Ironmongers. 


RANSOMES, SIMS &JEYFERILZS, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL 


BROTHERS haveres¢y 
for immediate use a very 


| 


CLOTHING. They 
will also be pie to 
send, upon application, 
Parrenxs of Marsa 
for the wear of Gente- 


new 
Loevr, containing about 
300 Engravings 
furnishes cetails of the 
various departments, 
with Price Lists, & 


adapted for 
“Brom” Sore. HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, éc., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpoy, £.C. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
an flavour and delicate 
18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
4and 6 for ls. (14 stamp*). 
BEWLAY & CO., Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, Loudon. 


(Agents for Great 


MellorsSauce 


tS. DELICLOUS 


| 
| 
| | 
+, OF ony Chemast or 
~ ‘erfumer. 
GRAVIES, | 
SOUPS, 
‘4 
1 
| 
| 
a 
4 ¥ Heed) are expecially 
c 
- 
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MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY 
OF PHRASES. 
JOURNALISTIC, 

“The Prisoner, who was 
fashionably attired, and of 
genteel appearance;” i.e., 

er ful-loo. 

“4A rumour has reachec 
us”—(in the well-nigh im- 
penetrable recesses wherein 
as journalists, we habitually 
conceal ourselves). 

* Nothing fresh has tran 
spired;” The local Re- 
porter’s invention is at last 
exhausted. 

‘“‘ The Prisoner seemed fully 
alive to the very serious posi- 
tion in which he was placed ;” 
te, He wiped his 
Y his les. hep 

7 oceedings were kept 
up until hour ;” 
i.e., The Reporter left early. 

SocraL. 

so sorry I’ve forgot- 
ten to bring my Music ;” 1.¢., 
I’m not going to throw 
away my singing on these 


Dear me, this is a surprise 
to meet you here! I didn’t, 
you see, know you were in 
i.e., By which I wish 
her to understand that I hadn’t 
seen that prominent account 
of her Mid-Lent dance (for 
which I had received no invi- 
tation) that appeared in last Mrs. Scrooge. “I’M wWhRITIXG TO 


SOCIAL ECONOMY. 


“MY CURATE.” 


e Law Times mentions that 
a photograph of a well-dressed and 
good-looking gentleman has been 
sent to it, with the words “ M 
Advocate" beneath. On the bac 
are the name and address of a 
Bolicitor. 
Scene— Drowsiham Vicarage. 
Vicar and Family discovered 
seated at breakfast - table, 


me— Present. 


The Vicar. I only advertised 
for a Curate in last Satur- 
day’s Church Papers, and 
already I have received more 
than sixty applications by the 
post, all of in. apparently, 
from persons of the highest 
respectability, whose views, 
too, happen to coincide en- 
tirely with my own! Dear 
me! I suppose these may be 
called the Clerical Unem- 

lder Daughter (giddily), 
oe) any of them sent 


Vicar. Yes, all of them. It 
seems to be the new method to 
inclose cartes-de-visite with 
testimonials, 

Younger Daughter. Now 
I shall be able to fill up my 


um ! 

Elder Daughter (who has 
been oy | er eye over the 
pictures). This is the pick of 
the lot, Pa. Takehim! Such 
adear! He’s got an eyegiass, 
and whiskers, and curly hair, 
ASK THE Browns Tro THe | seems quite young 


Thursday’s Morning Post. JoNESES HERE AT DINNER, AND TO THE JONFSES TO MEET THE Browns.| , 2¢ ey Xf Daughter (thought- 


“ Never heard it recited| Wy own THEM BOTH, YOU KNOW.” 
Wonder you don’t go| Mr. Scrooge. HEARD 
on the Stage ; aa Cog DON’T SPEAK!” 


Sully). It’s a pity we can’t lay 


THEY VE Just QUARRELLED, anp|i@ fo Curates while we are 
about it. 


one needn’t comeand hear you; | ~jyrs, Scrooge. ‘I KNow, THEY'LL REFUSE, AND we NeEDN’r orve a|, Vicar. Hem! A rather nice- 


now one can’t keep out of DINNER ‘Party AT ALL!” 


your way. 
For Snow Sunpay. 

“ Shall you have many Pictures in this year?” i.e., He'll jump 
for joy if he Burlington H. 

“Is your big Picture going to Burlis ‘ouse or 08- 
tenor?” The wouldn't have it at an East-End Free Art Show. 
_ “By Jove, dear he Burne-Jones will have to look to his laurels ?” 
Green mist and gawky girls, as ! 

‘' What I love about your pictures, dear Mr. Stodge, is their Subtle 
Ideal treatment, so different, §c., §c.?” ie., ’Tisn’t like anything 


on 

“* Best thi ve done for years, my boy ; and, mark my words, 
it'll create Everybody says it'll be a great go, 
and I may as well be in it. ; 

“Entre nous, I don’t think Millais’ landscape is to be compared 
with it?” i.e., 1 should hope not—for MrLLats’ sake. 

‘* Fancy hanging him on the line, and skying you! It’s too 
bad ?” i.e., His picture is. 

* Glad you haven't in for mere ‘ pretty, pretty,’ this time, 
man ;”’ i.e., It’s ugly enough for a scarecrow. 

y dear Sir, it’s as mournfully impressive as @ Millet ;” i.e., 
Dull skies and dowdy peasants! 

* Well, it’s something in these days to see a picture one can get a 
laugh out of ;” i.e., Or at ! 

AUCTIONEERING. 

“ Every Modern Convenience ;” i.e., Electric-bells and discon- 
nected drain- pipes. 

“‘ Cheap and Commodious Flat ;” i.¢., Seven small square rooms, 
with no outlook, at about the rent of a Hyde Park mansion. 

“A Desirable Residence ;” i.e., To get out of. 

PLATFORMULARS. 

“* And thus bring to a triumphant issue the fight in which we are 
” Thank Heaven, I managed to get «ff my peroration 


“‘ Our great Leader ;” i.e., That’s sure to make them cheer, and 
will give me time to think. 


looking young man, certainly. 
Let's see what he eays about 
himself. The new system saves a lot of trouble, as candidates for 
posts write down their qualifications on the back of their photographs. 

lider Daughter (reading), ‘‘ Views strictly orthodox.” Oh 
bother views! Here’s something better—‘‘ Very Musical Voice ’— 
the darling! He looks as if he had a musical voice. ‘‘ Warranted 
not to go beyond fifteen minutes in preaching.” Delicious! 

Vicar’s Wife. I don’t know if the parishioners will like that. 

Both Daughters (together), But we shall ! 

Elder Daughter (continues reading). ‘‘ Quite content to preach 
only in the afternoons. No attempts to rival Vicar’s eloquence,” 
What does he mean ? 

Vicar porte. I know! I think he’ll do very well. Just 
the sort of man I want! 

Elder Daughter. Ha! Listen to this! ‘‘Can play the banjo, 
and twenty-six games of lawn-tennis without fatigue.’’ The pet. 

Younger Daughter, Perfectly engaging! Ob, Pa, wire to him 
at once ! 

Elder Daughter (turning pale), Stop! What is this? ‘‘ Very 
steady and respectable. Has been engaged to be married for past 
three years !” Call him engaging, indeed! No chance of it. The 
wretch ! 

Younger Daughter. A Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing! Can’t you 
prosecute him, Pa ? 

Vicar (meditatively), 1 might—in the Archbishop’s Court. Really 
this new self-recommendation plan, though useful in some ways, 
seems likely to disturb quiet households, And I’ve fifty-nine more 
photos to look at! ( Retires to Study, succumbs to slumber. 


Sue Sroops ro Conqver has been announced as in preparation 
at the Criterion and the Vandeville. Miss Many Moony v. Miss 
Wiwirrep Emery as Miss Hardcastle, Which is to * stoop,” and 
which to “conquer?” Why not run it at both Houses /—and, to 
decide, call in a jury of ‘* the GotpsmiTH’s Company.” 


Tue Mayrarr Row.—Goone, Bairp, and very indifferent. 
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Emperor, or you!” 
Tue Kaiser swears that he can work ; 
Socan I! So can I! 


Strain and | hours he will not shirk. 


THE IMPERIAL SOCIALIST. 


A Song of the Situation, 


Nor do I, nor do I. 
But he may work at his sweet will ; 
So they say, so they say. 


Whilst I must toil m 
A long day, a 


pouch to fill ; 
day! 


Am—*“ The Ring and I.” Socialist Workman sings :— 


Ve, 


Sovialid, “‘ Aut nicur, Marz. Tazn-——rake orr your Crown!” 


So there ’s some difference I see 
Betwixt the Emperor and me. 


He hath his army and his ships ; 


Yet he 


_ Greatare they! Great are they! 


price, which my lean pocket nips, 
must pay, I must pay. 

re he comes to grip my hand ; 
That’s his plan, that’s his plan ; 


And at my side to take his stand, 

Working-man, working-man ! 
Strange that such likeness there shoul be 
Betwixt the Emperor and me! 


BisMakck, it seems, he does not trust ; 
Nor do I, nor do I. é 

He thinks the toiler’s claims are jast ; 
So do I, so do I. 


OWE int \ SS) / Hi NN 
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He’s called a Conference of Kings, 

Novel scheme, novel scheme ! 
To talk of Socialistic things— 

Pleasant dream, pleasant dream ! 
What difference, now, would Kant Marx see 
Betwixt my Emperor and me ” 

The “ International” they banned. 
ut now a ing they ’ve 

Makes me smile, makes me smile. 
Labour world-over they ’ll discuss, 

_Far and near, far and near. 
Will it all end in futile fuss ? 
__ That’s my fear, that’s my fear. 
A difference of view I see 
Betwixt the Emperor and me, 


Bat here he comes to grip my fist, 
Fair and free, ae es | free. 
Thinks he the chance I can’t resist ? 
We shall see, we shall see. 
I wear the Cap and he the Crown— 
Awkward gear, awkward gear! 
Is he content to put it down ” 
No, I fear; no, [ fear. 
If Workman I as Workman he, 
Perhaps he’ll just change hats with me! 


Tae French Gattery.—Oddly enough the French 
Gallery contains but a small proportion of French 
a. Possibly Mr. Wattis thinks it is not high- 

red to appear too in a French réle—perhaps he 
fancies the public w get crusty or the critics might 
have him “‘on toast.” Anyhow, he has taken French 
leave to do as he pleases, the result is very satisfac- 
tory. He does not lose our Frenchship by the change. 
There are three remarkable pictures by Prof. Farrz Vow 
Unpe, and two by Prof. Max Ligsermann, which ought 
to make a sensation is an excellent Mun«acsy, 
besides a varied collection of foreign pictures. 


be ted b hydrogen 
LACKBURN Wi illumina y oxy- ; he 
will thus appear as Mr. White-barn ; so "altogether 
light entertainment. 


a Arabella. Avc——Mr. Browy, Let's Go TO THE APBIARY. 
THE MONKEYS ARE SUCH FUN!” 


AT THE “ZOO.” 


I THINK 
(He did not Propose that afternoon | 


THE WAY TO THE TEMPLE. 


Dear Ponca, Willesden Junction. 

_ Havoye been assured by a Phrenologist that my bump of 
locality is —_ highly developed, I attempted the other day— 
although a ect stranger to London—to walk from Charing Cross 
to the Temple without inquiring the route. I had absolutely no 
assistance but a small map of Surbiton and the neighbourhood, from 
which I had calculated the general lie of the country, and a plain, 
ordinary compass, which I had bought cheap because it had lost its 
patos. I am not sure that the route I took was the most direct. 

ut when, after several hours’ walk, I found myself at Willesden 
Junction, I was assured by a boy in the district, whom I asked, that 
I could not possibly have gone straighter. He advised me to take 
a ticket at once for k Farm, as I still had some way to go, and 
said that he Genet I might have to change at Battersea. Hie was 
4 nice, bright little boy, and laughed quite merrily. 
be have now been at illesden Junction for ison hours, and I 
ve not yet secured a train for Chalk Farm. There have been 
teveral, but they have always gone from the platform which I had 
just left. So I have camped out on the 101th setivens, and I intend 
to stop there till a train for Chalk Farm comes in. Of course the 
porters have remonstrated, and tried to explain where and when the 
train really does start. But I would sooner trust my natural 
instinets than any porter. That bright little boy has been twice to 
see how I am getting on. He brought two boys last time. 
all told me to stick to it, and seemed much amused—probably 
Stupidity of those porters. But really, Mr. Punch, Willesden 
unction ought to be simplified. It may be all very well for me, 


ment-soom, ond only one door out of it. I lost the thirteenth train 
for Chalk Farm by going out of the wrong door. One door out 
would be ample, and it certainly made—by an easy 
arrangement of pivots and pneumatic pressure—to yo straight into 
the train for anywhere wees yon wanted to go. If this = | e alter- 
ation cannot be made, Wi en Junction must be destroyed at once, 
route and branch ; or removed to Hampton Court, to take the place 
of the present absurdly easy Maze. Iam, Mr. Punch 


Your humble and obedient Servant, ‘Purenrric. 


UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE, 
(New “* Physical Examination” Style.) 
Oxvrorp, April 1, 1890. 

Tue Regius Professor of High J anging will commence his Course 
of Lectures, accompanied, in the way of illustration, by a practical 
exhibition of several physical tours de force on the spare ground at 
the back of the i’arks, at some hour before 12 o'clock this morning. 
Candidates for honours in Hurdle Racing, Dancing, and Throwing 
the Hammer, are requested to leave their names at the Professor of 
Anthropometry’s, at his residence, in the new Athletic Schools, on 
or before the 3rd inst. The subject selected for the next Term’s 
Prize Physical Essay Composition, which will have on the reading 
to be practically and personally illustrated by several feats of the 

successful candidate himself, will be “‘ Leap Year.” 


LIGHT AND AYRY. 


Resecrep! in bad grammar I declare 
I can’t forget this year, nor yet that Ayr! 


Tae 1x THE Hovse, on THE GAL IN THE 
Gatieny.—"* Que diable allait-elle faire dans cette ‘ galerie’” 


| 
| : \ Se 1 
if \\ TA 
oa : AY \ 
Mr. Henny author of that annually usefal or” WW 
work, Academy Notes, is announced to give lockares at a 
are Town Hall, April 13. One of his subjects, lis 
“Sketching in Sunshine,” will be very interesting to a 
| 
different levels, platforms, and stairs must be very puzzling to less m - - 
gifted people, such as the green young man from the country. 
ant. There ought to be a great many more doors inéo the refresh- 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Type- Writer.) 
No, VIIl.—THE PATRON OF SPORT. 


Iw order to qualify properly for the patronage of sport, a man 
must finally abandon any vestiges of refinement which may remain 
to him after a youth spent mainly in the use of language, 
and the abuse of strong drink. The future patron, who enjoyed 
for some years the advantages of a neglected training in_ the 

ivacy of the domestic circle, will have been sent to a pub ic school. 
Ake « vicious book, he will soon have been “‘ called in,” though not 
until he has been cut by those who may have been brought in 
contact with him. Having thus left his school for his school’s good, 
he will find no difficulty in persuading his parents that the high 
spirits of an i uous youth, however distasteful they may have 
certain to be properly a i icers of a crac imen 
He will, therefore, . to Army, and after i 


arduous studies for some time at the various Music Halls and drink- 


occasions to po the examination for admission into Sandhurst. 
He will then 

honing borrowed from his tailor, he 

will disa 


watch, h 
freak will be accepted by his relatives asa 
convincing proof of his fitness for a financial 
career, and he will shortly be transferred to | 
the City as Clerk to a firm of Stockbrokers. 
Here his versatile talents will have full | 
scope. He will manage to reconcile a some- | 
what lax attention to the details of business | 
with a strict regularity in his attendance at | 


suburban race-meetings. Nothing will be 
allowed to stand in his way when he pur- | 
sues the shadow of pleasure turough the | 
most devious windings into the lowest 
haunte. For him the resources of dissi- 
pation are never exhausted. Pot-houses 

vide him with cocktails, restaurants |, 
urnish him with elaborate dinners, tailors 
array him in fine clothes, hosiers collar him |~ 
up to the chin, and cover his breast with 
immaculate fronts. The master-pieces of jj 
West-End jewellers, hatters, and boot- 
makers, sparkle on various portions of his /1 
person; he finds in a lady step-dancer a 7 
goddess, and in Ruff’s Guide a Bible; he | 
sups, he swears, he drinks, and he gam- 
bles, and, finally, he attains to the summit of earthly felicity by 
| finding himself mentioned under a nickname in the paragraphs of a 
sporting organ. 

Having about the same time engaged in a midnight brawl with an 
undersized and ae cabman, he appears the next morning 
in a Police Court, and, after being fined forty shillings, is hailed as a 
hero by his companions, and recognised as a genuine Patron of Sport 
by the world at large. Henceforward his ition is assured. He 
becomes the boon _—— of Music-hall Chairmen, and lives on 
terms of intimate vulgarity with Money-lenders, who find that it 
pays to take a low interest in the in order the more 


young men. 

In company with these associates, and with others of more or less 
repute, the Patron of Sport sets the seal to his a by becoming 
a member of a so-called Sporting Club, at which professional pugilists 
batter one another in order to provide excitement for a mixed 
assemblage of coarse and brainless rowdies and the feeble toadies 
who dance attendance upon them. Here the Patron is at his best 
and noblest. Though he has never worn a glove in anger, nor 
indeed taken the smallest part in any genuine athletic exercise, he 
is as free with his opinions as he is unsparing of the adjectives 
wherewith he adorns them. He talks learnedly of ‘‘ upper-cuts”’ 
and ‘‘ cross.counters,” and grows humorous over ‘‘ mouse-traps,”’ 
** pile-drivers on the mark,” and ‘‘ the flow of the ruby.” Having 
absorbed four whiskeys-and- soda, he will observe that *‘if a fellow 
refuses to train properly, he must expect to be receiver-general,” 
and, after lighting his tenth cigar as a tribute, presumably, to the 
lung power of the combatants, will indulge in some moody reflec- 
tions on the decay of British valour and the general degeneracy of 
Englishmen. He will then drink liqueur brandy out of a claret 
glass, and, having slapped a sporting solicitor on the back and dag 
in the ribs a gentleman jockey who has been warned off the course 
he will tread on the toes of an inoffensive stranger who has allowed 


his | much of by those of both sexes who are content to thrive temporarily 


In 

inform his father cetocien ino Senn |e 8.8 vanished from his face before he ceased to be a boy; he 


leasures, in 
easily to obtain a high interest a te borrowings, of reckless 


himself to be elected a member of the Club under the mistaken 
impression that it was the home of sportsmen and the sanctuary of 
honest boxers. After duly characterising the stranger's eyes and 
his awkwardness, the Patron will resume his seat near the 
and will stare vacuously at the brilliant gathering of touts, loafers, 
parasites, usurers, book-makers, broken-down racing men, seedy 
soldiers, and over-fed City men who are assembled round the room. 
Inspired by their society with the conviction that he is assisting in 
an important capacity in the revival of a manly pet he will adjust 
his hat on the back of his head, rap with his gold-headed cane upon 
the floor, and call “‘Time!””—a humorous sally which is always much 
appreciated, especially when the ring is empty. After witnessing 
e first three rounds of the next competition, he will rise to depart, 
and observing a looking glass, will excite the laughter of his friends 
and the admiration of the waiters by sparring one round with his 
own reflection, finally falling into the arms of a companion, whom 
he adjures not to mind him, but to sponge up the other fellow. 
After this exploit a supper-club receives him, and he is made 


on the money of a friend. He will then drive a hansom through the 

streets, and, having knocked over a hot potato-stall, he will compen- 

sate the proprietor with a round of‘oaths and a five- note. 
ance the Patron of Sport is unwholesome. The bloom 


—, assumes the worn sallow mask of age 
before he has fairly begun to be a man. 
His hair is thin, and is carefully flattened 
lo | by the aid of ents, his dress is flashy, 
=~ | his moustache thick. In order the more 


at a: Yet he abhors all kinds of honest exercise, 

. ame om and, in the days of hi rity 4 

after he reaches the of thirty, he begins 
| to feel the effects of his variegated life. He 
| fails in landing a big coup on the Stock 

; Exchange, and loses much money over a 

Newmarket meeting, in which he plunges 

on a succession of rank outsiders, whom a 

set of raseals, more cunning than himself, 

have represented to him as certainties. His 
position on the Stock Exchange becomes 
shaky, and he attempts to restore it by 
embarking with a gang of needy rogues on 

a first-class ‘‘ roping” transaction, in con- 

nection with a prize-fight in Spain. Having, 

B however, been e he is shunned by 
most of those who only heard of the swindle | 

when it was too late to join in it. 

This is the beginning of the end. He 


re 


— 


— — becomes careless of his a rance ; with 
the decrease of his means his coats become shiny, and his cuffs more 
and more frayed. Eventually he falle into a state of sodden im- | 
becility, relieved by oceasional flashes of delirium tremens, and dies 
at the age of thirty-six, regretted by yey Cae a the faithful | 
bull-dog, whose silver collar was the last thing he pawned. 


A New Opera (in Preparation). 

Librettist. Now here’s a grand effect. They all say, ‘‘ We swear!” 
Then there’s a magnificent ‘‘ Oath Chorus!” How do you propose 
to treat that ? 

Composer, Oath Chorus? In D Major. 


A Pace raom aw Iupentat Nore-Boox.—So far so good. Got 
rid of the Grand Old Chancellor and the rest of that crew—without 
much of a row! Been civil to my English Uncle, the - and 
the Democrats. Can't be idle, so what shall I do next? hy not 
take a trip to America where I might stand for President? If I Be; 
pose extending trip to Salt Lake, would have to goen garcon. UF I 
might see if I could not get a little further than Srawxey in Africa. 
When I returned might write a book to be called, Zhe Lztra 
Deep-Edged Black Continent. Or why not turn painter? Withs 
little practice would soon cut out all the Old Masters, native 
foreign. And if I gave my mind to poetry, why Gorrue and Heine 
would be simply nowhere! How about horse-racing ? lin 
Derby Day would make my English cousins *‘ sit up.” And sermons, 
there ’s something to be done in sermons! I believe I could composé 
as geod a discourse as any of my Court chaplains. And then, pos- 
sibly, I might be qualified to do that which would satisfy the 
sharpest craving of my loftiest ambition—J might write for Punch: 

[So he shall. He shall “ write for Punch,” enclosing stamps, and the 


Number shal! be sent to him by return.—Eb.] 


| 
| 
he wil iminister a public reproof t | 
| 
| | 
| 
| t 
| 
| | 
| | | | 
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___PLAY-TIME. OUR ADVERTISERS. 
the first night, if hearsay evidence can be accepted, as I Hien Lire, Commerctat, anp Orner, 


didn’t see the premicre, Mr, SuapEN must have immensely improved 
direc ances’ tes is Grace 0 


3 down a pleasing and prettily-coloured but 
—but now an amateur, now thus—gives speech of | plentiful light blue is now confidentl to the 
y na and uncon- | general public, by His Grace the Duke of AGOvVER, who begs to 


4 
3 
8 
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madding crowd, and had plunged into the | i E BEST SCREENED DUCAL KNOBBLES.—N.B. Customers 
are tfully invited to note that the Ducal Arms, Coronet 

among whom, under the greenwood tree, one can rest and be thankful. | and Family Tree, are properly blazoned on every sack on deliv 
I was curious to see how ALEXANDER “‘the (Getting) Great” | 8 & guarantee that the coal supplied is that now offered at th 


would comport himself as the hero of light farce, associated as he | extremely low figure of 28%. a ton as ‘ Ducal Knobbles,” screened 
under the immediate supervision of HisGrace’sowneye. 


YHE EARL’S PICKLED PIES.—These delicious breakfast-table 
_ delicacies (now the rage everywhere) can be obtained b 

special arrangement, at any cook’s, cheesemonger’s, or grocer’s 
in the Three Kingdoms, A Noble Earl having bv an pes with 
| his head-keeper and chief tenants, secured the right of shooting his 
i und e, has commenced on his own estate the manufac- 
ture, for which he has taken out patent rights, of the above celebrated 
which hp temente Gl | ** rabbit” pies, the demand for which has so increased that for the 
‘tenaiien ten deal pert 4 last six months his house has never contained a shooting-party of 
And to & less than ten guns at a time, that have all been busily engaged at 
think that , ge > | ; my,’ making a bag for their manufacture, continually, from morning 
this and festive piece till An to the have 
N | examined a sample of t ie sent me, It appears to rabbit. 

should be none other than ® I cannot discover a oa cat in it anywhere” 


the sentimental troubadour, 
song-writer and composer, HE EXCLUSIVE SOCIETY INTRODUCTION SYNDICATE, 
author of a Lyceum Tragedy With the above appellation, a Company has been organised, 
and other similar trifles, Mr. = SI under the Direction of an Impecunious Duchess, assisted by a Com- 
Hamitton Aipf!! “Sir,” > mittee of Upper Class Ladies, whose want of ready money has 
in future will Hamrrow a? : | become urgent, for the pur of selling, at a fixed sale of prices, to 
Aipf say, when being inter- corm |any low-bred parvenue who can afford to pay for it, the entrée to 
viewed by a Manager, “I The Kan-Kan (-garoo) Dance. | those exclusive and hitherto unapproachable circles to which they, 
will now read you my Five | by the accident of their birth and family connections, possess 
Tragedy intitled ** Hang | the privilege of offering and securing an introduction. 

anager exclaim, ‘‘Give me a farce like ‘ Dr. Bill,’ my boy!” . 
| And once more will the poet put his pride and his tragedy in one IGH SOCIAL 
pocket, and all the money which the Comic Muse will give him in of ‘cal the of 
| the other. I back the argumentum ad pocketum against the Tragic introduction to various social privileges of a High Class and Exclu- 


high comedy. The theatre- 
going public and his admirers 
—the terms are synony- 
breathe 
LEXANDER is surprising 
good as Dr. Bill, and the 
serious earnestness with 


Muse, ” that h 
How capitally itis played! Miss Broverexcellent: and so also is "¥@ Character, to the fact that the following “items,” that have 
Mr. who entirel loses his own identity in his make-up, been carefully thought ont, iat = 
and is not to be recognised at all, save for a few mannerisms. oy ay Be peeme 3 — of the social market, are now 
Charming housemaid is pretty Miss Marre Liypen; and the idiotic “err 
e Webster, played by Mr. Bersamin WensteR,—two and admission to a “‘ crush” in the neighbour- £ d. 


outh, Geor, ‘ 
Websters rolled into one,—is very funny. But they’re all as good ood of Belgrave Square (without introduction to Host 


as they can be. I congratulate ALExanpER the (Getting) Great,| Hostess) 
| who, for pecuniary I should like to be, were I not ” | Ditto, ditto, (with introduction) . 
Diocenrs Our or THE Tvs, | Ditto, ditto, at Bayswater, or West Kensington ._.. see 

| Five o'clock tea, including introduction to Leading Actor, 


Royal Academician, istinguished Literary Man, or 


The Bitter Cry of the Dramatic Critic. other celebrity Gore yornieryetamePee XY | 
’Trs the voice of the Critic These dull Matinées ! Same privilege enjoyed at select little dinner-party of 

ne more afternoon ! ut, , tis no play, Boot sw ” according to the special 
Pools! they’re at it again ! And there’s no peace for me! ” | A. Mt Jnderbred le, with * position, but 
‘“ ” : possessing means, may be launched under the protection of carefully 
Le Sport” in Bouverie Street. selected Chaperons, into the very best Society, on applying personally 

sens Other day were endowed with fresh interest by an announce- | ~~ ining WITH A DUCHESS.—THE EXCLUSIVE SOCIETY 
with to the Emperor cf SYNDICATE bg inform patrons 
d clients that their charge for satisfactorily securing them this 
Vienna the first snipe had been seen, the passionate huntsman said, ‘1 am ~~ and obvious social advan’ is, at the present moment, 


exceedingly sorry, but 1’ve no time for them this week.’ ” : ’ 

: ’ es through the rare opportunity due to financial losses incurred recently 

has heard of “‘ The Hunting of the Snark ;” bet by distinguished Noble Families, only one hundred and fifty 

erence has been publicly made to the hunting o mipe. | -uineas. This sum does not include any personal introduction, but 

the latter may be arranged for with or without three minutes’ con- 
AT THE FIRST BOTANIC GARDEN SHOW. MARCH 26. versation over a cup of tea later in the course of the evening by 

Hiwantornyiiums and Cyclamens were there to be seen, ‘payment of the comparatively small additional fee of fifty guineas 

And some pretty baskets full of strawb’rries from Englefield Green. _ extra. 


ED DUCAL KNOBBLES.—This fashion - 

enable him entirely to relinquish his duties 

he Legislature, for the purpose of being free 

his time to the y te py of the 
ve recently on 3 

10 accom pani postal orders or 
ot to His Grace, to Wagover 
Jence in Belgrave Square, 8. W. 

| 
| 


IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY. 


Faster anv Fasrer.—In France there is now a F 


“THE GIFT HORSE.” 


Niver look a gift horse in the mouth? Moighty foine, 
Sut how if the crayture is not worth its kape 
Faix, it isn't the nag for a stable o’ moine. 
Oive doubts of its blood and oi don’t loike its shape. 
What! we ought to accipt it and think it an r? 
We moight do that same did we not know the donor! 


Oh, I grant ye it’s big, and I grant ye it’s bould, 
A blood-looking Bucephalus ivery inch ; 
But its oi if ye look, Sorr, is cruel and could, 
And that big aff-hind leg has a fidgety flinch. 
Oi'd git out av the way av its heels moighty quick, 
For I fancy the baste has a botherin’ kick ! 


It looks all very well in the front, to be shure, 
Though I don’t loike the wa t it lays back its ears, 
But your sate in the need be secure 
If it lash out behoind, as it could, oive me fears. 
By the sowl of St. Par, oi’d as soon risk a spill 
From those blayguard buck-jumpers of Burrato Bit! 


Gift horse ? Oh, by jabers that’s not what we’re afther, 
We'd breed for ourselves if they ’d give us a chance. 
Batrovur, ye stand there wid an oi full o’ laughter. 
Ye divil, we know that cool optical dance. 
Come the comether on us then, would ye, ye wag, 
Wid this “‘ ginerous” gift of a dangerous nag ? 


All shenanigin’, that’s what it is, sheer purtence ; 

But ye don’t catch us ould Oirish birds wid such chaff! 
Ye'd loike us to take it,—and take no offence 

And thin it’s yourself as ’ud just have the 
It may do for the North, but won’t suit us down South ; 
So, Pamweit, my boy, take a squint at its mouth ! 


asting Girl. If 


DUNRAVEN. 
(Verses from the Very Latest Version.) 


Oxce on a Commission dreary sat Donzavew, worn and weary. 
Hearing many a snuffling Hebrew, many a Sweater’s victim poor, 
Oft he nodded, nearly dozing, but, on the Commission’s closing, 
Schemed out a Report, supposing that by such Report he’d score. 
** Tone it down,” his colleagues muttered ; “‘ like a sucking-dove let 's 
Gently purr, and nothing more.” [roar, 
** Be those words our sign of ing!” cried Dunraven, swift upstart- 
** Sweating’s an acew system, but if now our toil is o’er, fing ; 
We leave twaddle as sole token of the swelling words we ’ve spoken, 
Public faith in us is broken! Bah! I quit, I ‘ bust,’ boil o’er I 
Take my seat, sign your Report, about such bosh my spirit bore?’ 
Quoth Nevermore!” 


ROBERT TRIHUMFUNT! 


I oxty hopes as most of my thowsands of readers took my strait 
tip last Wensday morning, and got their 9 to 4 against the winner, 
if not it most suttenly wasn’t my fault. My directions was as clear 
as daylight. ‘* Dark morning, dark blew carnt lose.” And wosent 
it a dark morning ? and wosent it luvly arterwuds? Any of m 
winners may send my 5 per sent commishun to the hoffice as ushal, 
and they wil all receve a copy of my emortle Book by post. 


but in course Hoxford wun as I proffy p x 
I seed all the River Tems Conserwatives, with the Right Honnerabel 
the Lory Mane at the hed of ’em all, a laying carmly at rest in their 
butifool Steam Bote, a trying for tojlook as if they wasn’t responsibel 
for all the hundreds of thousands of peeple as lined all the banks of 
the River a gitting ome safely. Many on ’em I remarked kept on 4 
i ing down below ewery now and then, probberbly to seek 
that ———— of the system so werry nessessery under such 
trying emstances. Upon the hole, I wentares werry humbly to 


It was a puffeckly lovely race! fust Cambridge got fust, then | 
Hoxford got fust and Cambridge second ~| and so on all through, | 
siz 


Ban cent ray | 


beats the record, and if the winners, who back her etaring | 


wers against those of Svcci, give her a handsome dot, she 
nown as La Jeiinesse Dorée, 


be | pronounce it to be one of the werry sucksessfullest races of un 
Ropert. 


| times, which I bleeves means about 6 years. 
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TIT FOR TAT. 
Captain Pullem (having just effeeted a ‘‘Swop” with his Friend), ‘‘ Now, 1’Lu Be STRAIGHT 


| wita you, Man, 


Friend, ‘‘CH, DON’T MENTION IT, OLD CaHap, 


Ronaway !” 


Taat HoRSE you 'VE GOT FROM ME 18 A BIT OF A CRIB-BITER!” 


You ’LL FIND MINE TO BE A CONFIRMED 


_ SONG SENTIMENTIANA. 

(A Delightful All-the- Year-Round” Resort 
Jor the Fashionable Composer.) 
Examete I].—SaowIne HOW CURIOUSLY 
Rerentive 1s THE Lover's Memory. 


’Tis ninety years ago, love! 
It seems but yestermorn 

We sat upon the snow, love, 
And watch’d the golden corn ! 

I mind the bitter wind, love — 
I mind it well, although 

The wind I say I mind, \ 
Blew ninety years ago! 


The plough stood on the hill, love— 
The horse s in the plough! 
And both were standing still, love — 

I seem to see them now! 
The lamb frisk’d in the glen, love — 
A stranger he to whoa / 
And so was I—but then, love, 
’T was ninety years ago! 
The roses by the wey, love, 
Were large and, oh, so fair! 
And so they are y; 
For all I know—or care ! 
And softly unto thou, love, 
While yet among the snow, 
I breathed that fatal vow, love, 
Of ninety years ago! 


A“ Fisuine What’s 
new French book on angling?” asked 
R., who is not very well up in the 
literature. ‘‘I - 
lieve,” she went on, ‘it is called The Bait 
| Humane. I do hope it is against the 
ich is so cruel.””—[It is supposed that 
dear Mrs. R. has heard some mention of 
te Humaine.—Ep.} 


Mrs. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Apvice to those who are about to give 
Easter presents — send to Macmitian’s for 
**The Nursery ‘ Alice,’ who re-appears “‘ as 
fresh as paint,” that is, with twenty-four of 
** Oar Mr. Tenniew’s” illustrations, coloured 
by Miss Gertrupe THomson, under his direo- 
tion. 

The Universal Review is qonely note- 
worthy for ashort play by Mr. W. L. Court- 
NEY, entitled, Kit Marlowe's Death. Mr. 
Bovacuier of the St. James’s, so it is 
stated, is going to add this “Kit” to his 
theatrical wardrobe. Some of the , 
directions,—such, for instance, as The 

our out wine in his cup, which he swal- 

3,” and The others laugh at Nasn’s 
expense,” —are well worth all the money that 
the spirited purchaser may have paid for this 
almost priceless work. In the same Magazine, 
the coloured frontispiece of ** Count Tolstoy 
at Home,” showing the Count, not labouring 
in the fields of literature, but simply guiding 
the plough, is as as the article on the 
Kreutzer Sonata is interesting ; and interest- 
ing also is the paper entitled, ‘‘ Musings in 
an English Cathedral,” 5 3 the Dean of 
to be known as 
Musing Dean.” 
Anprew Lane in Longman’s—or 
rather Lang-man’s— Magazine, is still stop- 
ping at ‘‘ The Sign of The Ship’’—{The'Baron 
moves that the words‘ and Turtle’ be in- 
serted after ‘Ship’ as he has recent 
been delighting us with wanders in the lan 
of Ham, it will gratify his readers to learn, 
that he is now ceasing to be “‘ All for ‘Hur,’’ 
in order to join the author of She AY 
for a new romance. ey are unde ed 
the eye of Detective Ronwcruan. I wish 
success to Merry Andrew Languid in this col- 
laboration. In this same Lang-man’s Mag., 


— 4 
Mr. Vat Prinsep, A.R.A., having 
from the paint-brush 
and canvas, by which he has made his name 
and fame, continues his novel Virginie. In 
the present chapter he incidentally gives a 
description of the service of Mass in the 
Abbé Lerouz’s parish church, which is a 
triumph of imagination and subtle humour. 
No wonder “‘ the Abbé Leroux was scandal- 
ised,” when the service had been turned 
topsy-turvy, the credo put before the gloria, 
and a young pa among his congregation 
topping all other voices, was singing a solo | 
Where was the Beadle ? or a Churchwarden ? 
or an Aggrieved Parishioner ? cheers 
for Facile Parysep’s novel ! 

In Plain Tales from the Hills, by Mr. 
RupyaRp KIPLina, the jaded palate of the 
“General Reader” will recognise a new and 
piquant flavour. In —; the manner sug- 
gests an Anglo-Indian Bret Harte, and there 
1s perhage too great an abundance of phrases 
and | allusions which will be dark sayings 
to the uninitiated. But the stories show a 
quite oueriias knowledge of life, a fami- 
liarity with military, civil, and native society, 
and a command of pathos and humour, which 
have already won a reputation for the author. 
Few can read Beyond the Pale, The Arrest 
fs Lieutenant Golightly, The Story of 

uhammed Din, Germ Destroyer, and 
The Madness of Private Ortheris, for example, 
without admiration for the versatility which 
can cover so wide a range, and impress 
amuse, or touch with the same ease an 
epigrammatic conciseness. 

Baron pz Boox-Worms & Co. 


THE ROOT OF THE MATTER. 
( The Sporting M.P.'s Straight Tip to Trevelyan.) 
Iy the intervals of Sport 
M.P.’s vamp the country’s work, 
Therefore cut the Sessions short, 
Sessions shirk. 
Must have time to pot the grouse, 
Must have time to hook the salmon, 
Spoil our Sport to help the House 
Gammon!!! 


I OST, somewhere between Land's End 
4 and John O’Groat’s, a highly-treasured 
heir-loom, known as the “ British Sense of 
Fair Play.” It immediate] 
after the issuing of the Report of the Parnell 
Commission, and has never been seen or heard 
of since. Many applicants have claimed to 
have re-discovered it; but, from Sir R-cu-xp 
W-nst-k and Sir W-11-m H-nre-rt, to 
D-wr-v-n, and (last and least) Sir 
W. M-rr-rr, all have absolutely failed to 
substantiate their claims. Any Public Man, 
of whatever party, who can prove his pos- 
session of the lost treasure, by making a 
speech embodying a judicial survey of the 
Judges’ meee without party - feeling, 
special pleading, or paltry spite, will, on 
applying personally to Mr. Punch, be Hanp- 


PUT THIS IN YOUR PIPE. 
[Pipe-Major has thrown doubts upon 

the pretty and pathetic story of Juss1z Brown 
of Lucknow.”’] 
Ovr faith to the winds Pp would chuck now, 
Concerning that Legend of Lucknow. 

That sweet Scottish girl 

Never heard the pipes “‘ skirl ?”’ 
Come! This is mere sceptical muck now! 
The Ross-shire Buffs’ slogan I’ll wager 
Will survive many stories much sager. 

Oar faith in the tale 

Is i, and won’t fail 
At the word of a single Pipe-Major. 


_ 
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TIME WORKS WONDERS. 
(Mr, Punch's Suggestions, @ propos of the recent Discussions about Mr. Gladstone's Head.) 
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_and bands everywhere. 
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MUSICAL NOTES. 


nave just received 
Pascat’s Music composed for Tra 
la la Tosca, published by Joszru 
of Berners Street. 
Justice was not done to it on the 
stage at the Royalty, but there 
are two morceauz in which 
ought to become lar; one 


as a contralto song, just as SOLLI- 
van's charming “‘ Hush a bye 
Bacon,” in Coz and Boz, 

“ Birds of the Night.” Then the 
Gavotte in this book is as 

ful and catching as the Gavotte 
de Louis Treize, and would be 
t request with orchestras 


Kurin’s Musical Notes of the 
Year, a useful and trustworthy 
historical record, was sent to me. 
and not “de-Kiern’d with thanks.” 
I have just heard that there is a 
new pick-me-up called ‘‘Zingit.”’ 

’t know, and I 
haven’t as yet come across the 
inevitable big advertisement; but 
what I have ascertained is, that 
Mr, Epwarp SoLomoy, who is 
now wearing the diamond scarf- 
pin presented to him by the 
Guards whom he led on to victory 


in their recent burlesque en, - 


ment, has composed a or 
waltz which bears the name of 
“ Zingit,” and which might bear 


|on the wrapper, “‘If you can’t 


play it, or dance it, Zing it.” 
(Signed) Orro Piccore (pu 
ConsERVATOIRE). 


Mr. Husert Vos requests the 


| honour of our company at his 


studio near Vauxhall Bridge. 
Very sorry: couldn’t get there. 
|“ Sic Vos non vobis,”” 

A “Scratcn Company.”—A 
Cat Show.” 


WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH—AND 
HOW HE RETALIATES. 


She. HE MAY BE A Gevivs. Bur I conress I pon’T CARE 


FOR THE SOCIETY OF !” 
He. ‘‘How very Personat or you! Ir’s as J WERE TO 
CONFESS I DIDN'T CARE FOR THE SOCIETY Or HANDSOME WomeEN !” 


=3 


WHERE MARRIAGES ARE 
MADE, 

marry at Bt. s arle 
Street, made b 
Q C., on behalf of the Rev. 
Dr. Ker Gray, was 

Carez Cung, of 


with traditi Shandyan cau- 
tion, said he would “‘ take time to 
consider his decision.” Should 
Dr. Time be adverse to the oppo- 
nents, then will the Minister with 
the sad-dog name of 
Gray” become the Canon’s béte 
noire. If the decision be t’other 
non wi 
Cure,” and might compose a 
“A Cure, a © a Cure, a Cure, 
Oh isn’t he a ing 


While the Canon could retaliate 
with a parody on “‘Old Dog 


“ The chapel 's far too near, 
But p’raps another year 

May put a stop to old Kun Gray.” 

In the meantime, the affair 
being sub (Punch-and-) judice 
we refrain from further com- 
ment, and wish luck to both 
Reverend Gentlemen. 


SENTENCE RE-VERSED. 


’Gim a body meet a body 
On the Queen’s highway, 
And a body kiss a body, 
Won't a body pay ? 
Mony a lassie has a temper. 
Mony a beak is stern; [bob, 
At six weeks’ quod, and fourteen 
The lesson ’s hard to learn. 


Too Mucn a Martrer or 
Coursr.—Cruelty to Hares. 


| ESSENCE OF 


EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


| House of Commons, Mi 


explained in speech nearly two hours long the bearings of Irish Land 
Parchase Bill, In course of his exposition the happy accident by the quarter per cent. lecal per-centage and ther ; 
mee strikingly that £1,118,000 of tenants’ reserve. So that without touching the 


which civilised man is farnished with two coat-tai : 
dlords’ fifth, and without touching a 


illustrated. On the Treasury Bench. - 
on either hand, Ocp Moratity and Supposing the Prince sixpence o 


PARLIAMENT. eagerly explained something.) 


behind Prince ArTuur, sat, pe which was the lan 


| violently agitated, and Arruur leaning over, Joxim half-rising, 


** Precisely. My right hon. friend reminds me, what indeed I 
| was just about to show, that there would be first the £200,000 reserve 
, March 24.— Prince Anruur fund; secondly, there would be the £200,000 annual probate grant; 

i thirdly, £40,000 of the new Exchequer contribution, and £75,000 of 


there would be besides 


the contingent portion of the guarantee fund, you 


bad had only one coat-tail, differences might have arisen between have £1,633,000 to meet the call of £1,200,000,” 


his two right hon. friends; sure at ‘some period of the prolonged | 


speech to come into per 


This prospect of boundless wealth, more especially the familiar 
contact if both pulling at same rope. way of putting it, making it quite a personal matter for each 


Bat the liberal sartorial arrangements which ARTHUR shared in Member that he would have £1,633,000 to meet a call of £1,200,008, 


common with less distinguished Members provided a coat-tail apiece ; | 
to when idea or suggestion occurred to 
at the right-hand one, and when Joxrm had a happy thought he 


hauled away on the left. 


_As both their minds were ing with ideas, AnTHUR had a lively | A 
time of it, and complications of Bil A 


~ that Batrour shall brix 
grew in entanglement. Just as shall dandle it in his arms, and di 


was designed to have soothing effect on a F ‘ 
him, Orp Moratiry tugged have succeeded in that direction but for the coat-tail accompaniment. 
said Harcourt, ‘is too s 
eclings. We know now who is the fa 


ible in his paternal 
of the progeny. 
it in for christening ceremony ; 
on ite excellences ; but every- 


Was assuming, for the sake of argument, that an advance of one can tell from the excited manner, the eager interruption, 


0 millions had been made under the Act for the Purchase of Land 


hovering round the cradle, 


that Joxrm is the father.” 


i Ireland, and that seventeen years was about the ave value ‘ done.—Land Purchase Bill brought in. 
| under Lord AsHBounwe’s Act, there was a sudden tug of the right named 
coat-tail; Prince leaned over in that direction; Moratiry, Lawson 


| Whispered in his ear. 
Exactly!” said the Prince; 


was 
| stalment of 4 per cent. on the advance of 30 
How would hater cingie annuity is 


*year. Very well; suppose 
's utterly impossible, that not one 


show that the ether i should th J 
ust going to t w er it shou 
j katy £1,200,000 Parnell Commission, A 


gamine to-night. House, as 


for nearly fortnight in discussing question 
for their services in connection with 


le finally resulted in 
ether 


h the hypothesis decision to Vote of Than Lawson wants to know wh 
esis decision 
4 Oro Monatery has conveyed the thanks to the Judges; and if so, 


t coat-tail was observed to be what had they said in reply? Question put without notice. 


| 
Th \ | 
which, were it wedded to serious ti Ww of the Metropolis. 
words, would be highly popular} || | | 
bal 
| | | 
| 
5 
| 
| 
| 
would 
| 
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startles Orn Moratiry. Fact is, never occurred to him that any-/ suddenly suffused with genial smile, and his portly bod gently 
thing had to be done in supplement of passing Vote of Thanks. There | shook with laughter. 7 y 
it was; Judges might, in passing, call in and take it home with; “Ah!” said J. G. Tarnor, mournfully regarding him through his 
them ; or it might - forwarded, at owner's risk, by Parcel-Post or | spectacles; “ he’s thinking of the Old ’un,” meaning the late joke, 
Pickford’s. Very awkward thing d- ‘ 
thus springing these questions on 
a Minister. Couldn’t even, right 
off, say where the Vote of Thanks 
was. Gazed hopelessly at mass of 
papers on Clerk’s table. Might 

bably be there. Perhaps not. 
passed some days age desk 
cleared every morning. Oxp Mo- 
RALITY moved restlessiy on bench ; 
looked picture of despair. Best 
thing to do, not to e notice of 
uestion ; tend not to hear it; 

t House laughing and cheering ; 
all eyes bent on him; no escape. 
So, rising, holding on to table, 
putting on most diplomatic man- 
ner, and speaking in solemn 
tones, said, ** Mr. 
Speake, Sir, it is no part of my 
duty to the Queen and country to 
convey to anybody a Resolution of 
this House,” 

Laweon up again. More cheer- 
ont lang Asked 
whether fe conve 

had had no instructions on 
«| shock. Astonished and interes ouse to-nig vigorous spe 
on Vee Be delivered in favour of Bill. With clenched hands and set teeth 
bo not the to toi, Ge declared that he meant to fight for Established Church till death.” 
fo ut; various ther D y looked | put it to the piratioal Picrow and other marauders, whether, 
= = with secret sorrow, that in such case the conflict must | be prolonged, 
Whilst everyone congratulating : udges on mse heneey ry them jo Baas not do well to seize this opportunity of settling Tithe 

by both Houses of Parliament, the distinction ved illusory. | ‘ Aad : 5 

World pietured each learned Judge with copy of Vote of Thanks, | a ay done.— Second Reading Tithes Bill agreed to by 289 Votes 
framed and glazed, hung in best parlour; and behold! they have “*® . 

never had it at all! 

House laughed when truth dawned upon it. Butitwasahollow| (Not) ar Home.”—Last work h appeared in an illus- 
laugh, ill-concealing prevalent feeling of vexation and shame- trated paper contradicting the report (published in an earlier issue) 
facedness. Turned with affectation of keen interest to question | that a vertain titled om! had been present at somebody’s party. 
raised by Monpxxxa of iniquities of Education Department in con- | This novel departure should be useful as a precedent to the créme de 
nection with School Sapply of York and Salisbury. But could not /a cr/me of suburban society. In future, such announcements as | 
keep the thing up. Even rousing eloquence of Haut Drxz, on his the following may be expected to be frequently found in the 
defence, fell flat. Ever rose before Members the vision of the three | ‘* Fashionable Intelligence” columns of the more aspiring of our | 
Judges, daily expecting receipt of thanks which they read had been | Penny Socials:—‘‘On Thursday last Mr. and Mrs. Maperra Tor- | 
voted to them ; too proud to complain of neglect ; Hawwen taking | FLoon Smrrures entertained a small and select party at their new | 
on a sterner aspect ; Surru affecting a perky indifference ; and over | residence, The Hollies, 244, Zanzibar Terrace, Peckham Rye, East, | 
the solemn features of Brother Day ever stealing the deepening twi- | Amongst those present we did not notice H.S.H. the Prince of | 
light of deferred hope. House gladly broke away from scene and | Teck, the Duke of Westminster, Lady Burpert-Covrrs, and the 
subject, getting itself Counted Out at a Quarter-past Nine. Lorp CuHancetton. In the general circle, Lord Cross, the | 

hursday.—** Talk about Dizzy,” said Harcovrr, perhaps not | Countess of CLAkeNnDon, and the Bishop of Lonpoy, were 
without some tinge of envy, “if Orp Moratrry goes on in this | conspicuous by their absence. It was rumoured that neither the | 
style, Dizzy won't be in it for persiflage.” Duke of Camsripce nor Mr. Giapstone were expected to join the 

House laughing so heartily, could hardly hear Hancovat’s whisper. company before the close of the entertainment.” 

auses and 5 8c es gone ug Jommittee like of | Roosr.— at 
lightning. Nothing been seen like it since, the other night, I and 
oted Four Millions sterling in Committee on : : of livi ithi ble limits. | 

Nove Cla babes of fifty, good meal, and yet keep the cost of living within reasonable li 

avy Neteral ¢ put ti that Hot Here is my method. I order and eat, a lobster, two pounds of pork | 
to this eritical. age im nortant Bill knew all about it. chops, a large-sized pot of paté de foies gras, dressed ora, 
lime of its $49 three plates of toasted cheese. Having finished this dainty 
of 2 dinner, I find, that I can eat nothing more for at least a 
ow hi should Cle y That the pleasing fare does not make me ill, is proved by my frie 

28 VOURENET Of - er fifty Clauses | declaring that I look like a picture of health. They do not s 

When it was over, Joun Mortey rose, and wely expressed whether the picture is a or bad one—but that is a matter 
hope ot Moratiry inform friends detail Yours sincerely 
say that Opposition persist in obstruction, how this piece of legisla- ; ane Socrerr. 
tice had by leaps and bounds. meant to be nasty Tus oy Tae 
one for Morattry, prone to into country in Autumn 
and protest how he is Queen and| Utort4n.—Neither noise, vibra nor dust! That fe 

com's ot the Chemin de “For Glissant, or Sliding Railway. 

But no one yet fathomed the tranquil depths of Oxp Monatsrr What a happy ideal! By all means, “ Let it slide! 


Rose from other side of table and, with equal gravity, promised / ‘ 
that he would tell all his friends “how the Opposition had given| A Cuawce ron a New Mempenr.—‘ Rookeries,” said Mr. Hewat 


forces of O ition, and led them 
to attack. hing speech ; soar- 
ing eloquence ; trenormous energy. 
* Remi me,” said Admiral 
Fretp, “ of his grandfather, Gen- 
eral Picton, who fell at Waterloo. 
Remember him very well; was in 
charge of Brigade of Marines 
there, you know; attached to 
Picron’s Division. Never look on 
Member for Leicester without 
thinking of my old comrade in 
arms;” and the sturdy salt 
brushed away the reluctant tear. 

Picrow reminded Hicxs-Bracn 
| of someone else—‘‘ his great pre- 
decessor in spoliation, Hznry 
Tae 

** Yes, but better looking,”’ said 
Piuwxet, always ready to put in 
a kind word. 

Business done. —Tithes Bill 
Debate. 


greatest possible facility for passing the Lunacy Bill.” This joke | Lazanvs in his evidence at Marylebone, ‘* abound in St. Pancras, 
one of kind whose exquisite flavour evaporates on paper. But House and it is a scandal to civilisation that they should continue to exist 
enjoyed it immensely, none more than Orp Moraurry. For an | Now, Mr. Bouroy, M.P., can’t you have your legal and 


hour after, as he sat on Treasury Bench, his face from time to time | finger in this Rook pie ? 
CP} NCTICE —Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. 
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FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


consider it very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. B. STANLEY, M.D, 


every 
Fevers “Nev: cut 
obtaine: 
Stores, &c., in Packets 


EAS 


NCW JAPANCSC PCRPUMC. 


MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S 
MILD, AND as 


WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME. 
HE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
/REAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


THE 


G. B. 
ABETES WHISKY 


apne Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
UABBTES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
‘Tainly seems to deserve ite mame.” —Lanxecer. 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO, BACK & CO., 
tvonshire Square, London. 


VINTAGE 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 


GENTLEMEN'S Wigs. 
erloct imitations of Matare. 


no Ww appear 
ance. Unshr Materiel. 


CHAS. BOND & Son, 
STREET 
Sper 


» for Ladies’ 
Wigs ani pettes. 
— | for I usieated ata ogue. 


Godd 
ate | 


ST sod SAFEST 
Ek, 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


THe AUROPHONE is « new Scientific Invention 


ly 
will almost invariab!y rest re hearing to anyone not 
deaf. It can be tested ABSOLUTELY FREE 
COST at Tas AUROPRONE ROOMS, 
Baxer Srarer, lo 
Pamphlet Sent Frie and Pose "Paid. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


fom wasrrvss cause 
, Skin and Blood Ds sores of 
kinds, its effects are marvellous. It is the oni y real 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it re- 
moves the caves from the bicod and bones. In 
an an ‘ounties Drug 
Lincoln. Bewsne or Woarutess lurrarions 


A LADY, writes, fem, 
“I painted a very old Irom Cot with some of 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL 


blue), and it looks perfectly lovely, 
one tate So me teh. | have also 


the same colour for 
baby! Tole is 4 
aluable! 


The Public are WARNED 

ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with anything but 

the “GENUINE © ‘ASPINALL,” whose Name and 
are stamped on every Tin. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Td., ls. 64., and Be. 
For Baths, ls. 94, and 3s. 64., from 
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Comraacrons to H.M Govsanusat. 


MAPPIN & WEBBS 


TABLE KNIVES. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER, 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s, each, 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, | 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Cubebs, Stramonium, and 
Cannab. Ind Always relieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma, 
Throat Broneht 


bir CHAS. CAMEKUN, A.D., Excellent Food, admirably a-apted to the wants of infants.” 
BLISHED 1826. 
Tor INTANTS, 
and TEE AGED, 
AND. 
Be. BARTLETT, The -onetituents are far above the 
of che best us Foods 
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Hive 


S. & HARRIS’S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 


SADDLE PASTE 


(Wasearecor) 


Manulactory: LONDON, 
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stsaraver), For Boots 
ble 


POLISHING PASTE. 


AGKING. 


and all 


CAMEL L FOUNTAIN PENS, 


Whole Letter with One Dip. 


or wood 


me pee for ali my dra wings on 
handled” 


and your’ Camen’ pens are the beat I 
—Lixtsr ee. 


In Ome Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 
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NAVY REVOLVER 
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ali similar arme. 
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the Wimbiedon last 


COLE'S FIREARMS Pall Mall, Londen, 8. v. 


Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 


to 6 in, diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 
Tube Works, Wednesbury; 
Gt. Bt. Thomas Apostie, London. 


MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 
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DRAPER S., 
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Price We. Bis. For tinting grey or taded 
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WRIGHT 


SOAP 


| 


—_——,_ 
° 
¥ 
pA & 4 
Bays Cer.” Geld once ini os. Packets, and oz. 
ee. end 4 os. Tins, which keep the Tobeceo always in 
One eking condition The gen eas 
he 
the HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
ices: 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON, 
| 
. 
Au 
Copeules, 4. 64. per — 
pe i 
| 7 duce 2 to bib. 
= aweek 
4 on the food 
J sion into Pat 
‘OPER 
RERES 
| | 4 
a 
= 
| 
| = _| 
tad 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Aram 5, 1890. 


LATEST HONOURS. 
Aword— Ports, Melbourne, and Barcelona 
edals, [nplomas, and Certiflestes, wherever Kazhsbited. 


Needham’s 
olishing 


<p>'= Paste 


The reputation of neeriy eentury the most reliehie preps 
ration for Cleaning end rill antiy Polishing Kearse. orres 
Tew. Morac, Can be « biained Retail 
every where, in 64. and Ils. Vote, 24. and id, Tins, and id. Card- 
hoerd Ro xes. 
* Bove Mawovecr 
JOSEPH YICKERING & SONS, “SHEFFIELD. 


IAN DOM OFFICK—tr Hoost, 


len & Hanbury? 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, V9 & 3/. 
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SATURDAY. 


CUSTARD 
POWDER 


4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
‘ 
4 
4 
Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 


See 


Variety. 
The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 


PUBLISHED EVERY 


Reep. Corrawr? 
> $& Companicn to “BUBBLES,” by Sir John Millais, Bart., &c. Both the Original 
, Paintings in th» possession of the Proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP. 


CADBURY'S 


‘COCOASABSOLUTELY PURE, BEST, 


} 
Printed by William Stuert fmith, of & Loraine Read Hollowsy in the Parish of *t Mary, Islington, ia the County of Middlesex, at the Pri mting Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, A ,& Co, Lee 
the Precinct of in the int, of London, and Publi-hed by him #t No. 85, Fleet Street, the of St. Bride, City of April 6, 100. 


MORE BUBBLES~ 6-EDOUARD ERERE. 


SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED EVERY 


. Illustrations. 72s. Gd. 4? The Illustrations are by the Autnor, H. S. MARKS. 

Royal v0 An Artist s R.A., BRITON RIVIERE, R.A., and the late 
FRED. WALKER, A.R.A. 

U r | V ep r on the fa ~ GRAPHIC says :—*' The diction moves in a sort of 

less ripple, now telling of water-veeds, and bank flowers, 

sd Riber Chames. and hind now lingering pleasantly over some of the 

traditions and old-world lore of which the Thames fur- 

By G. D. LESLIE, R.A. BRADBURY, AGNEW, & Co, Rouverie St , F.C nishes such a goodly quantity.’ 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


APRIL 12, 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS. 


Schweppe’s Sparkling Malvern 


Sin Henry Tuompson :—“ No purer water exists in any natural sources than that of our own Malvern Springs.” 


“BONSd 


4 
ANTS, 
| 
- 


BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


094.——APRIL, 1890.——2s. 64. 
Coe tar rm, 
SCOTTION HOME RETHO- 
4 SURREY RIVER. « Som oF THe 
BONS AMD DAUGHTERS —Onars. V1—K. 
CRICKET « GOLF A COMPARISON. Br 
Heoasce Horcuineon 
ANIMALS, PAINTED AND SCULPTURED. 
By 
CAMPING IN THE CARADAS, TENERIFE. 
Be A. Sava 
THE TRANSVAAL AND IT8 GOLD-FIELDS: 
IMPRESSIONS OF A RECENT ViseiT. 
EXCHANGE WIIM INDIA 
4. & Wooo 
THE BESSION KEFORS EASTER, 


Br 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD 60N8, 
Edinburgh and London. 


THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


AND 


PASHIOWABLE GAZETTE 
represents the argest and most successful Matri 
monia\ ageacy ithe wor and ip the iginal and 
resp maibie medium fur the Nobility, Gentry, 
end Ogmmerciel Classes secure in 

latin Aves pe, Korres, @, Lamb's Conduit 
treet, Lowden, C. Or order of all Newsagents, 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Soupat Times sare Mr. Kusseli’s aim is to 
to cons the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyoné all doubt. The 
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VAN 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kuwano, 


BURLINGTON HOTEL 


CENTRE OF GRAND PARADE 


EAST BOURNE. 


EVERY COMFORT AND LUXxuRy 


HASTINGS 


ST. LEONARDS - ON. sz, 


WINTER HEALTH PLEASURE 

Foxhounds end Harriers. Turkish and Swinn 

Baths. Theatre. Concert Hall. Pier a 
with Entertainment twice daily, wet wie 
Three Miles of of Asphalted Promenade 


Mepicat Reconp “Warm and 
aspect. Excels in om ness range of temper 
Winter mean, 399. Drainage exceliont Dest 
rate for 1989, 1243. Zymotic rate, 0 perm 
‘lime from London, 90 minutes 


(GRAND 


TRAFALGAR TEL 
LONDON, ENG. 


—o— 


OWEAITY ipyerece reduction 1a week ibs.) EVERY LUXURY 
post LO D E J AV COMFORT. 
vee Ouse, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, Londca, MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
exquisitely choice flavour and delicate 
1606. TARIFF. 
ASIURAMCE POND, POUR MILLIONS. BEWLAY & CO. Ld. THE SANITARY ENGINEERING 
MUTUAL AssUnANCH AT LuasT cost, | 49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London.| |  ¢s,VicTORIA S?, WESTMINSTER. 
No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 
“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. C i U B B S 
HA SU-HO-HANA CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, A 
A NCW JAPANCSC FCRFUME. p T WILL PREVENT 
ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 

The LANCET says: “ This in a full- MOST NUTRITIOUS. JEWEL ROBBERIES. 
us well es eomponition | | DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. C AND 128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, Fe 
it compares favourably with the well- NO DICESTION NEEDED. 68, ST. JAMES'S STREET, Pall Mall, Leste f 
known wines of France.” (PATENT). 

A Remarkable Red Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. HE q 

Wine 30s, SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. Vela. 
For LUNCHEON ‘LOHSE’S [HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OP BATH. PATENT 

& D E R. Daily yield 607,600 gallons, at a temperature of AL 
ane yus avou Century waters are well Known as being mos 
body OFTHE . and porte ted the Bethe at great expense. 

- te VA LLEY | Er hore, Deli ly in the Pump-Koom. Letters 
caper tally ousiable for the Manager will receive attention and every Guaranteed Wear 
EOS PE R FU M E — THREE GOLD — 
| CALVX-EVED Goldy al Draper | 
ine ~ + trade sold by all high class ferfurners. M | LWARDS’ 1 
O= Le GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN MADE WITH BOILING WATER | . 
The Sole Consignecs, 
Saxpivorn & Sox, SOLD BY ALL 
H 0 W A R D DRAPERS 
age aid in x or C O C O A 
oed Free on boa ship, 
In ordering rlease mention Pomch. Elegant Pills MADE WITH BOILING MILE. 
Special ‘Dilbounts for 12, L O U G State 
and 48 dozens, or in Wood. . j 

Mr Gass, Seven ar, F.LC., F.C8., } 
boo Natural Wine ‘ef superior 
juality, with keeping properties.”’ GROUND 

9 ~ 
PETER F.HEERING'S 

(COPENHACEN | WHITE & MODERN CUT Post Free frum 

MEDAL MOUNTED from &5.lo & 5,000. SHEFFIELD 
CHERRY BRANDY 18 NEW BOND S!,W. Lonoon. 

ESTABL. 1818. RAZORS. 


in the City in the of King George the Third. 
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A SUCCESTION FROM 


MAXIMS FOR THE BAR. No. IV. 


BASTA, FASTER! 


PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 

My Dean Mr. Pounce 
—As the representative of 
Justice in country, I 
appeal to you. And when 
I write this, you must not 
imagine that I claim, in 
my own person, to repre- 
sent Justice — no, Sir, I 
only to some extent suggest 
the Law—a very different 
matter. Pn Sir, sug- 
gesting the Law, 1 apply 
to you a redress on 


nay, 
thousands, of members of 
a very noble and learned 

fession. Sir, you will 

ve noticed that the Law 
Courts are congested. Look 
through the daily list (this 
you can do when term re- 
commences), and yee will 
find, that althoug Chan- 
cery is doing fairly well, 
there is scarcely a move- 
ment in Common Law. 
The reason for this is 
obvious. Nearly all the: 


, and business is simply at a stand- 
still. Now, Sir, I am very reluctant to give their Lordships more 
trouble than nm . but I do think, for all our sakes, that 
increased facility should be afforded for trying cases single-handed. 
It should be managed in this wise. But here, perhaps, in the 
cause of intelligibility, you will permit me to describe my method in 
common (dramatic) form. 


Scune—A Court in the Queen’s Bench Division. Judge seated at 
a table covered with telephones. Bar benches empty, two Litigants 
(laymen) discovered in the well, 


His Lordship. Now, Gentlemen, es you are appearing in person, 
you can say and do what you please. It does not matter to 
me in the least, to use a colloquial expression, what you are up to. 
All I would ask is, that I not be disturbed until the time comes 
for me to deliver my ruling. 

Litgente (together). Certainly, my Lord. (They both commence 
quarreling.) 

His Lortehig (with C. C. C. telephone to ear, and mouth to 
corresponding tube), Quite right. I agree with the verdict of the 
Jury, and sentence the Prisoner at the Bar to seven years’ 
servitude. (With Q. B. D. No. 4 laid on.) After carefully con- 
sidering all the evidence that has been submitted tothe Jury, and 
giving due weight to the fact that the Defendant’s vehicle was 
admittedly on the wrong side of the , I have no hesitation in 
declaring £100 damages a just award. (Dropping tube, and taki 
up apparatus of Q. B. D. No. 5, sitting as Divisional Court.) 
entirely concur in the judgment my learned Brother has just 
delivered. (Dropping AE and addressing Litigants before him), 
Well, and now you two gentlemen—how are you getting on ? 

Litigants (together). Oh, please, my Lord, we have made it up. 

His Lordship. Ah! I see; you have had no lawyers to advise you. 
Well, now that that matter is settled, the Court must stand 
adjourned until to-morrow, as I have business requiring my 
attention in Chambers. (Zo Usher). See that the telephones are 
switched on accordingly. [Exeunt omnes. 


There, my dear Mr. Punch, could not some such arrangement as 
that I have shadowed forth above be reached during the present 
Vacation? The situation is really serious. Entre nous, PorTiNeToN 
(my excellent and admirable clerk) has not made an entry in my 
e-book for more than a fortnight—on my word of honour, Sir, more 
than a fortnight! (Signa) 5 

. Bareriess, Junior. 
Pump-handle Court, Temple, 5th of April, 1890. 


Rovtieper’s Atlas of the World is not a short biography of 
Mr. Eomunp Yares, but a pocketable (if you’ve got the opportu- 
nity) volume, with sixteen coloured maps. It is pleasant to see 

though the Atlas bears the imprimatur of Rovutiepor, the 
name of Ayr is not effaced from the Map of Scotland. True that 
Ayrshire is coloured green, but Ayr is quite outside this, in fact it 
got outside the coast-line, is represented as being quite out 


atsea. More in this than meets the eye. 


“ Show no mercy to the Police; they have few Friends.” 


_ Tuesday.—The fifty- 

day of Signor Dew- 
Tuccr’s sixty days fast was 
completed to-day. The 
Italian who, on the first 


lost 100 lbs. up to the pre- 
sent, but he seems as con - 
fident and cheerful as ever. 

A somewhat disagreeable 
incident e har- 
mony of yesterday's pro- 
ceedings. A boy, who was 
looking on, happened to 
drop half a penny bun in 
the vicinity of the Signor, 
who reached towards it, 
and having managed, after 
some struggles, which 
crea! much amusement 
amongst the onlookers, to 
pick it up, was about to 
convey it to his mouth, 

He would no doubt have 
eaten it if the senior 
member of the Medical 
Committee, appointed to 
watch the proceedings, had 
Ot interfered. The frag- 
ment was removed, and it was pointed out to Donrvccr that such 
an act on his part was unfair not only to himself, but to the large 
number of sportsmen who had made bets on the event. 

_ Wednesday.—The fifty-seventh day of this marvellous feat was 
signalised by the appearance of four of the Italian’s rib-bones, both 
his collar-bones, and one shin-bone. The Medical Committee treat 
this’as a comparatively unimportant development of the fast, but to 
the outside public, who swarm to the exhibition, the Signor presents 
a decidedly dilapidated and ludicrous appearance. He has lost 
eight yeti more since yesterday. It was somewhat comical to 
watch him eyeing a stout ouns nurserymaid, who had brought a 
plane baby with her. Such cannibalistic desires show that our 

sted civilisation is, after all, only skin deep. 

Saturday.—An immense crowd had poco to watch the com- 
potion of the great fast. As the hour approached bets were freely 

zarded on the result, odds of five to four on the Signor’s survival 
finding a ready market. Much amusement was created by a feeble 
murmur from Dowrvcci, in which he was understood to declare that 
he was starving, one well-known patron of sport asking him, jocu- 
larly, if the smell of a beefsteak would do him any good. On the 


penal | first stroke of two o’clock an enthusiastic shout rent the air, and a 


body of sympathisers insisted on carrying the Italian shoulder-high 
through the building and the adjacent streets in procession. © 
regret to say that, under their well-intentioned, but not very gentle 
handling, Dowrvccr suffered severely. Should he succumb to this 
comparatively rough treatment it will be a matter of regret, as his 
contribution to scientific knowledge is considerable. From his con- 
dition at the end of the fast, it may be now accepted as a fact, that 
a man who never eats must ultimately die of starvation. 

We understand that the proceeds of this wonderful exhibition of 
pluck and endurance are sufficient to make a handsome dividend for 
the shareholders an absolute certainty. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


CavaLey Exrepients.—The startling announcement that appeared 
a few days since in the papers, to the effect, that from the Official 
Returns at the War Office it seems that for 18,000 men there 
are only 11,000 horses available, certainly justifies you in your 
suggestion that the Cavalry Regiments in Her Majesty's Service 
should at once be supplied with Four-Wheeled Cabs. In this way, 
a seat could be provided for every cavalry soldier in the Army ; 
and as there would, ins of a deficiency (for four Dragoons, 
Lancers or Hussars, could ride in one cab), positively be a surplus of 
cattle, an extra horse could be strapped on to the top of each vehicle. 
This animal, in the case of the one in the shafts being disabled 
in action, could be hauled down and put in its place. The Cabs 
might be iron-plated and so offer the advantages of increased pro- 
tection to the gallant soldiers inside. A charge of “‘ four-wheelers”’ 
would, as you suggest, be certainly a striking if not imposing sight, 
and as they drew up on the field of battle, and discharged each their 
freight of four, they would certainly surprise a foreign foe. Anyhow 
this seems the can method, with the present limited supply of 
horses, of bringing the English Cavalry Soldier, mounted, into action. 
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AT SEA IN AN EASTER EGG-SHELL. 


At at sea in an (Easter) | By going to sea in an open bowl. But an for bark, with an imp for crew, 
Like a Witch of the a days! The business of brewing storms may do | To soviet Politics’ boundless b ue, 
What is it moves you, my Puck, I beg ? | For a Witch, my Granpoira, but scarce Looks crank and queer ; 
Say, is it purpose, or simple craze / for you, Drifting comes dear— 
There is nows and pluck And the Petrel-part, played early and It may pay for a day, but scarce for a year. 
In our modern Puck, P late, |A Puck like sprite it may please to see 
And many admire him, and some wish him Must spoil a man for a Pilot of State. ** All things befall preposterously.” 
luck ; | The knowing Nautilus sets her sails But pure perversity soon out-pegs, 
But the Men of Gotham reached no good goal | In a way to weather the roughest gales ; GRaNDOLPH, “as sure as eggs is eggs!” 


Att Turoven Lonpon ror a Sartiive.—The Fine Art Society and each subtlety of its colour. Just a hundred pictures this clever 
in Bond Street, has a marvellous exhibition in the London-pictures artist shows, and everyone is a portrait of an old friend. This Gallery 
by Hensert Mansnatt—he ought to be called fr ever afterwards is the very place to take country cousins to. Just turn them loose 
the City Marshall—so well does he understand all moods of our here for a couple of hours, and they will get a better idea of what Lon- 
great city, so admirablyean he translate every phase of itsatmosphere, don is really like, than if thay stopped in the Metropolis for a month. 
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NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 
(Not without a Precedent.) 


YesterDay Her Majesty’s First 
Class Battle-ship Blunderer, her 
extensive re huving been 
nearly received her 
full complement of men 
stores, and proceeded up Channel, 
to try her two « but 
bent old muzzle-loading 79-ton 


guns, and on a new 
princip Some a 
was expressed that the discharge 


of 97, 
carried away the davits, fore- 


shrouds, and rapidly extinguish- 
ing the fires. Further progress 
being difficult under the circum- 
stances, the Captain, acting under 
the advice of the Civil Experi- 
mental Director of the Admiralty, 
thought it unwise to continue 

test without a farther thoro 

overhauling of the ship, and 

was in the course of after- 


of the experiment. It is satis- 
factory to know that it is esti- 
mated roughly that the cost of 
the damage effected by the one 
tentative shot will not exceed 


having had the boilers fromthe} He, ‘Yes, Onimimat Law!” 


£14,900, A TRUE VOCATION. 


The Sluggard, Coast Defence| She (after many vain attempts at conversation). ‘AD 18 THERE wo| mer at the Aquarium, when Succi 
Seventh Class Armoured Cruiser, PR WHICH You 1” 


old Phlegethon fitted to her new 
triple revolving ex pansion engines, 
made her experimental trip over 
the measured mile yesterday after- 
noon, under furced draught. 
Somehow, the speed realised under 
the circumstances, appeared tv 
disappoint the experts who had 
come to take note of the proceed- 
ings, for though the captain gave 
the order *‘ to pipe all hands to sit 
on the ve,” and himself 
by putting his own cabin furni- 
tare into the furnaces, managed 
to set both the smoke-stacks on 
fire, only 5°08 knots could be got 
out of the ship. This, under the 
existing conditions, was considered 
“bad frie.’ and it is probable 
that if the Sluggard has to be 
attached, as it is stated she is to 
be, in time of war, to a flying 
squadron in the Pacific, she will 
have to be supplied with another 
engine, and possiblya new hull. 
The authorities at the Dockyard, 
it is stated, are taking the matter 
under consideration, with a view 
to the application of one or more 
of these remedial alternatives. 
Her Majesty’s First Class Bat- 
tle-ship, Hamiiton, has received 
the second of the four 75-ton guns 
that are to complete her arma- 
ment. Itis confidently hoped that 
if the same satisfactory rate of pro 
duction can be maintained, she will 
be nearly ready for active servic 
at the end of year after next. 


Tae Finst Swatiow !—Lowk 
outforit! It will bea rare sight! 
Quite enough to ‘‘make” a sun- 


takes his firet mouthful at a squire 
meal, 


A (PITCHED) OUTING. 


Easter coaching trip in Southern counties. Just read “leader” in 
D. T. on subject, and letter from ‘* Mactise” saying that he did it 
with twelve friends, and total cost only one pound a head per day! 
_-—S= Lucky to have secured such a good amateur whi 
Fw as Box to drive our four-in-hand. Don’t min 
a pound a day—for one week. Original, an 
ra swell way of taking a holiday. Lovely 
y we start. Should say, when 
only word ‘‘off” suggests unpleasant 
possibilities. 
Tuesday.—Only did ten miles yesterday. Ought 
to have covered twenty-five. Provoking! Bos 
didn’t seem to the reins. Said they 
were “a rum lot, and he'd never seen any like 
them entangled in of off hind horse (think this 


farers (down near Putney), to them. Sve 


e had to put up for the night at a country inn, 
somewhere beyond Ra Park. Gentlemen of party slept on 
kitchen floor, among su black-beetles, Pic-nicky, but would 


have preferred beds. 

To-day start very early, without breakfast, as resources of the 
country inn exhausted. Bo thirty miles without accident. Rather 
nervous wosk, because one of “‘ leaders” (unlike ‘“‘ leader” in news- 
Paper) shies at ev ing it meets. Bos flicked the eye out of 
& man in passing through Guildford—awful row! Row only ended 
by a five-pound note as compensation. Box says we shall all have 
tosubseribe. Ex mounting up. 
Wish I were in a snug railwa y in’ 
inside of coach. V fish? 


selfish ! y 
Thursday.— Bad ‘cold from yesterday. And to-day it’s snowing! 


Monday.—Start off in the coach we’ye hired, for a week's jolly | 


Thank Heaven—only a week of it! Bos wants me to drive! Says 
he feels he’s in for influenza Real fact is that we’ve into 
nasty hilly country, and Bos’s rather afraid of horses bolting. 
ind now that he’s never driven anything but a donkey in a low 
pony-carriage before! Isn't he driving donkeys now? Time will 


Friday.—Mach too cold and wet to go on. Hurrah! Nice 
country hotel, but charges awfal. Proprietor doesn’t often bave « 
coaching party billeted on him, and is determined to make most of 


. it. Evidently believes we’re millionnaires, Stupid of Bor to do 


Saturday.—Off—I mean, on—again so far, y 
rien to two guineas « day per head, and as four of party have 
deserted us and e back (by train) to Town, expenses for return 
cives the “stealght tip” —eays he’s going to 
B at brea gives us p”"—sa going 
tool us Town day—only Delighted 
at prospect. To ou programme, Bos extra 
out of gives us all the “‘ straight tip 
own near Horsham—into a neighbouring field! 
A wheel off! Horse disabled! Telegraph to owner to come and 
fetch his coach ; we go back (dejectedly) by rail. Braised all over. 
Expenses enormous. Give me a jolly week in Paris next Easter! 


Ax Oxe” writes Sir—our house is infested with 
mice. Seeing a gentleman’s name in the Times with the words 
‘Mus. Doe.’ after it, I sent to him. If I had wanted to have a 
horse cured, and had seen ‘equus doc,’ after somebody's name, | 
should have acted in the same manner. I have sent three times and 
obtained no answer. If I do not hear from him by to-night’s post, 
informing me why he does not come and give me a prescription for 
curing this plague of mice, I shall publish his name and address as 
an impostor, and the sooner he drops the ‘Mus. Doc’ the better.” 
tne publish the grievance. Our Correspondent is too learned. Let 
im call at the Royal Academy of Music.—Eb. } 


a 
- j e\ 
| might, owing to her high free- { p i ‘gf 
| damage to her hull—a fear which \ Wee | 
happened to be only too well 
founded ; for though fired at an ae \\ 
spike, the water peering in, i} iN | ¥ 1H 
literally in volumes, through the | i AL} 
1 \ | 
| 4 | wl 
noon towed back once again to} | | 4 
the repairing-yard. No astonish- | \ 1% 
ment was expressed at the result \ A 
| 
j 
| 
ri f 


| pictures’ I thought not. I was dying for a cup ef tea, and so,— 
|} and then, meeting Mr. Hottanp 


| —we shall see them some time, I say. I wish I could get Cot- 
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I hope I am the /ast person to practise insincerity, my dear,—it’s 
THE TRIVIAL ROUND. thing the herver Only exe wong like ta 
4 Utter abber Show Sunday. urt people’s feelings, don’t you see ne can only just Aint that a 
Being picture isn’t quite—especially when one doesn’t to know 
[NOT INTENDED POR PUBLICATION.) much about it. Not that I am incapable of speaking out when | 
Wet, there, my dear child, it’s no use making a fuss about it—/| feel it my duty. If one sees where a little improvement would 
one must do it, and there’s an end of it! People in our position | make all the difference, one ht to mention it. And Artists are 
ought to be ready to make some sacrifice for Art. I ordered luncheon | so grateful for suggestions of that kind—they like to know how it 
f-an-hour earlier on purpose. Last year I only did thirty studios, | strikes a perfectly fresh eye. I remember telling the President last 
and I want to do much more than that | year that one of his figures was just a /eetle bit out of crewing, and 
this afternoon, if Ican. Of course, I | that the folds of his drapery didn’t hang right, and he bowed most 
know I shall be a perfect wreck to- | beautifully and thanked me—but when I came to see the picture 
morrow, but one expects that. I do/| exhibited, I found he hadn’t altered ita bit! So it really is hardly 
wish Artists wouldn’t live in such out- | worth while speaking plainly—painters are so very opinionated. 
of-the-way places. I’m sure Caanp-| What a long way it is to Mr. FrrzJonn’s to be sure, and the after- 
Ler is out of temper already—I can | noon turning quite chilly—don’t take al/ the rug, my dear, please ! 
tell by the way he is driving. Yes,| Oh, don’t apologise, Mr. FirzJonw—quite light enough for me, I 
this will do nicely, CHANDLER; we) assure you. Thank you, | will sit down, we’ve been seeing pictures 
will walk the Quite a string |—good, bad, and indifferent—all the afternoon, so , you 
of carriages, you see. It would never | know, so many ideas to grasp. I don’t mean that that’s the case 
; have done to have left Mr. Metecry | with your pictures... Yes, very nice, charming. Let me see, didn’t 
out! No, he didn’t exactly send me a card, but I’ye met him| you exhibit the large one /ast year? No? Ah! then it’s my 
somewhere, and that does quite as well. Oh, my dear, it will/ mistake, | seem to have seen it so often before—a favourite subject 
be all right; k close to me, and you needn’t even —~ your | with Artists, | suppose. So difficult to hit on ry dee | roelly original 
lips. Very tastefully decorated, isn’t it? Kecentric, course, | nowadays. Put | daresay you despise all that sort of thing. ell, 
but they’re all like that. Such a mass of azaleas. I daresay | goodbye, I mustn’t keep my coachman waiting any longer. 
they’re only hired for the Sunday, you know, but a charm-| Perhaps, I was a little annoyed, my dear, never offering usa 
ing effect. Straight on to the stadio? Thank you, I know the/of tea or anything, after coming all that way, but I don’t think 
way perfectly. ow are you, dear Mr. Mztsurr? I couldn’t| showed it, did 1? Yes, 1 am rather tired, and I really think that 
dream of leaving you out, you know. My daughter. Thanks; but/|if it wasn’t that I can’t bear disappointing people, I should turn 
I can see beautifully where I am. Oh, of course I recollect the| back now. But we must just drop in on that poor little Mr. Haver- 
subject. How elever of you to choose it, and mg nt pe STOCK, now we are so near. The poor man was so anxious that | 
never 


treated it, too! Not for the Academy?’ Why, surely they should see his pictures—we needn’t hoy long. 
reject that! Oh, because of the glass? I see. Well, I think al/| There, Mr. Havenstocx, you see I haven't forgotten! though 
ictures ought to be glazed, myself—such an improvement. Good- | we ’re rather late, and we shall have to drive back directly to dress— | 
ye, such a pleasure to have seen it; so many thanks. Evornts,|we’re dining out this evening, you know. What a nice studio! 
dear, yen must really tear yourself away. So many places to go to; | small, of course, but then you don’t want a large room, do you? 
good-bye, good-bye! . . . Well, to tell you the truth, my dear, the | What a quantity of pictures! How you must have worked ! If you | 
glass got in the way, and I've no more idea what the picture was | send in so many, one of them’s sure to get in, isn’t it? Sti I 
about than you have. Still, I’m very glad we went in, all the eame. | should have thought that if you had painted only one or two, and 
Now where shall we go next? Most of the people seem going into | taken great pains with them, it might—oh, most of them are your 
that studio across the road, so there’s sure to worth | friend’s ? a only these two yours? Well, no doubt you are quite 
seeing there. No, I don’t know whose it is, but what does that! right not to be too ambitious. Why, this is quite epee gm 
matter? they're always glad to see you on Show Sunday. .. . quite charming, isn’t it, Evezn1a? Oh, I quite understand it isn’t 
Evount, my dear, I don’t like to see you putting yourself forward | yours, Mr. Haverstocx. I suppose your friend has been peinting 
so much at ,your are. Of course I knew as well as you did that it| much longer than you have? No? really! Younger, is he? but | 
wasn't James THe Frest that Mowmovurs rebelled against, though | some people have a natural turn for it, haven’t they ? Have you | 
I’m not in the school-room. It’s not at all pretty of you to correct | had many visitors this afternoon? Ah, well, they will come some 
your mother in that ostentatious manner, and don’t let it occur | day, I daresay. Now I’m going to be very rade, and make a sug- | 
again. There, you needn't say another word. We'll just in here | gestion. Perhaps if you burnt one or two pastilles, or those Japanese | 
for a minute, and then we must drive on somewhere else. wish J | joss-sticks, you know,—they’re quite cheap—you’d get rid of some | 
d see you taking more interest in Art, 1 thought you | of the the paint and the cigarettes—or is it pipes? Oh, 
would enjoy being taken out like this! ... Well, yes, I think we | don’t mind it, you know, but some do, ... ee 
will have just a cup. ... Good-bye—thank you so much—quite| Poor dear fellow, I’m afraid he'll never get on. And what a pig- | 
the pictures of the year. Such a treat—oh, not at all—I never | styeto paintin! Well, I’m glad I’ve done my duty, Evernm. 
flatter... . By the way, Events, did we go up and see his| you remember all the places we’ve been to. Home, please, CHANDLER. 


ARK in the hall like that, I 
naturally congratulated him. Oh, nonsense—we can’t go back now ,OBERT’S COMMISHUNS. 


to send me up some of that pretty pinky-coloured cake for | I 

my afternoons—it was really _— nice. If I had only thought of | +). worr lest on ’em is allus welcome. : 

it, 1 would have asked Mr. Pang how it was made. And what I rayther think as ‘'S. B.” who enclosed , 
ing caps those maids had on! Models, no doubt. Drive as me a Post Order for 1s éd., must have bin 

fast as you can, CHANDLER, it’s ‘getting so Quite the other snietakcen es to the price of ‘my Book, which 

side of London—the poor horses, and on Sunday, teo!—but it’s | i+ is 2. éd., so with that and the thrippence 

little education for you, my dear . . . for Postage, I didn’t git much out of * E ) By 

Look at the —such ones, too, most of them; but ; 


im for his kind intentions. 
I’ve always heard he’s a man of e talent . .. Mrs. and but I thanks him 1 
Miss Jaupenty Jowes.... Howdoyoudof.. The Gent who wrote from Tattersall’s, and 


easant coming across dear Lady Hicusyivr like that. Your 
and I met her in the Riviera, you know. She knew me to noms 
directly I introduced myself. That’s one thing about Art, it does eg ty em when I tried rey J ~. 
bring you into the very best society. No, I can’t say I cared much got me -y buring Pab. Luckily, m 
about his pictures this yoar—portraite are vo very uninteresting, you | \yther frequent wisits to that most useful m has 
now—they ou nothing, un to . i 
and then you never recognise them. Tthouskt all his were drmed me worry well known there, so I was aloud to correct my littel 
Yh, 1 know I sai ex to see them all h the line— : : : : oes 
but what of that? One ectly candid is the wll. The last letter which I has jest receeved is as follers : 
dear, much as one would wish tobe. What is that you're saying’| Oxp Bos! Couwgy Hates, 
“On the Hanging Committee this year?” How can you possibly|. ** I wor 2 tenners on the Beat Race, thanks te your our 
know? “ You heard him say so?” Then you ought © feed stop tip, one on Cambridge, and one on Oxford, so I enclose you y 


me, instead of standing there like a shy school-girl. Not that he | Commission of 20s. Yours truly, — a 
would think I meant anything by a remark like that—why should| Wood it be beleeved, the check was drawn upon Thames 
he? I’m sure I tried to say everything that was pleasant! B 


at there, I must dress for my purfeshnal dooties. Rosekt. 
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MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
AUCTIONEERING. 

“ Elegant Queen Anne Cottage ;” i.e., Delightful—if you could 
only live entirely in the pore 

"4 Bijou Residence ;” i.e., Last occupant was a lady, with tastes 

“A First-class Fam ‘ansion ;” i.e., Two large reception- 
rooms, and the rest 

“An Eligible Surburban Residence ;” i,e., A stueco box, with 
two bay-windows, a slate roof, and a romantic or aristocratic name— 
“ Killiecrankie,” ‘‘ Glaramara,” or *‘ Penshurst,” for choice. 

Soctat. 

‘“‘ Let me congratulate you on that last Article of yours in the 
‘ Flail,’ Awfully smart, and will make some of t ‘sit up’ a 
bit!” i.e., Most malicious thing I ever read, and will make him 
hosts of enemies, 

Mosic. 

“Tean’t play without my Notes—if I’d only known ;” i.e., She 
should have asked me to dinner, not merely to come in in the 
evening. Bah! 

* Thanks very much; I'll look at my list, and see what night I've 
got free ;” i.¢., Catch me accepting. Awfully slow party. 

PLATFORMULARS. 

“‘ Twas told that the people of Furseborough were devoted to the 
good cause, but I never ex such enthusiasm as they have dis- 
played to-night;” i.e., Why the deuce don’t they cheer all 
mpetaen, instead of clapping here and clapping there? Must try to 
stir them up. 

‘* Now you are an audience of intelligent men ;" i.c., I wish that 
bald-headed old fool, with a wart on his nose, would sit in a back 
row where I couldn’t see him, 

“You have all heard the details of what took place in a certain 
district, not so very long ago ;”’ i.e., 1 wish devoutly I could remem- 
ber the details, the name of the district, and the date. However, 
they don’t know, so it’s all right. 

‘* By that remark I ams 
i.e, lere’s an opportunity for bringing in that carefull 
story ! 

‘A moral victory;” i.e. Any electoral defeat which ‘‘ sheer 
fadge”’ can extenuate, or party sophistry explain away. 
Eprroriat, 
“* Regret that it’s not suitable to this Magazine ;”’ 1.¢., Rot. 
Mr. So-and-So's MS, is under consideration Beneath it. 


Arter A Sone. 
“ Who's that by?” i.e., Not that I care. But I’m nearest, 
In a 
“Ah! rHat’s a picture!” i,e,, And a thoroughly bad picture too. 
In Court. 
“Tt will be within your Ludship’s recollection;” i.e., Your 


_Ludship has been asleep and forgotten all about it. 


“As your Ludship pleases ;” i.e., Stupid old Foozle ! 

‘* Must do it for the sake of the Regiment ;” 1.e., An excuse for 
any folly or extravagance, from keeping a 
pack of hounds to entertaining Royalty. 

* All our Privates (off parade) wear 
Gloves and carry canes ;”’ i.e., Colonel of 

ilitia regiment, safe in the knowledge 
that the Battalion he commands is three 
hundred miles away, thinks it wise to 
indulge in a little fancy portraiture. 

JOURNALISTIC, 

“* Tt is reported, on reliable authority, 
, that at the Cabinet Council which took place 
yesterday afternoon, §c;” i.e, The 

** authority” in question being the cook’s 
assistant’s boy, who had taken in the 

nder-Secretary’s lunch, and had half- 
a-minute’s confidential conversation with 
the office messenger on the back stair- 


case, 
“On the fall of the Curtain, there seemed to be some division of 
opinion among the audience ;” .e., A boy in the gallery hissed. 

The Prisoner, who did not to appreciate the very serious, 
Se. :” ine., Formula to be used in all cases of crime of more than 
ordinary brutality. 

. Much curiosity prevails in literary ey: respecting the author- 


thet? that very remarkable Novel lat as a Pancake,’” 


ly reminded of an incident, ;” 
t y prepared 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A Daughter's Sacrifice, By Messrs, F. C. Paris, and Percy 
FENDALL. For the sake of appearances, one of these authors might 
have sacrificed the first letter of his name, so that they could have 
been brought out, at a premium of course, as PHILIPS PHENDALL, 
or Fitrps and However, 
nothin the novel, 
w is a goodich sort of bad one, or 
a baddish sort of good one. Virgi sbus 
yuertsque? No, the Baron thinks not ; 
likewise the Baroness, who enjoyed it 
immensely and read it at a single 
sitting, entertains the same opinion. 
There is more genuine humour in 
some of the sketches of scenes and - 
character, not absolutely essential to ia 
the plot, in this book, than in any of 
Mr. works,—as far, that is, as I can remember. 
The fault of the is sanctification, as it were, of suicide. 
What is the rule with Mr. Purps's heroines, as far as | am 
acquainted with them? ‘‘ When in doubt, take poison.” With this 
reservation, the novel is thoroughly Leys 3 well written, too 

un out, but there is plenty of exercise in it for our friend ‘‘ The 

pper,” who will, however, lose much of the humour of the book 
by the process. It is published by Wurre & Co. 

In the New Review, Sir Morett Mackenzie warns smoking 
vocalists. This is | in this smoking-concert time. The Merry 
Anprew-Riper-Lano-Haaeearp story starts well: may it so finish, 
and win by two heads. Read “Mary Davies at Home” in The 
Woman's World: interesting. E. A. illustrations to 
Anprew Lano’s—encore Laye!—comments on The Merchant of 
Venice are in his Abbeyest manner. 

My faithful ‘‘ Co.” is em loying his Easter holidays in reading 
“shockers.” He has already been dreadfully upset by A Society 
Scandal, which, he declares, reminds him of “ Ovrna” toned down 
with milk and water. It is by ‘“ Rrra,” who, as author of Mystery 
of a Turkish Bath, Sheba, §c., §c., §c. (see cover), can no longer 

called a new writer. Fair Phylits of Lavender wheel by Mr. 
James Greenwoop (the ‘* Amateur al”), forms ol. 39 of 
“The Bristol Library.” It is scarcely up to the standard of Called 
Back, and others of Mr. Anrnowsmrrn’s popular shilling publica- 
tions, but is not uninteresting. Mr. James Sxiry Bortase, in 7he 
Police Minister, tells ‘‘ A Tale of St. Petersburg.” As an Irishman 
might say, no one could ‘‘ Bore lase,” so there is really no necessity 
to Skipp him. It would scarcely be fair to tell the plot of this 
thrilling narrative, but it may be hinted that The Police Minister is 
not a chaplain attached to the Court at Bow Street. The illustrated 
cover to The Mynn’s Mystery, by Mr. G. Manvitte Feww, shows a 

entleman in the act of thrusting a knife into the shaggy body of 

ruin, from which it may be gathered that the point of the story is 
a little hard to bear. But perhaps the best title that has appeared 
for many years is Stung by a Saint, which should be the sequel to a 
book called Kissed by a Sinner. My faithful ‘* Co.” has not yet had 
time to read this last contribution to the shilling novelties, but 
expects to find that the hero or heroine must be either a right- 
minded wasp, or a more than usually conscientious mosquito. 

Tus Baron Boox-Worms & Co. 


= 


The Penalties of Greatness. 


Br t, my son, and in the public eye _ 
All your life long you'll have to walk in fetters. 
Gossip your daily scourge; and when you die 
They ’ll make a market of your private letters, 
And try to mix you in some mess of scandal ; 
Tis question if the game is worth the candle! 


Leanyino py Ant.—The Painters in Water-Colours have done 
good service to their Royal Institute by the exhibition of their 
works this season. On the whole, or rather walls, a very worth 
show. ‘‘ Royal Windsor,” by Mr. Kerrey Hatswette, althoug 
suggestive of mist, is not likely to be overlooked. Then Miss Rose 
Barton’s ‘‘ South Kensington Station” seems to give great satisfac- 
tion to those who can identify the coloured bottles in the shop-window 
of a local chemist. Miss Kare Gueewawar is well to the front with 
“* The Portrait of a Little Boy” and ‘‘ An Angel visiting the Green 
Earth,” both of which are described by members of the ** so-called” 
fair sex ‘‘sweetly pretty.” Mr. E. H. companion paintings 
of ‘‘ At Home” and ‘‘ Not at Home,” are suggestive of incidents in 
the life of a Military Doctor, seemingly partial 10 wearing his uniform 
habitually in a house that has been presumably decorated under the 
direction of a heraldic stationer. e Military Doctor in the second 
picture is winking. Al the subject is uneonventional, 
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“THE YOUNG PEOPLE’S ORCHESTRAL CONCERT.” 


Picture of a Rehearsal, by One who wasn't there, 


ALL INFANT PRODIGIES. 


AFTER THE REVIEW. 
Col. Punch loquitur : — 


| Tae usual Compliments! Of course, of course ! 
lf we could only thrive on flattery ! 
But praise won't raise a troop of foot or horse, 
Equip a squadron, Sir, or mount a battery. 
Soft words won't butter parsnips—that’s 
| plain speech. 
Cireumlocution is so hard to teach ! 


Of a boys behaved themselves right 


well, 
** As usual,”’ so you say with t propriety. 
| We've heard from many a mil itary swell 

And biand civilian, even to satiety, 
Similar words ; but if you think that praises 
Will satisfy us, you must think us ‘* daisies,” 
Vulgar vernacular you ’ll please excuse, 

Camp-language is not that of a Committee. 
If folks conceive we muster to amuse 

an fa or ourselves, it is a pity. 
Tis not for Easter sport we toil—and pay, 

| “* Stone-broke to e a British holiday.’ 
| Pay! Yes, we're out of pocket, some of us, 

More than we ean, or than we will, afford. 
Patriot spirit does not want to fuss, 

But carpet-knight and ornamental Lori 
Who for their ** work” are well remunerated, 
Don't ~~ case; ‘tis time that it were 

sta 


When good men are retiring, driven out 
From service by extravagant expenses, 
The virtues of the System you must doubt, 
Or any Englishman who’s in his senses. 
If we are worth our salt, as you assure us, 
Surely pocket-loss you might secure 
us 


he is “tin the! 


know,” {teach you. 
And he bas tried—with some success—to 
I know the usual fine official flow ; 
’Tis time the voice of rough sound sense 
should reach you. ; 
A long, harsh dieting of stint and snubbi 
For patriot youth is not nutritious ** grub- 
bing.’ 


Reviewing the Review, you say nice things ; 
Well, if we’ve done our duty, do yours 


aleo. 
Alternate verbal pats and scornful flin 
Are scarce oond paler. or what J call so. 
To do our duty is, of course, our pleasure, 
But to be fi for doing it’s measure. 


To get ourselves equipped seems hard enough, 
but lots of us are always out of pocket 
By civing {unpaid service! That’s sheer 
stuf! 
If this shocks Government, I wish to shock 
it nm; 


’ on ; 
Because improvement hinges truth’s success 
And this, I think, is a sound Easter Lesson. 


AN UNCHRISTIAN CAVEAT. 


Aowes Lampert was charged at Marylebone 
Police Court with stesling a purse at a Confirma- 
tion service at Christ Church, Regent’s Park. 
Mr. E. Brann, barcister, submitted that there was 
not sufficient evidence for the cass to go toa jury, 
Mr, Beanp remarking, that the place was a church. 
Mr. Mansua™ retorted, *‘ Yes; and what right 
had « woman like her to be there?’’) 


A largish question, learned 


ir, mind 
Larger, perchance, than struc : your lezal 


Smitten with sudden anger against her 
Whose face in such a scene ‘twas strange to 


find ; 
Close the to creatures of her 


kind | 
Stay, Rhadamanthus! Pharisaic taste 
Is no safe gaide to Charity’s true rule. 
Beware, lest like King Davi», in his haste, 
You trast the zeal experience should school 
To thought more kindly and to care more 
! 


coo). 
What right? Suppose her sinner, even then | 
The sacred precinct hath far wider scope | 
Than any dwelling set apart of men. 
This temple is the Lorp's, from base to 
cope, [Hope 
Here faltering Faith and half-extinguished 
Find entrance unrebuked of Charity. _ 
What right? E’en so Smmon the Pharisee 
Might have demanded of the MacpaLey, 
And with a fairer reason. But restrain 
The weariest waif from entrance to the fane 
Where pure young girls come for a spe 


grace, 
Whither the smug-faced citizen may pace, 
The modish lady trail her silken skirt ¢ 
Nay, Sir, it is too arbitrary-rash, 
This caveat, and with Charity must clash, 
Here sinful souls —— sorely hurt 
Find their last ge and sole hope. 
Wherefore 
Against no soul that suffers close that door: 
Let Maepa.en look on, if so she please, 
At these pure maidens. Can it injure these 
Whilst the scene’s influence on her spirit 
Not Rhadamanthus in his seat may mark. 


Asornea “ Count 
MARCK, 


— 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Type- Writer.) 
No. VIIL—THE INVALID LADY. 
Tae Invalid Lady is, as often as not, the only daughter of parent 
_ whose social position is higher than the > of their yearly femme. 
| Nevertheless, they contrive, by means of gallant struggles, to keep 
on the high level of the sacred a ces. They are seen wherever 
_ smart people ought to be seen, they do everything that smart people 
ought to do; their Victoria is well appointed, 

their little house in Mayfair is prettily furnished 


and both they and their servants are always well Re. 
F) Upon the birth of the frail and solitary (9 fs 
pledge of affection, with which fate, after ing 


them by for many years, at afflicted them, 
their situation became ane tw ; but, by 
a judicious curtailment here, and a discreet omis- 
sion there, they n ed once more to strike a 
balance slightly in their own favour. Having 
their ¢ safely through the nursery 
into the , they with 
nts to secure the services of governesses an 
owe under whose instruction the square § 
of knowledge might be fitted to the round § 


oles of girlish brains. The future Invalid 
resented this process by frequent head-aches, 
which were allowed to withdraw her from her 


studies to the of the 
drawing-room sofa. Even y, however, she 
was considered to be finished, and, having been 
carefully packed and labelled by her mother, 
was delivered, after a journey through two seasons, to a rich and 
ae ~ of Parliament, who paid the carriage, and married 
the parce: 

And now the comforts of life, and its laziness, begin for her. For 
whereas her parents were forced ge themselves in many Pp ‘ 
in order to assume the flush of wealth, and were unable to relax for 
a moment the busy society vigilance in which their daughter had to 
bear her part, there is, in the paradise of her new existence, a 
moneyed repose, which permits her, on the pretence of weariness, to 
cease from troubling herself about anything. This does not, how- 
ever, prevent her from becoming a cause of infinite trouble to others. 
Her maid is worn to a shadow by the ype search for handker- 
chiefs and eau de Cologne, with which to bathe the aching forehead 
of her mistress. Her friends are distracted by the recital of her 
tales of shattered nerves, and merciless migraines ; her husband 
finds his existence embittered by a constant change of butlers, and a 
perpetual succession of cooks, over whom his feeble wife exercises 
about as much control as the President of the French Republic over 
his short-lived Ministries. But, as yet, she has not attained to the 
full and perfect glory of the Invalid’s life. 

During the next five years she is stili to be seen occasionally at 
evening parties and afternoon teas in the houses of her friends. She 
also becomes the mother of two children, a boy and a girl. After 
her second confinement she is prostrated by a slight illness, and 
during her convalescence she makes up her mind that life is made 
tolerable only by illness and the delicate attentions that accompany 
it. She is confirmed in this opinion by the discovery that her 
figure is no longer adapted to ie poovatiing fashion of everyday 
dress, and that her complexion looks better in her own room and 

eath her own arrangement of curtains than in the vulgar glare 
of unmitigated daylight. She therefore enters with a light heart 
and a practically unim constitution, upon a prolonged period 
of tea-~gowns, chaises longues, and half-lights, and is recognised 
everywhere as an Invalid. 

Henceforward she takes no concern in the \ labours or the 

il amenities of life. The busy hum of the great world beats 
outside her chamber, men and women are born, and marry and die, 
society may be convulsed with scandals, kingdoms may totter to 

tedious days propped on reeks only of her own 
comfort. Her husband is raised to high office in the Government of 

e day, her boy plays cricket at Lord’s or rows in his Universit 
Eight, her daughter grows in years and beauty, but she herse 
Teposes, in the blessed luxury of feeble th, and in the 
impenetrable selfishness with which she exacts a minute and un- 
swerving devotion from who surround her. 

But her life is not altogether or even chiefly in England. 
Every year with the a: h of autumn she flits to the Riviera. 

umbiy umphal procession er invalid carriage, an us 
she arrives at the charming villa where for the next few months she 
will hold her court. For the confirmed invalid is a more highly 
exalted being in Nice than in London. Whereas beneath our 
own dull skies there is still some merit in being robust and healthy, 


in the South of France, precedence both in rank and social influence, 


c varies seeey according to the nature and | of an 
illness. The Invalid Lady, therefore, is in an unassailable position, 
and may permit to herself slight indulgences, which in aoe 


| might wreck her career as an invalid. She establishes an afternoon 


for tea and ices and gossip, she attaches to herself a foreign prince, 
she even organises pic-nics, and enters upon a mild flirtation with a 
middle-aged Baronet, she reads French novels ef the newest school 
and discusses their tendency with a long-haired lyricist who has 
lately published a volume of poems entitled, Love and Languor. 

Once every winter the Invalid Lady gets up a 
bazaar for the benefit of the Petites Seurs des 
Pauvres, Her husband lends his en, her 
daughter writes all the letters, es all the 
purchases, and, with her young friends, com- 
sy all the arrangements, whilst the Invalid 

herself looks on in occasional disapproval 
of the work that others are doing. When the 
great day arrives, and all the company of 
intending purchasers is gathered ther in the 
garden, the Invalid is drawn gently into their 
midst in a , wheeled chair. She is robed in 
a tea- ager taste and design, the 
prevailing colour of which may be the new “‘ Zau 
de Carmes,” mixed with ivory-coloured chiffons. 
As it is thoroughly understood that she cannot 
walk, her feet, which peep from under her laces, 
are arrayed in delicately open and striped silk 
stockings, and in tiny shoes, which are decorated 
each with a single diamond sparkling in the 
centre of a black bow. Thus apparelled, she 
_ is wheeled slowly about, to receive the congratu- 
lations of her intimates on her charitable spirit, and on the organising 
power which would do a strong man credit. 

In course of time her daughter marries, and leaves her. She then 
establishes by her side a poor but devoted friend, with whom she 
eventually quarrels for not speaking with sufficient t of one of 
the five mortal ailments with which she believes herself to be 
afflicted. Death, whom she ap tly courts with a wea longing, 
will have noneof her. The hale and hearty drop off, but the invali 
querulous, weak, and hysterical, survives into a remote future, and 
having become a great ndmother, fades out of existence in the 
possession of all her faculties. 


NOVEL ADVICE FROM LINCOLNSHIRE. 


“Real people with splendid mothers would seldom become novelista, 
because their mother’s love would prepare them for a safer career, or the 
themselves, I think, would seldom have that intense observant nature whic 
a novelist must have. I snppose most of our greatest writers, who have not 
created good mothers, have n left much to themselves when they were 
young, either because their mothers had no sympathy with them, or because 
they were motherless.”—‘‘ A Giri,” in the Daily News. 


Taere’s a girl away in Lincolnshire, where green is mostly worn, 
Who knows all about a novelist, and all about his trade. 

And, oh, ye English Novelists, repay her not with scorn, 
When she says that by his nether every novelist is made, 

If you fail she Cows the reason, she can tell it at a glance— 

You have had a splendid mother, so you never had a chance. 


If your nature is observant, if your nature is intense, 
f you track elusive motives through the mazes of the mind ; 
If you fly o’er plot and passion as a hunter flies a fence, 
kaa leave panting mediocrity a hundred miles behind; _ 
Why then you may be certain, though the thought may give you 


pain, 

That your mother wasn’t splendid, or your toil would be in vain. 
An unsympathetic mother who neglects her baby boy, 

Oh, ie nows not whet advantages she showers on his head. 
Let her frown upon her infant and deprive him of his toy, 

That ’s the training for a novelist who wishes to be read. 
He had better have a sea-cook for his mother, or a gun, 
Than one who, being splendid, blasts the future of her son. 


So, ye publishers of novels, if your mills are short of grist, 
Find a child whose mother loathes him, and adopt him as your own, 
Give him pens and ink and paper, saying, “‘ Write, Sir Novelist, 
You are quite the biggest certainty that ever yet was known. 
You may not write good grammar, or be careful how you spell 
But your mother wasn’t splendid, so your books are sure to sell!” 


Some amiable Statistician has recently been computing the amount 
of pills taken in England annually, He has omitted ‘ Club-Pilling.”’ 
The severe committee men are, pace Insun, the real Pillars of 
Society. 
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© ) PARLIAMENT. 
XYRACYED FROM the Diary of Goay. yp 


| of s, Monday, March 31, — Puonxer had his 
Nj] Sanual innings, defending Royal Palaces from attack of mob led by 
or Quezen Anne's Gate, Vote under discussion on account of 
Royal Palaces. Sace been looking into matter; has come to con- 
clusion that Kensington Palace might be turned into popular res- 
taurant. At one time knew something about management and 
arrangement of Aquarium. Why not have sort of West-End Aqua- 
rium at Kensington Palace? Grounds admirably suited for merry- 
rounds and other popular devices for whiling a happy hour away. 
hen Kew Palace. ho lived there? tHe was, 
believed, the last tenant, and Suing bio tom of occupancy His 
Majesty was unfortunately cracked. were other palaces and 
annexes, each lent to some lady or gentleman. As they lived rent- 
free, Saee thought the least they could do would be to pay the cost 


to this conversation with lowering brow. Hn Masesty had but lately testified afresh 
her councils; and yet there were men so lost to all sense of decency as to wrangle over 


\ 
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AMENITIES OF WAR!—-AT OUR EASTER MANCEUVRES. 


Captain of Volunteers and Sub. (both conscious of a Pocket Pistol, and both together), ‘Have A pror 0’ Somerutne Snort?!” 
[They refresh horizontally, and feel better, 


{ 
‘| 


the wages of a rat-catcher at Buckingham Palace or the turncock at the favoured Minister. Business done.—Supply. Cmariix r 
Kensington, Piowxer a little too mild with these gentry. Only | against the Government, refusing them (Me ag te 
let the Minister of Agriculture loose on them, and the would learn} Tuesday.—Octp Momattrr did great stroke of business to-day ; 
a salutary lesson. But Minister for Agriculture nothing to do in| comple it in his usual innocent-looking fashion. When House 
. is galley. All he could do was to stand at the , with | met for morning sitting large batch of votes to be dealt with ; passed 
ands on bipe, soeoung the little band of malcontents. Peradven- only two last night ; same proportion of advance would leave Depart- 
tare oa t of might serve to bring them to a better way of ments in state of pickle ; money urgently needed ; how to get it? 
inking. | “You leave it to me,” said Orp Monatiry, ing mysteriously 
_ Standing there when Bell for Division.” Beaten off at Ken- | to Jackson. 
sagt, the mob now marched down on wry say raiding on Jackson left it accordingly. When House met to-day secret out. 
smpton Court Park ; clamouring for admittance for the public who Members thought they were coming down for a morning sitting ; 
paid the piper. Committee divided; Minister of Cu might talk away about Votes till Seven o’Clock, fi 
Agriculture, with his breast aflame with righteous one or two then go off for Easter Holidays. 
indignation strode into Lobby; doors shut and Found Otp Honstrrr hed put spoke in their wheel. 
locked ; Cuartiw looking round, discovered he had In first place on appeared Notice of Motion 
been followed by remarkable contingent ; There was iving precedence to Government business at even- 
the Saex, and and Cavston, and sitting, and again to-morrow. 
Cremer, and Pictow looking more than ever hke * What's this?” says Sacre or Queen Anne's 
Gaze, toring as if viper bad bit him. 


hat’s which ?” says Moratiry, blandly. 

“Why,” says Sacer, “this Notice of Motion. 

ht all arranged that House at its rising at 
Seven o’Clock adjourn for Easter Recess.” 

Ah, yes,” says Moratiry, his eyes fixed 
dreamily on the broadening parting of Sacr’s hair. 
**The feathered race, as we all know, with pinions 
ekims the air; not so the mackerel, and still less the 
bear. Ah, who hes seen the mailéd lobster rise 
clap her broad wings, and claim the equal skies ? 
As the Hon. Member says, it was arranged that we 
should rise at seven, and adjourn for Easter Holi- 
days; only we must get Votes first. I am most 
anxious, as far as is compatible with duty to Quezn 
and Country, to meet views of Hon. Members in all 
parts of House. That view couverres, as I may 
say, on the holidays. Well, the holidays need not 


i began to 
swell with more inflation than usual. Such a 
triumph rare in Parliamentary PLUNKET 
by the hour, and 
had done nothing. CHAPLIN only looked, and 
had drawn them into the same Lobby as himself. 
Pleased meditation broken in upon by a murmur 
growing into hilarious shout. Unruly mob 
around him laughing and jeering; wild with dalight. 
Truth suddenly dawned on CuaPiin. Had in per- 
turbation of moment, walked into wrong Lobby. 
Got in with Radical mob. No way out; no help for 
it; Vote must be recorded against estimates, against 


We can all be off at Seven 
his colleagues in the Government, against keeping ¢' Clock, or even before, if we pass the Votes ; other- 
| up Hampton Court, and in despite of the Gracious wise must sit to-night and to-morrow. Do not 
| Sovereign of whom, a short hour ago, be had been A Cabinet Minister. expect it will be necessary; merely put down Motion 


a 
Ay \ Yi ff / J 
AVI: id AS 
| 
: 
| 
them by the glance of his falcon eye? Had they t, ? 3 
been unable to resist the moral persuasion of his PR hue 3 
presence? They had surely meant to vote against Miva. i 
money for Hampton Court. Yet, here they were in 3 
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st of coming back after dinner, still less of spending Wednes- 
a Westminster, voted money with both hands, and by Six 
o’Clock Class I. in Civil Estimates agreed to. 


off. ‘Only you and me, Tony, thoroughly appreciate him. Yah, 
yah!” Business done.—Adjourned tili Monday, April 14. 


POLICE FUN. 
(An entirely Imaginary Sketch of an Utter Impossibility.) 

6 p.m.— Return to town, to find that that very afternoon m 
house in Bayswater has been robbed by my servants, who have 
decamped. They have taken my wife's jewel-case, containing 
diamonds to the value of £7,000, cash-box full of securities, fifteen 

old repeaters, all the silver plate in the 

with dining-room side- 

board, set of skittles, twelve-light gas 
ier, drawing-room piano, two 
original landscapes by Tuawer, a set of 
family portraits, dinner service, all my 
clothes, roasting-jack, and the umbrella- 
stand. Instantly summon Policeman from 
over the way. Shakes his head uncon- 
Sr and says it is business” of 
\f _ his, and he can’t go off his beat to attend 

toit. Hurry off to Local Office, and make 
regard the interest that 
Hullo! me with the in t, 

Bulle! what ere 568! say, a horse might exhibit were a lady to 

resent herself in leathers minus a riding-habit. Don’t know wh 
f think of a horse—later on their presence calls to mind an anima 
traditionally far less sagacious, and I don’t mean a mule! Feel 
slightly irritable, and ask them to send a Constable round at once, to 
see the condition of the house. They decline. Ask them ‘‘ Why?” 
They refuse to tell me. I express astonishment, and again state my 
case categorically. They ask me if I think they ’ve nothing better 
to do than attend to ‘‘ every cock-and-bull — ’ that is brought to 
them. I get angry, and threaten them that I'll complain to Scot- 
land ~ « They tell me if I don't shut up, they "ll soon finish the 
matter for me by ‘‘ running me in” myself. I am about to point 
out the A character of their conduct to them, when, 
noticing the Inspector whispering some orders to two of his subordi- 
nates, I think it best to take to my heels, which I do, pursued by a 
couple of Constables, whom I manage to escape, and, jumping into 
4 ecm, drive to Head Quarters. 

8 p.m.—Have stated my case and written it all out, as requested, 
** fally,” twice on paper. Official says, ‘‘ that will do.” Ask him 
whether he won't telegraph to Dover, Folkestone, Newhaven and 
Portsmouth, to enable the Police to stop suspicious people leaving 
by to-night's Mails. He says, ‘‘ Certainly not.” I ask him ‘* Why?” 

e asks me what business is that of mine? I answer that it is 

“every business of mine.” He retorts, ‘Oh! is it? Well, you 
had best be off. You won’t get nothing more out of us.” Grow 
very angry at this, but express myself with moderation; am about 
to remonstrate with him, when I notice that he is also whispering 
some secret orders to two subordinates, and I think it best once 
more to take to my heels, which I do, again hotly ued by a 
couple of Constables. Turning a corner, however, I fortunately 
manage to escape them, and finding myself opposite the door of the 
Detective Department, step in. 
10 p.m.—Have again stated the whole of my case “‘ fully.” They 
think if I am prepared to pay up pretty freely, they can help me, 
and recommend, as a preliminary , the despatch of ten Detectives, 
two each respectively to Clapham Junction, Herne Bay, Margate, 
Gravesend and Testing Common. Pull out my cheque-book and 
arrange for this at a handsome figure. Pass the night myself in 
company with an eleventh Detective, in going over second-hand 
furniture establishments in the Mile Road, with a search- 
warrant, in the hopes of coming across my dining-room sideboard 
and but to 

10 a.m. (Next Morning).—None of my missing property recovered, 
and nothing more heard of any of it. The ten Detectives however 
return from Clapham Junction, Herne Bay, Margate, Gravesend 
and Tooting Common, each having arrested respectively, three 
people, answering vaguely the description given S = of some 
af my servants. The whole thirty are brought to my house at 
Bayswater, for “‘ identification,” but as they contain among their 
number a Rural Dean, two M.P.’s. a Dowager Duchess, a Major- 
General in the Army, a celebrated Medical Man, and « popular 
Author, and as all are furious at what they call ‘‘a gross infringe- 
ment of their liberty,” I am not likely, [ fear, to hear the last of it. 
However, let me hope, they’ll do, as I have done, and call in the 


as matter of precaution.” Precaution served. Members not liking 


** A man, Moratrry,” said R. N. Fow.er, walking 


SIGNS OF THE SEASON. 
(By a West- End Shopkeeper.) 


Tue voice of the horse-dealer’s heard in the land, 
The Season, it says, will be full, gay, and grand; 
He is happy, and gives the most hopeful accounts, 
Well, the horse-dealer rises by virtue of ‘‘ mounts,” 
The thing in mid-March to keep hope well alive 
Was the prospect, in June, of a jolly full Drive, 
The wiseacres Long-Acre stir with delight. 

And oh! don’t we hope the wiseacres are right ! 


TWO HEADS NOT BETTER THAN ONE! 


Ture is not the slightest truth in the report that the followin 
short story, said to have been written by MM. Ercxmanw an 
Cuaraian since their quarrel, will be more fully developed before 
republication. 

MOSCOW ! 


but will probably be changed to The Baby’s Niece, by M. CuaTRian. 
Cuarren I, (By M. E£.) 


He had counted upon the ancient Russian capital as a basis of 
support when the time should come to retire. As he looked at the 
fire, luridly reflected in the snow, Marre a him and fell 
upon her knees, _ 
“Sire!” she cried, “‘A boon! I ask you to save Kosmor! | 
beg. of my lover’s life!” 
he Man of Destiny we upon her with a cold smile, full of 
cruel meaning, and replied, “‘ Life for life—you know my con- 
ditions!”” Marre gave a piercing shriek an 


sciousness. 
Cuaprer II, (By M. C.) 


Alsatian home! Yes, all the nonsense about Napoigon and Moscow 
had been a dream, more—a nightmare! The good Curé was playing 
with the niece of her baby brother, Jutxs was hard at work cutting 
down apples in the orchard, which were soon to become cider in 

“My Father,” sai Akg, with a coquettish toss pretty 
head, ‘“‘and so you think 
too good for me?” 

“Scarcely that, my _= 
daughter,” replied the 
amiable old Priest, with a .- —= 
sweet, calm smile; “* but 
feel that you must do a .-¢ <> 
great deal to be worthy of ss - 


** Brave?” echoed Marre. 

“Why, what do we want 
times of peace owadays 
we have no Napotzor—all 
is tranquil.” 
**You are indeed right, ’ 
my daughter,” return e old Priest, as he walked towards the 
cha ““We do live in peaceful days—there is, indeed, no 
!” 


At Sea with his Story. 


Cuaprer III. (By M. £.) 


“Lian!” shouted BuonwaPaRTE, coming up at the moment, at the 
head of the remnant of his Army. ‘‘I will soon show you whether 
we live in tranquil times or no!” . 

And, ordering up a cannon, Marre, JoxEs, and the Priest were 
tied to the wheels. 

** Mercy!” they implored. 
There was a flash, an explosion, and Marre, Jues, and the Priest 
were blown to atoms. 

No one remained save Napo.eon ! 


IV. (By M. C.) 

Yas, Napotzon, and one other—the Niece of the Baby! She was 4 
fine strapping wench of twenty. Shocked by the cruel outrage com- 
mitted in her quiet Alsatian home, this brave maiden seized the 
family blunderbuss, and fired. It burst with such violence that 
both Napoteon and herself were killed on the spot. Nay, more— 
thousands within miles! Besides, at this moment there was an epi- 
demic raging, that, in one single instant, killed the Army, and all 
Russians, and, in fact, everybody! There! 


Police to help them. As for me, my only chance of redress seems 
to be to write to the papers. So—here goes! 


NOTICE. —Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied 4 
there will be no exception. 7 


Note.—This title is believed to have been furnished by M. Eackxmayy, 


Napotgon regarded the burning town with a feeling of dismay. | 


into uncon- | 


To wake again and find the sun shining brightly on her own 
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Note by M. E.—My honoured confrére is a spiteful pig ! 1 
Note by M. C.—My esteemed colleague is a demented donkey ! 
by M. E.—Pooh! by M. C.—Yah! { 
MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 5 
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“DRINK, PUPPY, DRINK!” 


A Study from Life. The Water Trough represented is one of those supplied by the Proprietors of Hudson’s Soap to Shophkeepers, 
with a@ request that they may be placed on the pavement during the Summer Months, for Thirsty Dogs. 


bewsan ov THE Paary orrenine or 
Macniven & 


THE FLYING “J” PEN, 


Writes over 18 words with one dip. 
* Seems endowed with the magician’s art.” 
Sold every where, 6d. and ls. per box. 
Sample Kor, with all the kir if by Post. 


& Cameron. Waverley Works, Edisburgh. 


A dogte bettie, as a sample, will be sent post free 
any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 64. 


RICHD, MATHEWS & CO, 
HARTY BLOOMSKHURY, W.C. 
by all Laspine Mesoua»rs throughout 


Imvia and the Coronres. 


 EXSHAW & CO.’S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


per doz. in Cases os imported. 
& Co., 23, Regent Sweet, W. 


Atpollinaris 


The Filling at the Apollinaris 
Spring (Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


11,894,000 soccies im 1887, 
12,720,000 1883, 
6,822 000 1889, 


CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


a 10 16 & 25 years is wood. 
60/- 72/- 120/- 

An eminent Medical Authority, in reeom- 
mending the moderate use of Whisky, 
states that on no account should Whisky 
be used unless it is well matured. 

Detailed List on application to 


MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 

210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60. 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


To be had of principal! Spirit Dealers, and 
to wholesale merchants in casks sod cases, 
CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lrp., 

MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


HAIR 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers + hemists throughout 
the 


If you are a min of business, weckened br thestrala 
of your duties, avoid stimulants aud take 
Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a man of jette:s, tolling over your mid- 
night work, to restore brain ond verve waste, take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


If rou are young and crowing too fast, or if you are 
suffe;:ing from the effects of ant over-induigence, 
take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have You RIOMET OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
disease of the STOMACH, BOW ELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
xenves? You will be cured ifyou take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


For pale | y all Unemistsand Druggists. 
In two siges, 4s, 6d. and 2s. 64 


COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Tre veliers, and 
for Military Purposes, takes Eley's 38 
cal. Kapress and ail other cal 
Pistol Cartridges. 


coLT’s LIGHTNING MACAZINE RIFLES. 
for Large and Sw jame, Moor-*hooting, and 
Target Practice, are ‘en icker and wegh less than 
all ar 
COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS 
carried off the highest prizes ot Wimbiedon las 
year. List free. 


COLT’S FIREARMS Co.,14, Pall Mall, Londen, 8. W. 
HOPING COUGH 


ROCHE S HERBAL EMEROCATION. 
The celebrated eflectaa! Cure without internal 
med cine. sole Wholesale Agents, W. howsnns & 
fom, 157, Queen Victoria street, London, whose 
names sre engreved on the Government "Stamp. 


by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle. 
Parie—E ane 3%, artin 
‘ 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN Lowpos New York—Pot North Wilttem Street. | 
= 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


Numbers Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, | 
DHA UG! TSM 170, e179, 291, 303, 431, 659, 1 


and DRA 


RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 


“New Avro Avtoustor,” 


‘Sew Pana’ ond “Pow? ano 
Powrn Mowrns, in all sizes to 
every requirement. All Machines sent on « 


Month's and Carriage Paid, Supplied 
y al Ironmongers 


RANSOMES, Lé4, Ipswich. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, hee 
lately come so much favour 
on account of ite wondertul properties 


of aiding Digestion and Dyspepeia, can 
now be had of a'l the pringipel fine and Spirit 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at « con 
siderably less price than formeriy. tole Consignes, 
w. DOTL kK, 3, Crutches Friars, Leodes, BL. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Yor ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND and al 


LVERY WHER 


CROWN PERFUMERY ( 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. [x 


Mesrs FANUEI BROTH re pectfully invite 
an inspection of their show- Rooms by Parents end 
wiace who are desirous of Outfitting their 
duveniie cherges fr the Public or Private 
Schoo.s. 4c requirements of Youtne 
have for very many years engeged the 
closest sttention of Messrs Baormeas, with 
the regult that this important department of ther 
burtmess has attsined very large dimensions (hat 
want in Suits, Overcoats. Hosiery, Boots, &c., 
is met, end dursble qualities insured. The 
Firm are the origivator: and sole pr: prietors of « 
special material styled the cor - Resisting 
that has been manufectared to 
withstand the hard wear given by Boys and \ouths 
to their schoo! and every-day dreve. 


CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREER. 
YOUTH’S EVENING DRESS. —This Jecket ls now 
the acerpted form of ‘ Evening Dress" for Youths 
who have outgrown the” } ton Jacket. and have 
not yet edepted “Drees” Cont. The materials 


wed ave Gne biack Twilis, Plastics. and the 
Koll Collas is cove: ed with rich ( orded Sik or Satin, 


Merchant Tailors and Juvenile 
Outfitters, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, B.C. 


LUE RACOMBE. 


THE MOST CHARMING OF ALL HEALTH RESORTS. 


Yourn's “ 


“Nonroua.” “ Gown.” 


Brow.” “Jeon Tax.” 


Gaver.” 


N'S 


CONDY’S REMEDIAL 


PRICES: SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW Hoult 
10is, . . . 39/-| It is the most desirable retreat for all who wish to recuperate or maintain ee 
iia, . . . 38) their health, being renowned for its genial and exhilarating climate, the SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS 
Mik. by gargiing with diluted “ Condy 

? grandeur of its scenery, and the beauty of its walks and drives. Of all Chemists and Stores. E thew mal 
the book of medical reports with each bette 
isi, ... &/-| The situation is unique, being on the verge of the Atlantic, 


within the direct influence of the Gulf Stream. 


FIRST-CLASS. HOTEL, BOARDING, AND LODGING 
HOUSE ACCOMMODATION. 
SANITARY ARRANGEMENTS AND WATER SuppLy | 


Attractive Covered Promenade and Public Band. 


| SESSOP’S | CURES INFLUENZA, || 
i M-nufacturersof Garden Rollers, Garden ( hairs, ae. CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lin., SPECIFIC Post Free, fifteen perce 


Delivered Free 
to any Rallwey 
Station on re- 
coipt of Post 
Office Order. 


A LADY writes from ALEX- RATHBONE PLACE, W. | J JESSOP, OXFORD. plways Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting 

AFDRIA to FRIEKD in ENGLAND 

LIBETG SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES ue 
SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED BY | 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL 


‘e Dive), and it looks perfectiy lovely, 
sith ribben and ince to meteh. have also 
j ted » Bath and Can the same colour for 
baby! This ‘ASPINALL’ is sealiy 

invaluable 


WHOLESALE—R, HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & CiTY Road, EG 
LONDON. 


COMPANY'S 


Mote 


WHOSE TESTIMONIAL 'S WITH EACH BOX. 


TO SAVE THE TELTE, USE 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’ 
DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 


Public are WARNED AGAIN®T BUYING 

CHEAP PAINTS thet & and Bh CALL 

FNAMEL. Do not be satished with saything tut 

the GENUINE “ASPINALL,” whose Name and 
are stamped on every Tin. 


Of all Chemists at Is. 1jd. 


yr for 15 Stamps from 
Soden Mineral Produce Company, Limited, 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or tm Tins. post free, 74. Is. 64., and Se. 
For Baths, ls. 64. and 3s, 64., from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 


NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


(owrascress ro Guveasmert 


9 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO, 


Reautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
In parts a Sweet Fragrance to the Brest 
In Is. 64, 28 64., and 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATION 
55, BOLD St, 4, LORD st, LIVE 


1863. 


C. BRANDAUER & 00. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 
“Wide World” 


CIRCULAR POINTED 


by a new process. Seven 
boise Medals awarded. 
C.BRANDAUER! 


An economical and lasting substitute for Ornamental! Tile Pavements. | Attention is also drawn to their ad 
Unsurpassed for durability. Beautiful Patterns of every conceivable | one 
colovr, which do not wear through like ordinary Floor-cloth or | Assorted Sample. Box of either series, 4. <7 
Linoleum, but are always retained as long as the fabric lasts, nor | ?°*t fr 7 stamps from the Works Minh 

will the sections “‘kick-up” as with Tiled or Parquet Floors. It is | 
easily laid. The patterns are adapt«ble for all purposes—Halls, 
Corridors, Offices, Institutions, Galleri.s. Hotels, &c., wherever 

there is great trefiic. 
SOLD BY ALL THE BEST FURNISHING HOUSES, CAUTICN.—Bowsre of Inferior Imitations. 
Be sure and ask for the Patent 1 Flooreloth.—All Fresh Patterns, 


London Warehouse; 4, RIDGMOUNT ST., W.C. Works—Scarborough. 


PARTICULARS AND ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 


Printed by William Stuart mith. of Ne 30, Read Holle way, im the of Wary, Islington. the Count of Mesars. Bredbury, 


CHEAPEST AND BEST — = = 
| 
j FAVORITE 
‘ 4 ENGLISH 
Bee AND }TARRHAL FFECTIONS, 
i Signature 
Label. 
MONEY 
BOOTS Pow 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


F, C. BURNAND :-—4 complete vevised and selected uniform 


issue of the Writings of the Author of “Happy Tuoucuts,” ts in immediate 
preparation. In large crown 8vo volumes, with the Original Illustrations 
and others. Price 4s. 6d. Jine cloth. (BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 8, % 10, Bouvesi St., Fiext Sr. 


N® 2545. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


APRIL 19, 


« 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


amounted to 15,822,000 dottles. 


° . The filling at the A pollinaris 
p Q S Spring during the year 1889 


391d 


Registered at the General Post Office as « Newspaper.) 


4 = 
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Nos. 1 to 58 ready. 
Intensely interesting.” 


PENNY 
STORIES. 


A LADY writes from ALEX- 
AEDRIA to FRIEND ENGLAND 
“1 pateted « very old Iron Cot with some of 
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL 
ond ince to have ales 
and (an the same 

tepy! 


This ‘ASPINALL’ 
inveluabie 


Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING 
CHEAP PAINTS thet Stores and 6h CaLh 
AMEL Do not be with am 
the t TINE “ASPINALL.” whose 


Medals ace Gamped on every Tin 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or tn Tins. post free, le. 64, 
For Baths, is. 04. and ts. 64, 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Comrasetons to 


DELICATE TEETH.— 


POWDER is prepared 
ezpreasiy for and 
me FRAIL and DELICATE Teeth. By its con- 
stant use, Teeth which before were of a very frail 
and brittle natare have been found to improve both 
tm appearence and etractare better than by the ase 
of any other known ration. This is the opinion 

eminent tis Casee where the Tooth 
Powder is sepecially recommended — Where the 
enamel cracked or thin and teeth break easily, 
where the ename! is pitted or eneven, where there 
tee green deposit roond teeth; where there's mach 
farter. and breath offensive, where the teath have 
ay stopped , and. where the teeth are yellow and 

bed and gums inflamed Ubtained through 
ony Chemist. in boxes, i+. or Poor Yass tom 

©. LOWE, Chemist, Serbiten, W. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


1806. 


FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 


No. 61, King William Street, E.O, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, BG 

8 Pall Mal) Best, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in /ndia & the Colonies 


HORNER’S| HAVE YOU READ THEM? 


DaiLy 


ALL EXHIBITIONS. 
Consumption, 50 Tons. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 
AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 


Te HM the Majesty the 
Frederick H.R.M. the Princess of W 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS, 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


AUROPHON £ ie new Scientific Invention 
of an Invisibie Apparatus to be worn in the ear. 
lt is easily inserted or withdrawn by snyone, and 
wit ab'y re-tore hearing to anyone not 
stone deal It can be tes*ed AMXOLUTELY FREB 
OF COST at Tus ROPHONE oo." ROOMS, 
Sracet, lLowpow 
Pamphlet sent Fre and Pos t Paid. 


UBE __For Gas, Steam, Water, 
"Hydraulic, and Heating 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Enameiied inside. 


In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 
Srevcen, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury; 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONB OF THE MOST ECONOMICA: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


BAILEY’S PATENT BRUSH BRUSHES 


THE LATEST NOVELTY 


RUBBER ‘COMPLEXION 


Entirely does aw: ith pofeonous cosmetics ang 

. Used in the ordinary daily 
with a little soap, it makes the skin beautifully soft 
and smooth and effectually eradicates blemisnes 


Used with sonp and water. Price Is. and ac. 


PRESERVE YOUR TEETH. 


RUBBE Teeth 

TOOTH BRUSH perteetiy 
without 


in “ Queen,” “ Field.” “ Paty, x 
known papers. All Chemi«ts and Dealers in Toit 
Goods, or of Manufacturers D. & Som 
i4, Aldermenbury Avenue, London, FC. 


an nd ot. Thomas Apostie, 


ROYAL SERGES 


and Artistic eavings in 
and 


of | 
The ty of New 
ties for Ladies, Children, 


NEW PATTERNS|[ 


OST FREE to any address. 
any nets Bold. Ca Paid on Orders of 200. 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
Ne Acerrs on Mipote- Max Eurcoren. 

EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


MEAD OFRicgEsS 


LONDON ABERDEEN 


3.581000 


wRITE | 
| THE NOVELTIES 


SPI Dit PR 


COUGH 
ROCKES HERBAL EMBROCATION 


The celebrated effectual cure without internal | 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. & 
Bos, Queen Victoria London, whose 
are engrsved on the Government Stamp. 
Bold by most Chemists. Price 
Paris—B. Acaan, 318, Kue ot Marci 
Hew York—Foverns & North W Street. 


DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITS meted 
Londen Sample Boom: 244, REGENT W. 


(eormer of Little Argyll Street.) 


wiands 


Best NTEG and Strengthener of the Hair. 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


Best Brilliantine for 


RWG 


A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 
Decay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


onto 


-TRANSOMES 


@ND PERFUMERS, IN 


WETALLIC BOX @ 


At the Jubilee Meet 
ing of the K.AAE 
Windsor 
the Queen and H 
Princess Victoria a 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“New AvTomaron,”  Avtonstos,” 
‘New Panu,” 
Powss Mowsens, in all 
every mirement. All Machines sent 
Month's Pree Trial,and Carriage Paid, Supplies 
by ali Ironmongers. 


RANSOMES, SIMS Li. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878 


| 


AND LL OLD TRISH 


WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1855. 
90,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, Lonpos,¥. | 


BEST SAFEST 


BY 


ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 


Mellor’sSauce 


1S DELICIOUS 


| 
| 
TURKISH PASTILS 

weed. which en odour of Sowem 

to the breath have seen these Pastils 

of lowers Dathing the delicate skin of infants and 

| 
= 3 xa 
“POSTAL SHOPPING 
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have “* Trop : 
as Don Jim-along-José, 
did all that can be done with this 
be pick r. .’8 performance, 
dnch there was a portion of his 
costume that would have been the 


Soamso, the tailor. Per 


gave 
given Mr. Banton McGucxun fite—a 

ir of them—my i usion 
the. tailor 


even a - , of w 
y 


IN THE LANE. 


Tuesday and Friday.—Faust. Signor Ruycio, as Faust, up to 


mat. tend het from the wars had 
apparently conqu e drum of a Briti iment. Signor Anra- 
excellent. Miss pe (good as Mephistopheles) showed his disposition by 
voice, sang admirably. Can’t sharing his red light with Martha when he was talking to her. 

Wed Romeo and Juliet, 
repetition of last week when the 
season commenced with Gonovun's 
masterpiece. tested the re- 
sources of some of the greatest Drury 
Lane successes. tomime in 


by charm Miss Moopy. Sup- 
ports the d of 
r. F. H. Wilhelm played 


Saturday, — Wattace’s Lurline 


in the evening, after Carmen in 
the morning. ‘‘ Troubador” just as 


The Garden Seene from the Lane, 
no Carmen would have been 


ago, ‘‘ The silver river,” too, “flows on” as sweetly as ever. 
house testifies to the love we all have for home-made music. On the 


enchanting as he was twenty years 


patient research he was rewarded 
beurhood of an abundance of 

mens of which, owing to their 

have been qapacueated in securing. 


large quantities. Subsequently 


most remarkable—tho: 
accurate and clear 


met. (Cheers.) The Professor, in 


ren 


“A SOCIETY FOR THE STUDY OF INEBRIETY.” 
(Notes by Mr. Punch’s Re 
Ow the last occasion of the Meeting of the above Society a most his notice, before sitting down with some suddenness on the floor. 


two bottles daily, he was able to detect the presence of rodents in 
creatures 


he had to apologise for the drawing being 
he could See wished, as the conditions 

were generally unfavourable for scientific observation. Still, ne 

afforded a very fair idea of the principal phenomena which he 


had never been a Materialist, 
that attended the eddition of the third 
Green Chartreuse to his diurnal allowance, he ; 
that, in the words of the Fest, thee wep 


| Professor Squrrrie said he had not as yet brought his experiments 


so far as the last ers. He was not a Naturalist himself. His 
Own Reporter.) | line was Onies, e described some interesting cases of Double 
| Refraction, Mock Suns, and Lunar Rainbows, that had come under 


Mr. Stacorns, F.H.S., R.C.V.8., said that most of his time had 


teresting 
describing a series of ¢ iments to which, in the cause of Science, : : 
himeclé. C by comparatt vely doveted to the study of Seismatics. It was fact not generally 


tremors’ were of almost nightly ocourrence 
after eleven p.m. Some refused to believe that the world 
went round the sun, but he had seen it do so several times in the 


diem, abandoning all other work during | yon rse of a single minute. 


After a fortnight of; Mr. Qnzeens wished to know whether any member present had 


the discovery in his immediate formed any theory respecting the fantastic attire, particularly in 
 blackbeetles, which he was un- | +), of = affected by the fauna encountered in 
able to refer to any known species 
succeeded by reptiles,and beasts of various kinds and colours, speci- 


of Orthoptera. These were | more stages by, for example, 
- ngaroos, in , presen ves in 

veness, he much regretted to | osnally worn by Salvation lasses? And again, what natural affinity 
After increasing the dose to| was there between the common rabbit and a fez cap’ He asked the 
question because it had been upon his mind Ty eal of late. 

wi to the pink rhi whi essor JAMES —or, 
he might take the him, ‘dear old Jem 
Jamnes’’—had mentioned as having found in his bath. Speaking 
personally, he had never come across the pink variety of these 
interesting pachyderms. He hed seen them green, or striped, —but not 

ink. Was it not just possible that his distinguished and excellent 
ight on this occasion i im ue 
he could only say——but he was compelled to stop here, as had 
barely time to catch the last train to his Retreat. 

Mr. Boosrr said he wasn’t scientific fler, like some other flers, still 
he flattered himself he was fler that knew as 
much about Inebriety as most 
wae eng there liked doubt his 
word, give e lie-— 

ad noticed on the foot of | rive fim the lie meant—he repeated—give © 
his bed, he should never Fiss the lie, why, what he wanted to know 
forget. He must ask indul- | wa, why didn’t they have cou of their 
pais ee inions’ They knew where him, and 


in the manner if they didn’t—Ae knew where find 


assumed the most 


uding, remarked that he 
and that, after the experiences 
bottle of brandy and the 
could only confess 


heaven and 
been 


boots during the proceedin 


gs 
his researches had been purs by | Propose the customary vote of thanks to Professor Jampes, who left 


in a state of considerable excitement in consequence. 


Tux Art Kaleidoscope 


ed in which | Bond Street, Menge. are 
, that he was in a position from his own experience | giving it a turn. ore you have time tired of one show, 
ain cusuuiing aeanaall the turn is made, and an reigns in its Yesterday it was 


had, if an g, rather underrated th 
makes. He could see a 


Chairman's and 
make 


le painters. 


whole a satisfactory week from every point of view. So far—all’s well. | 


- = 
BRUSH, Monday. — Carmen exceptionally 
| 
| 
is one Of the co, = 
which, like the old woman who “‘li by very emall tenor—in fact one 
on nothing but victuals and — looked like a The cast 
“wouldn’t be quiet.” and near + good all round, and crowded house 
7/47 — cnthusiastic. “One of the best re- 
= \ vivals of the season. | 
tangible basis of fact. Fanoy Car- 
men frightened by an oh 
betics ang 
blemishes 
fe 
| 
Removm 
| 
| 
ETH. | 
—— doses until he reached a maximum 
ertectiy, | one of Green Chartreuse per 
~~ ok the period embraced by the expe 
10 equal 
become 
in 
fom | 
| 
Meet- 
surprising shapes, whule their colour | 
city the extreme. He had made some bras | 
| 
| 
on 
D. 
wit 
me 
ppues 
prick | 
= 
| OR und that he was Masting then hroke some 
SES is still from severe 
of the ardour with whicl 
felt that he was still only ¢ 
the glimpses he had already obtained of te strange aba wunaerlu r 
things with which the study of Advanced Inebriety would make the TEE rer 5 oT 
humblest of us in ; 1 Jnoat doubtedly be found at 160. New 
The reading of 
Dr. said 
: corroborate mo 
Which they ha tho t the learned Protessor| hoyal berkshire, w-day it is picvure 
e dimensions of some ‘of the | School. There are some fine works by Conor, which, however, did 
e specimen at that moment not justify a weak-minded critic in calling the show “the Corotid a 
er Une would postpone any further remarks | Art-ery.” Also examples of Mowricetut, Szoantini the Italian, 
he was a | Davreny, Tzoron, Mcuumay, and other notably 
| VoL. XCVII, R 


19, 1890, | 
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P. (sympathetically). 


pean! On, pean! Way trave it ro Me! 
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THE ONLY REMEDY. yi SONG SENTIMENTIANA. 
«poor ome Secretary (A Delightful “ All-the. Year- 


Punch hardly thinks the 
two have interacted 
This time with quite ideal 
force and fitness, 

And that the Public doubts, 

let the Press witness ! 


III. — Concerninoe 
THE LOVER'’s OBJECTION TO 
BEING HARD ON A Person, 


I Love you so! I love you so! 
It’s tay. but I do— 
In spite of what my parents 


And what they sa , of you! 
No honest folks near you 
go— shrink ? 
know e 80, 
Whatever they may think ! 
I love you so! I love you so! 
Although the heart ve 
to show ‘a 


Is rotten to the core ! 
say you oft to prison go; | 
But wherefore my dismay * 
I Tn 1 love you so! 
I don’t care what they say ! 


I love so! I love you so! 
ai ye y 


EXTREMES MEET! 
Hearty Luncher. ‘‘Tats 1s Att Bosx! Rowent, PLATE| long as I have thee f 


sing again. 
(In face of all the bills you owe, 
It’s awfully insane |) 
What boots it that you are 
theta passion 
my mar? 
I only know I love you so !— 
No matter what you are! 


I love yon on! Jove you so! 


You stole my ruby ring! 
But what I ‘suchlike | 


or Pork aND ANOTHER Pint oy Stout, I'm GOING TO SEE SUCCI THIS|] love you so! I love you so! 


AFTERNOON !” 


That's good enough for Me! | 


FIRST APPEARANCE OF THE SWISS-BACK RAILWAY. 
(By Our Easter Eggsperimentalist. ) 
I nave no hesitation in asserting that L - and Lynmouth are 


frequently called the English Switzer’ 
local Guide-books, and heard the opinion 


announcement made in the 


have seen such an 


adopted by many of the inhabitants. I am inclined to think that 


the name is not a misnomer, for 
their miniature manor-houses and 


certainly the twin villages, with 
e country-seats, are not 


in question was suggestive witchback, or perhaps o: 
surroundings 


Swiss when local 


5 
as: 
: 
= 
E 


: 
3 


fel 
life: 
4h 


are taken into eration. 


couraged 
of | possible benefit to their att | then the railway could be 


remarks in the 7ismes. 


railway, opening out a new route tothe Far West. That this was an 
erroneous idea was more my fault than my misfortune. After 
trying on foot an ascent from Lynmouth to Lynton, I came to the 
conclusion that this line of railwa wen nce 
than any other in existence. t the track was ra less 
than a thousand feet, instead of rather more than a million 
miles, I considered merely a matter of . Should it be necessary 
some day to dispense with the coach-journey from Barnstaple to 
Lynton—a journey which, on account of the exercise in which the 
travellers are en to indulge on foot, must be of the greatest 


extended from point to point. All that would be required would be 
proportionately computed additional capital. The formula would 
ran as follows:—If 900 feet of railway Lynmouth to Lynton 
costs so much, 18 miles of railway from Lynton to Barnstaple will 


cost so much more. The simplest thing in the world! And with 
this practical suggestion for the future I conclude my » with 
the observation that the twin villages of Lynten and Lynmouth 


eh?” ‘* Why—on ier mashé, of course.” ‘‘ Thanks awfully.’ 
(Goes off to get some.) | 
going to rain to-morrow,” said Mrs. R., confidently— 


“I of it, because I al read Professor Bew Nevis's 
ous in the Tim What « clever man he is, and how useful !”” 


N rure.—Isn’t it the excellence where umbrellas | 
and. watrprols ore in {they 


| 
| But of all burdens on Th... r 
Greatest must be that dread| -, MAN. \ | | 
Where sense of justice wars SUCCI | : 
| Dull callousness to smug con- | a 
| Under the spar of an ignoble 
A scarce less ignoble—in = o 
But compromise with claims 
conflicting here, 7 
Is scarce the course of equity { \ \ i 
one must fear. | | | 
Tho of Gene net | \ | ¥ 
and feels | a? } AL 
Yes, to be y law’s | | 
compulsion, (immense, 
In such case, with issues i Mi 
Is hard, no doubt ; the public | 
turns with strong revul- 
And the right remedy, ea al 
as 
Appeal ! 
| | | 
suggestive of a German box of toys. But there is very little 3 
the foreigner in the inhabitants. Rarely have I seen so mu j 
enthusias & ibi j i of the Clif 
| programme was a long one. procession, 
With some eccentric oval Foresters,” an 
opening ceremony, with a ute, three Coastguards- the are - represents 
men, banguet at the Valley af Hooks Hotel, and, | “Tagged Jack,” the Devils Cheese Wing,” and Wateramect, 
of fireworks. I took part in every function. | lovely beyond com ; and Art could have no better illustration 
t Foresters, in white beards and brown heads than that furnished by the unsurpassed resources of the Valley of 
iest to use the railway. I made a speech at | Rocks Hotel. 
| ) man the life-boat, and, finally, I was the ————————— 
Hveure Reare.—‘ On what sort of paper should a fellah 
about the who’s awfully gone on a gal, don’tcher-know, write to his mash, 
excellent 
2 
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THE KNOW.” 
(By Mr, Punch's Prophet.) 


| eulus in the Deoennial 
Pedigree Stakes at New- 
ket last year, and any 
Hook could have seen that 
Ranunculus had an 
hind fetlock as big as an 
hant’s. That comes of 


| of Jimjame, to de 
that 
olly has been 
exposed by me for about 
the thousandth time; but 
| the general public is such 
_ a blathering dund 
ass that it prefers to trust 
| itself to the guidance of 
men like Mr. Jznemy, who 


y 
| Jimjams, with 9bs. advan - 
and a thousand sove- 


BEND so!” 
common canter,— The Rat- Dealer (reassuringly). 
| eateher havi simply 


apread-eagled The Parson 


over the old D. T. course, when the "ground was as heavy as Rotten 
be | day of devotions, but hitherto without success. You may think 


- April,—how in 
expected to show up against high-class 


‘ another instance of hare-brained imbecilit 
dling folly with which the cackling herd will 

| ed nincompoop who sets up to advise them on 
Jimjams bas jast as much chanee of winning 
has of being mye of Canterbury. 
my readers will not be able to reproach me with not 
in time. 

The latest rumour is that Mrs. Grundy has 
trial with The Vicar. As I always eted 
cannot say I am su h 


warning 


stock bave come 
| a Mrs. Grundy. 


| pick. met 
20 to 7 against the Harkawa 

was, Pepperpot, of course, 


ly, be 


do worse than put spare 

ways runs better in a snow-storm. 

knows he’s nota flyer, and only a man whose bedine of 
-sauce could recommend him. 


rank impostor, but a careful man 


ANY EXCUSE BETTER THAN NONE. 
Cautious Customer, A Youno Horss, way po Huis 


‘Aun, Sra, THE POOR HANIMAL BEEN LIVING IN A 
STABLE a8 WAS TOO LOW FOR ‘IM, AND 


yearlings like Ballarat and 

Ga Seam, 5. The whole thing is only 
and 
brazen- 
matters. 
this race as Mr. Jexnemy 
Verb. scp. At any rate 
them 


lame after her 
er break-down, I 
must own T should like to 
know what the pestilential pantaloons think of themselves who have 
been for months advising us to invest our mney Rn her. All 

to I thought 


y-bit on Toothpick, wh 
s for Dutchman, everybody 


ROOKY WALKER! 
read be stories now being 
that a of rooks were 


persecuted while bui 
their nest, and that a 


employ the “ 
There i really at 

all remarkable about this 
= Rooks are much more 
wonderfal creatures than 
anybody knows oa In 


rooks 
service is | 


tive. tt the 

is a universal caw, w 
believe stands for “* Amen.” 
It is a curious fact that 
the chaplain rook on these 
occasions always ornaments 
grass roun 

which increases his c oral 
aspect. I have tried to in- 
duce the rooks—by firing at 


them with small shot— ~to adopt Sunday instead of Ladera 


"gs "ap To Sroor!” 


above worth publizhing. It is quite true. 
Yours, &c., Lonesow. 


Sre,—Here is a fact which beats ‘‘W. H. W. H.’s” rook in| 

hollow. Rooks are keen politicians. cow om 
them —I don’t know if it was the local Caw-cus or not—divide into 
two portions, one going to one tree, another to another, and then 
two elderly rooks went round, and counted both batches, After the 
counting ro: over they returned from the lobbies, and business pro- 
ceeded as before. I have seen the closure reer 
talkative rook. Yours, VERACITY. 


Sre,—I can confirm these tales of animal Policemen in every par- 
tioular—indeed, I am able to add to them. I have often seen s 
couple of tom- tits, on leaving their nests for an outing, put a tom-tit 
constable on guard till they came back. But here is a still more 
remarkable circumstance. On one occasion several other tom-tits 
wanted to rob this deserted nest, and they actually came up to the 
constable and in claw, "ater which he looked the 
other way whi the nest. They had bribed him! 
Comment is Yours, Kus 


Grandolph’s Logic. 
it, dear 8, 
say twas Gladstonian silt 
It lost that pour bed, bad Bill ! 


The Times about 


| PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. a | 
= 
Tue collapse of Gashag wan 
can have no ZA Z — 
His publie per- fil -<Z 
form uni- — «il 
except on the one occasion | D 
when he defeated Ranun- rook was deputed to 
| Beidlitz powder and bran- y AK "=. 
moon-calves who chatter - =~ acts as chaplain to a who 
| in their usual addle-pated rookery. He ight almost | 
| fashion about the chances be called a bird of pray.” 
solemnly to them for ten 
/ ~~ (through an opera-glass) 
a4 eh =i. that the congregation wears | 
% dit gf ' \ 
horse as he does about the re: Js ~— 
} reigns of added money 
} could only ran bad seoond 
| to Blue Ruin, who, on the 
following day. romped in 
i 
ught to keep their eyes on Tooth- 
a me less than weight for age, 
year, the betting being then 
showed what his true 
Wantep a Worp!”—Lord Bury wants a word to express 
electric action. Anything Lord Bony deals with should be of grave 
import. Attempting to a new verb is quite an undertaking—| from a paragraph in 
| to Bury. How 2 ‘We buried him ;” meaning, |the Newfoundland Fisheries, I gather the existence of “ Lobster 
“we electrified him.” “We went along B well ;” ing, | Factories.” Had always thougtt | 
by clostricity ‘was “We that Lobsters, like poets, were born, not 
along ’ at a great rate,” and so forth. Yours, A Narvnaqt. 
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IN-CONSTANTIN PARSONIFIED. 


Tae first im ion of A Village Priest is tha in ene seaport, 
Mr. Gruwpy done well to choose the historical name o 
the exeerable ‘‘ Abbé Dusors,” and bestow it on the Curé, who 
is meant to be the interesting hero of what, without him, would 

; have been a suf- 


ciently strong 
melodrama. 


sible probable 
The Tree at the Haymarket. 2 
his plain duty ; and yet he demands of Heaven a miracle to show 
him not to doit. And to this pious request comes an answer 


(by limelight) which demonstrates once more how the Devil can 
quote Scripture to his purpose. 

Frankly, Mr. Gronpy has written three Acts of a play which must 
have been powerful had he not extended it to five, and, had he not 
attempted to centre the interest on a character which, charming as 
an incidental sketch, is, as an essential, an excrescence. Practically 
the play is at an end with the finish of the Third Act. Why lug 
in the Abbé Constantin? And what an Abbé!! 

Where are the familiar details? Where the ancient snuff- 
box, where his snuffy old pocket-handkerchief? And where 
the old well-thumbed breviary from which he is i ble ? 
M. Larowtarwe as the Abbé Constantin, the man to the Vif e, was 
never without the ‘old black book,” under his arm. The Hay- 
market Abbé takes his meals without blessing himself, by way 
of saying grace, and fumbles about the of people who 
ask his benison, like an awkward phrenologist feeling for bumps. 
And what kind of an Abbé would he be who would tell a young girl 
that, ‘‘ when she comes to be as old as he is, she will have learnt to 
doubt everything ’” Is it characteristic of a French Abbé to complain 
of his housekeeper “‘ lighting his fire with his sermons’’’ It would 
be quite in keeping with the type of an English Cler, , who, as 
a rule, preaches from a written sermon; but not of a French Priest, 
who preaches without book or manuscript. No; the Abbé Dubois 
is the Abbé Constantin spoilt, a French Curé Anglicised intoa pet 
Ritualistic Clergyman, ’d-all-over by Mr. Gruxpy, 
and finally im- m-ated by Mr. Beersonm Tree. Wasn't it 
Mr. Beersoum Tree who, years ago, created original of the 
Bath-bun-eating comical Curate, in The Private Secretary? Well, 
this is the same comical Clergyman grown older, and with the 
burden on, what he is pleased to call, his mind of a dying scoundrel’s 

ust speech and confession, The strongest objection he has to violate 
his sacred trust arises from the fear that such a revelation would break 
the heart of an exemplary old Goody Two-Shoes, for whom he has 
all his life long cherished a outhful love, the thought of which, and 
not his supernatural vocation, has sustained him, so I understood 
him to say, throughout his priestly career. All very pretty and 
“pale young Curatey,” and freatrisally sentimental, but don’t put 

s man forward as the self-sacrificing hero of a Melodrama. No; 
the subject is best let alone. Mr. Gromwpy seems to have rushed in 
where wiser men have feared to tread, and th hly to have “ put 
his foot in it,” all for the sake of transplanting L’ Abbé Constantin, 
= he has transformed into L’ Abbé In-Constantin. 

iece is beautifully put on the stage, and ‘accepting the story 
as worked out by Mr. Grunpy’s characters, the acting is excel- 
lent all round. ere are two powerful situations, one in the 
First Act between the Judge’s son, ie. Fuep Trxer, and the inno- 
cent victim, Mr. FeRwanpkz, admirably played ; and another in the 
Seeond between Mr. Terry and Miss Lecienca, also rendered with 
considerable power. Little Miss Noxzey’s shrili squeak, or scream, 


be toned 


memory of man when it runneth not to the contrary, is 


the ex- 


the way 
1 I Excellent. 
The interior, representing the Abbé’s large and 
ding two such pres- 


Probable future of the ex-Abbé In-Constantin. He marries Madame 
D’Arcay, and they come over to England and join the Salvation Army. 


byteries as we have just seen from outside. But there—it is 
another lesson—never judge by a rances, 

To return for the last time to dramatis persona, e who 
sees this play will regret that the Author has not bestowed as much 
pains on the character of the Captain of Gendarmes as he has on the 
maudlin water-pottering old Curé, drama, after the Third Act, 
is lugubrious, y not lighten the ey by bringing 
on the Captain of Gendarmes to the ‘‘ Boulanger March,” and making 
him as amusing as Sergeant Lupin in Robert Macaire? The piece is 
well mounted, why should not the Gendarmes be also mounted’. There 
are four or six of them. What an effect has been missed by not bring- 
ing them in on real horses, and giving them a quartette or a sestette 
@ cheval, with a solo for the Captain! Then the Captain might know 
all about the murder, and Ae would reveal it without breaking the 
seal—unless it were to crack a bottle—and all would end happily. 
As it is, all ends miserably, or would so end, but for the Captain, 
whose last words before the fall of the Curtain, uttered in his best 
French, are ‘Ong Avong! Marsh!” From which it may be 
inferred that they are going into a dismal swamp, but it is magnifi- 
cent, if not la e, and this ery of the Captain has a true military 
ring about it that gladdens the heart of Yours ever, 

Parvate Box. 


A CHANT FOR THE COLLEGE OF SURGEONS. 
{Lord Dunnaven is going to introduce a Bill to reform the College of 
Surgeons. } 
Lo! th ise the gleaming sealpels, and the fearsome feuds begin 
Twixt t by tat of the Gta thet is hard by Linooln’s Inn, 


College once of Barber Surgeons, but the Barbers left the Guild 
To the ‘‘ Company of Surgeons,” by whom we are cured or killed. 


And the College grants diplomas two-and-twenty inches long ; 
After which, in cutting limbs off, sure the tyro can’t go wrong. 
He can practise all the Sur; ’ art and science ; worded thus 
Is the motto, Arts,” the College says, gua prosunt omnibus,” 


But unless by operations he amasses store of pelf, 
It is clear the arts in question will not benefit himself. 


Yet the Members are not , and with energy they say, 
They should have a voice paepy: those who over hold sway. 


Sir Monert Macxewzre slashes at the College with a will ; 
Lord Duwravew to his resoue comes with promise of a Bill. 
Haply from this A’sculapian combat we may chance to see 
Fairer future for the College, though the Doctors disagree. 


News or Tue was received 
at Rome by the Marquis de Viretiescut, who gave him some 
** vitels,” and the Duke de Szxmowera, who gaye him a sermon. 
How nice to be H. M. Starter ! 


From To We don’t like 
these ’ere erpinions o’ yourn, and we opes as you won't ’Old’em.”’ | 


= 
| 
” says 

| 
caws | 3 
ten 
wears | 
| ‘ 

rice is | j 

k any | | 

atten- 

there 

hich I 

men.” 

that 4 

these 

ments 

‘white 

to in- 

ring at 

s their | 

ak the | 

story 

bly of 

e into 

| then 

er the | 

pro- 

ITY. 

par | 

ween & 

»m-tit j 

more 

m-tits | 

to the { 

ed the 

him! 

UF It at the end of the firs ot, Imperius the situation, 
about and might ME «down with advantage, as also might her 
sbater spasmodic melodramatic acting later in the piece. Mrs. Trer’s| 
ought isa pretty part, but not a strong one. To sum up, apart from the| . 

linger in the $ 

not the false | 4 
Ist. seatiment, but water watering-pot, the | 
5 
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BARBERESSES. 


“A CUT OFF THE JOINT.” 
Swisa! swish! Sweet is the sound of steel 
*gainst steel 
me 
This joint is juicy, and the carver skilled, 
But many a! en fn waiting to be filled. 
| The Restaurant is famed for popular prices, 
A clever Cook, and oh! such whopping slices! 
What wonder then that customers 
victuals amorous, 
toothsome joint 


First come first serve ! some claims are less, 


be 
Empty away must go. Won't there be 
grumbli 
and hunger-gendered 
rum 
But the great Sarplus-Joint, although a 
spanker, 
Won't satiate all the appetites that hanker 
caref a neatish notion, 
Yet, though bis ail be great, his judgment 
sound, 
| He will not make that whopping joint “ go 
round.” 


pled platefal, 
may secure a -pi N 
Others, though necessity 


A BABE 0’ GRACE. 


(Ma. says that “Mr. Grap- 
stons’s Home Rule Policy was conceived in 
secresy, was born in deceit, and was nurtured on 
evasion.’ 


Poor Babe (whem kind Nurse C. so fain 
would throttle) 

Ill was thy fate, fed from the Giapstone 
bottle ! 


are | Nurture less harsh had Romvtvs and Rexvs. 


Nurse C. would, oh! so gladly 
The bantling into Nothiug.” Yet it lives 
And kicks and crows, and of trouble gives, 
This happy Baby on the tree-top dangling 
Whilst friends and foes about thy fate are 


** NicopEMUS 


! 
When the blows—ch! then the world 
shall see 
What a prophetic soul has kind Narse C. 


Its face, perchance, had been more bright 
Could kind Nurse C. have ‘* brought it up by 


As Mrs, Gargery did the infant ‘‘ Pip.” 
ay, there are some who on the hint let 


be Nurse C. had never wished it 
Had it but in another Chamber lain ! 


Look at Home! 
Gnanpoira says that ‘‘ Local Self-Govern- 


ment” should pee ** Parchase.” Prob- 
a little ‘* Local Self-Govern- 


ued | Than the 


EXIT IN FUMO, 

The birthday gifts from the Em to Prince 
| and valuable pipe.) 
| O sorace of sore hearts, soul-soothing pipe! 

Was ever trail-exhausted Indian, 

Tired mariner, or hungry working-man, 
Or sore-tried toiler, of whatever type 
More needed comfort from thy blessed bow! 

Than brooding Brsmanck in his exiled 


hour ? 
He who, when storms about his land did 
Faced them, and rode them ont, and to the 


g 
His’ pa hty charge! Memories of | 

outfought, 


And rivals out-manceuyred, stir his soul, 
His strong stark soul, as there he sits and | 


shrou 
That granite face in thick tobacco-ciouds _ 
Blown from the “‘ long, and valuable” gift | 
Wherewith a grateful Master's genial | 

Rewards the service, ‘ long and valuable,” | 

Of such a Servant! Later time shall tell — 
The th strange parting, of the 


ac 
That set asunder autocratic youth . 
And age, perchance, imperious. But, in 
truth, 
Wise age discounts the worth of boyish 
dreams ; 
Tis well that youth, betimes, should bear 
the yoke 
tar loan ehatover may 
ver may appear, 
an th "proud Emperor’s plans to—end in 
smoke! 
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| | 
n® Carver Goes not wish to disappoint ; 
_ He is no Union Bumble, stingy, traculent, 
_ He knows his dish is savoury and succulent, 
| That “Cat and Come again’s” a pleasant | 
| Bat deal ott “portions” all this 
a ow angry 
| Amphitryon feels the thing cannot be d 
Though he should slice the saddle to the bone 
| 
| 
| support of the Voters of South Paddington! | = 
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A QUIET DRIVE BY THE SEA. 


A Brienton or A For 


AN InvaLip Lapy, 


| 


USEFUL WARNING. 


you walk into my parlour? ”’ 
Said the spider to the fly. 

’Twas the money-lending spider, 
And “‘Oh no!” was the reply. 

“I’ve read the Globe, and I’m secure, 
With legs and wings still free! 

No buzzi-ness with you. No! Your 
‘Fly-paper' won’t catch me,” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


to “Q.,” we are carried 


le over rocks, tumble over 


cliffs, hide in secret caves, secrete oursely 
like mad Lord High Chancellors, omens 


dressed as i and provincial 
Joans or Arc going out fighting ‘or Church 
King ; and then, just as wo are hanging 


; | For if to ‘* Faradate” or ‘* Volt” 


while here and there its vivid descriptions are 
equal to some of the glowing pictures in 
SHortHovuse’s John Inglesant. ‘The Baron 
hereby recommends it as a stirring work for 
the novel-skipper in an idle hour. 


least of it, to prove that the slang phrase 
“shut up” and the Americanism ‘say 
were never used in 4.D. 1642, in the sense in 
which they are used in 1890, but they are 
searcely characteristic of the modes of expres- 
sion at that particular period. 

Baron De Boox-Worms, 


A SONG WITH WORDS. 
(Suggestively dedicated to Lord Bury.) 


Ox! tell me not that you will “ clic” 
en I can but “ electricate,” 
Or, “* propelected,”’ tric” 
A distance I might well “‘ volate.” 


In “‘ motored” motion I may “ glide,” 
I wonder why I may not “‘ bolt,” 

When called on to “‘ electricide.”’ 
Yet as each word I clip and splice, 
I’m more than half inclined to ‘‘ trice.”’ 


Let others ‘‘ elk” until they ’re wild, 
I will not lectroceed ” or ‘‘ glint,” 
And though their trip be “‘ poled ” or “‘ piled,” 
I need not *‘ coil,” or “‘ spark,’’ or ‘‘ seint.” 
No, if *‘ electroflected” force ~ 
ip along their way, 
raps t ** ” upon my course 
Or oven * squirm,” if * clicked” to-day. 


But no! The Zimes gives sound advice. 
‘As matters stand, I think 1’ll trice!” 


OUR ADVERTISERS. 


TS DON JOSE GIANT GRAPE GIN- 
GER BEER.— Don Jos£ Gomxz, Mar- 
of Duke of Bacora, Grandee of 
pain, Knight Grand Commander of the Order 


ot the Purple Alligator, G.R.M.C.8.8., &o. 


&o., having, owing to some recent financial 
losses in connection with his ancestral estates 
in South Patagonia, determined to listen to 
the advice of experts and friends, who assure 
him that he a complete mine of 
wealth in the Giant Grape Vineyards, for 
which his Sicilian rty has long 
celebrated, has made all the necessary ar- 
rangements for the manufacture of a so 
and serviceable sparkling Wine, which, under 
the title of the Dow Jos& Grant Grape 
Guiverr Beer, he is now prepared to supply 
to the general public at a moderate cost. 


HE DON JOSE GIANT GRAPE GIN- 
GER BEER.—Is a delicious light 
kling wine, soft and smooth on the peste 
ot a Madeira flavour, ing a ttled 
stout character, and mixed with water 
strongly resembling the choicest brands of 
Old Burgundy, Hock, and Californian Claret, 
shipped rom the estate direct, in cases con- 
taining one dozen, at 7s. 
HE DON JOSE GIANT GRAPE GIN- 
GER BEER.—This exquisite beverage 
is also possessed of valuable medicinal advan- 
tages, and is highly recommended by the 
aculty as a most successful and beneficial 
cough mixture. 


Det Tux Latest Sraine Noverry,”—A Fine 
y: 


| 
| 
Ly The Splendid Spur, has given 
|his Pegasus his head—Q appearance 2 
| my meaning, must mind my P's and 
Q’s)—and has spared neither whip nor 
| splendid spur in his wild ride. Up behind, 
| 
cannon, pealing of bells, flashing of steel | ; 
| 
ying, Ack ve 
VREPIN on Black Bess eave girls | 
ere is a last gallant effort, and we awake to | | 
find ourselves gasping for breath, and awake | 4 
to the fact that ‘'Q.’s Pegasus” is a night- 
son’s Black Arrow, but distances it by miles, 


THE PARLIAMENTARY GOLF-LINKS. 
(A Sketch made during the Recess.) 


| 
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With an 


Resolved just to give 
But he takes me in hand in his ing style, 


THOUGHTS ON HIS WINE-MERCHANT. 
I rove my Wine-merchant—he talks with a charm Se ' 

That robs his most dubious vintage of harm. 
And the choicest Havanas less comforting are 
the fumes of his special commended cigar. 


in a whisper, and ‘‘ books” with a smile ; 


And I vainly dissemble the joy in my face 
When he ceases to ply me wi' and case. 
The talk drifts away to affairs of the State, 
And I ought to escape, but I palter and wait ; 
And he opens a box in the mic 

And asks, 


I sniff the tobacco, and turn it about 


of his chat, 
like a flash, my opinion of ‘‘ that” ? 


air that is really of genuine doubt, 


And knowing so little what judges would sa 
I meekly consent toa pay. 


There’s a 


To men who are blest with amenable wives ; 
But I watch my Amanpa with covert alarm 
And wait till she severs the Wine-merchant’s charm. 


Mrs. R. 
up 


“in some cases are 80 a 
in a Divorce case, where 


is always instructing herself. She bas been 
legal technicalities. The names,” she sa 
iate. I am informed t| UP SOMETHING YOU WERE FOND OF !—SUGAR, FOR INSTANCE,—aAS I sUGGESTED 1” 
usband is the petitioner, the ‘Wei, ves, Aunty! ONLY IT Wasn’T EXACTLY SUGAR, You KNow! Ir 


varied consignment arriver, 


A REMINISCENCE OF LENT. 


‘‘AND DID YOU BOTH PRACTISE A LITTLE SELF-DENIAL, AND AGREE TO GIVE 


Judge issues a writ of ‘ Fie Fie’ against the wife.” 


was SOAP WE AGREED TO GIVE UP!” 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 


JOURNALISTIC. 


“At the Duchess ‘of Drinkwater’s fashionable reunion, held last 


said some dreadfully rude things about me last night. Hope one of 
speakers a trouncing afterward 


the local s will give i I'm 
lite.” Assoviati d the 
congr ou upon growth of your ssociation, an 

llent polite te district ;” i.¢., Know 


might, I noticed among the firat-comers, §c.:” i.¢.,1 got all my | nothing about it, except what the -faced Secretary has just 


oformation, when it was over, as well as I could, from an inebriated 
linkman. 


crammed me with, but must butter a bit.” 
‘* Your admirable Member, whose voice we hear too seldom in 


‘“* What is this we hear about a certain——?" We're not certain the House ;” i.¢. “* A silent ‘ stick’ whose silence is bh only merit.” 
t 


of our authority, but can’t miss the opportunity of being first in the 
| field with the rumour of a so we put it into an interrogatory 
form, which can’t do any harm to us. 
" The greatest excitement prevails ;” i.e., Two men who were not 
present on the occasion discuss it under a lamp-post and the influence 


of liquor, 
SocraL. 
You must come and dine with me 
, but as a fixture I ’ll relegate it to the Greek Kalends. 
“* How well you are looking!” (to a Gentleman) ; i.e., “* You are 
getting awfully stout, and must drink more than is good for you.” 
Ditto, ditto (to a Lady); i.e.,‘* Your figure and complexion are 


entirely gone,” 
AUCTIONEERING, 
“ Old Historie House ;” i.e., Dormer windows, dark rooms, and 


rot. 
High-class Furniture ;” Another term for mahogany. 
,, Superior Ditto ;” An adjective reserved for walnut. 
Eegant Modern Dito" Inthe rimerack stl 
Handsome Ditto ;” i.e. 


Ov New Horse. 


PLATFORMULARS. 
We have no personal quarrel with our opponents ;” i.e., “ They 


| “Ah! Well put together ;” i.¢., “He's screwed all round.” 


Tt sounds wron 


** No words of mine are y to d this vote of thanks 
to your good will, You all know your Chairman ;" i.e., How long 
will that idiot be allowed to preside at these meetings ? 

PARLIAMENTARY. 


“ Of course I withdraw ;” i.e., ‘Of course I don’t.” 
" if course, Sir, I bow to your ruling ;” i.¢., ‘‘1’m sure you're 


g. 
** Of course I ay the Honourable Gentleman's explanation ;” 
1.@., Can't tell him he’s a liar!” 


‘“ When I entered the House to-night it was with no thought o 
being called to address you;” +.¢., ‘'I should have been m 
if Id missed the chance of letting off my long-stored rhetorical 


fireworks!” 
At a Dance. 


“ May I have the pleasure ?” i.e., ‘‘ Wish to goodness she’d refuse, 
but no such luck!” 

Delighted !” i.e., 1’d as soon dance with a tipsy Mammoth.” 

Awfully sorry, but I haven't one dance left ;” 1.¢., I’ve three, 
but if I'd thirty, he shouldn’t have one, the lemon-headed little cad !’ 

think I see Mamma ing for me;” i.¢., Must get rid of 
the bore somehow.” 

A Mvsic. 


* Oh, will you us that sweet little thing of yours in flwe flats?” 
hey “It phar} ber it is short, ith him!” 

“ Won't you give us just one song, Mr. Howler? I won't ask 
you for more ; i.e., ** Wouldn’t for that, if I could help it.” 


—| | 
| 
I’m a reticent man, with a palate of wood, A a fos Mi 
Bat I own to the charm of my Wine-merchant’s worst, 2 hh 
If he gives me his comforting flattery first. \ \ 
| He proffers me samples to praise or to blame, LY) 
And I strongly suspect they exactly the same. —< aS 
But we gaze at each other with eritical li 
And I be would hint if it’s fruity or dry. \ 
I want, say, a dozen of average stuff 
And I enter his portals, reluctant and slow, ay | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 7 
| 
| 
| a 
’ @ Little colour, 
| 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Type-writer.) 
No, 1X.—THE ADVERTISING BARRISTER, 


Tae Advertising Barrister may best be defined as the living and 
— embodiment of self-assertion and impudence. He is not of 

ose who by a life of steady and honourable toil attain eventually 
to the high places of their profession, whether at the Bar or in 
Parliament, without losing the respect and friendship of their fellows. 
These too in the race of life must pass many of the feebler runners, 
and force themselves by their own merit into places that others 
would fain have occupied, but they always 
run straight, their practice and their a 
ance are disfigu by no trick, and in the 
end they bring their honour untarnished to the 
goal, and receive the applause even of their 
vanquished rivals. With them the Adver- 
tising Barrister has no point in common, save 
the robes he wears in virtue of his call. For 
his ambition is as sordid as the means w 
he attempts to fulfil it are questionable. He 
must be credited with the knowledge that his 
natural abilities are by themselves insufficient 
to assure him either fame or wealth. But 


of those inferior beings them 
selves with considerations of honour and good- 


fn 


| 


of this scheme the son was sent to pick up a 


a neighbouring day-school, where he astonished his companions by 
his ease in mastering the polite literature of the ancients and the’ 


vulgar fractions of Mr. Baxwarp Surru, and delighted his masters justice to savages, at a cheap rate, for several years, he retired upon 
| by the zeal with which he generally took his stand on the side of | a pension, and was heard of no more. 


authority. Having, however, in the course of a school examination | 
been detected in the illicit use of a volume of Bohn’s Library, he was | 
called upon for an explanation, and, after failing to satisfy his | 
examiners that he meant only to reflect credit upon the school by the | 


| accuracy of his translations, he was advised to leave at the end of | feeli ° wind 
the tors. After a short interval spent in the of a coush, he | {he rain a cummsing down in buaket-falle’” But a Waiter ea 
entered a fast College at one of our ancient Universities, and, being | aj)us afford to Wait. 
of a fairly comfortable allowance, soon distingui himself 


y the calculating ardour with which he affected the acquaintance of 
young men of rank, pleasures of the 
Recognisi t ami care easy-going gene- 
rosity of am wna Fe society, he who has a cool and scheming | 
head is usually able to tip the balance of good luck in his own favour, 
he lost no opportunity ingretiatiog himself with those who might 
be of service to him. He cultivated a fluent style of tudes and 
claptrap at his Coll debating society, and at the Union, to the 
and assiduous 
to Ja gy my in company with the 


seeing his name published in the list of those who, having acquired | 
a smattering of Roman and English law, were entitled, for a con- | 

ir counsel. 
For the next few years little was heard of him. He read in| 


e attached himeelf 
like a leech. During this period he also made the acquaintance of a 
Solicitor who had retired from the noon-day glare of professional 
rectitude to the compote atmosphere of shady cases. He also struck 
up a friendship with two or three struggling journalists, who were 
occupied in hanging on to the paragraphie fringe of their profession, 
and who might be trusted afterwards to lend a hand to an intimate 
cageged in a similar, but not identical line of business. Helped by 
ashrewd, and not over-serupulous clerk, he gradually pi up a) 


practice, a thing mainly of shreds and patches, but still a ice of 
a sort. At the Middlesex Sessions, and at the Central’ Crim 
Court, hig name began to be mentioned ; and in a certain money- 
lending case it was acknowledged that his astuteness had prevented 
the exposure of his client from being as crushing and complete as 
the rate of per-centage had seemed to warrant. 

Soon afterwards, one of his richer college companions, whose con- 
vietions were stronger than his power of expressing them, was selected 
as Candidate for a remote constituency, where speakers were not easily 
obtained. The glib Barrister was remembered, and appealed to. At 
an immense sacrifice of time and money, he rushed to the rescue, his 
travelling and hotel expenses being defrayed by the Candidate. He 

spoke much, he spoke triemphanty | he re- 
ferred, in touching terms, to the ties of ancient 
friendship that bound him to the noblest and 
best of men, the Candidate; and, when the 
latter was eventually elected, it was stated in 
every Metropolitan evening paper that he owed 
his success chiefly to the 
of the able Barrister who had pleaded he 
cause. Henceforward was nO pence, 
ae 4 ing, for the Barrister. Swifter 
of politi oe meet- 
ing, until oar ee under the dazzled eyes 
of innumerable electors. Where bs COn- 
gregated, or Unions or Associations 
resolyed, there he was to found, always 
eager, in the fore front of the battle. He be- 
came the cheap jackal of the large political 
lions who roar after their food throughout the 
length and breadth of the land, -_ i 
e at 


Prrr, he 
who were his leaders at the Bar, or in polities. He was, 
appointed Chief Justice of the Soudan ; and after distributing Bri 


erefore, 


ROBERT’S LITTLE HOLLERDAY. 
Eastern Munday I dewoted to Epping Forrest. I draws a whale 
m 


“ Late as you likes, but never hurly, 
Seldom cross, and never surly, 
The jowial Waiter gos to his wor 
And enwys no Hethun nor yet no 

And I had my reward, for at 12°20 a.m. the jolly old sun bust 
forth, as much as to say, ‘it was only my fun!’ off I started 
by Rail, along with about a thowsand others, in such a jolly, rattling 

or-Wester, that the River Lea looked more like a arm of the 
foming Hocean than a mere tuppenny riwer. But the sun was nice 
and warm till about 1°30, when, just for a change, I suppose, down 
came a nice little shower of snow! and then more warm sun, and 
then plenty more cold wind, and then lots of rain. So them as likes 
wariety had plenty of it that day. And what a lovely wision was 

Epping Forest when we all got there! Ewerything as co iD 

emusing, and eddicating, and refining about a hundred thowsand 

peeple was there in such abundans that I myself heard a properioter 
of no less than 6 lofty swings a —_ in werry powe 
langwidge, that things in the swinging line are not as they used to 
be or four years ago, for lots of the peeple are such fools that 
they acshally prefers taking a quiet walk through the Forest, to 
being either swung, or roundabouted, or cokernutted, or ewen Aust 

Salleyed! But the wise Filosopher will probbably say, if you wants 

to make peeple happy, spesh oe as don’t werry offen get the 

chance, give ’em not what you likes, but what they likes, and leave 
it to Old Father Time to teach ’em better sum day. RoseEst. 


” 


an envwus Barrister). — Why is 


LeeaL anp Persona (6 
Ans. Because he knows no law. 


Buzrvz, Q.C., like Necessity 


&> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by « Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this 


there will be no exception. 


will 
rule 


| 192 
Corts 
GE 
Deve 
| 
| 
| JiR 
| ROF 
he consoles himself by reflecting that if only @(j/—_—_—-——— ra 
impudence, réclame, and a taste for the arts | 
of a cadger, be protected by the hide of a ey FI 
rhinoceros, they are certain to prevail |. 
certain point against the humdrum inc ih 
feeling. It must not be understood that the Advertiser puffs ml 
self in a literal sense in the advertising columns of the press. | political receptions, and eventually contested a hopeless Constitu- 
The rules of his profession, to which even he pays an open deference, | ency, with the assistance of the party funds. Having, by his com- 
forbid this enormity ; but in the subtler methods of gaining a certain | plete defeat, established a claim on the gratitude of his party, he 
attention, and of keeping his name under the public eye, he has no | applied successively for a Recordership, a Police Magistracy, and a j 
equal even in the an of those who spend thousands in order that County Court Judgeship, but was compelled to be satisfied tem- 
the million my be made happy with soap. . porarily with the es of Revising Barrister. Yet, though he was 
j The boyhood and youth of the Advertising Barrister will have | disgusted with the ingratitude of time-serving politicians, he 7 
} been passed in comparative obscurity. The merchant who relieved was by no means disheartened, for he had long since become con- / 
; the monotony of a large and profitable wholesale business by | vinced that the best method of self-seeking was to seek office, and to 
treating him as a son, impressed “on him at an early age the neces- clamour if that should be refused. Finally, after having paid to 
sity of making the family history illustrious by omemres com- have his portrait engraved in a struggling party journal, and 
| merce to professional distinction and a fixed income. furtherance | having appended to it a description, in which he compared himself 
| precarious education at ose 
MOKE | 
sh 
het 
| 
Wud 
of his answers to the Proctor, he eventually went down with a pass ; FO 
degree and a mixed reputation, and, after the orthodox number of i 
dinners, and the regulation examination, had the satisfaction of DA 
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G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Saget. not stored in Sherry Casks 


Certainly seems to deserv6 its name.”~Laxcet. 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO, BACK & CO,, 


mevonshire Square, Londea. 


VINTAGE 1894. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


& 60.8 


FINEST OLD 
per dos. in Cases as im 
TW Stafteros & Co., 208, Rege w. 


Castie,” on every 
and Tin. Player's Nav 
ow be obtained of all b 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


NEAVE'S 


BES 
De. BARTLETT, Pb.D., F.0.8., says 


ON, M.D, eh admirably a_apted ty tue Want of 


1825. 
Tor INFANTS, 
INVAL:DS, 
snd TEE AGED, 


AND, CHEAPEST. 


me-for ming conetitaents are far above the 


average of the foot vas Foods.” 


BENZINE GOLLAS —Ack for “Colas.” 
CLEANs GLUVt8 —CLEANS DRESS 
CLEANS 
FANS DRESSES, 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH EoT AWAKDS ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


~ Vollas.” 
INE GOLLAS. OIL 
ROM FURS RE cLoT 


bee the word 6n the Label and Cap 


Extra refined, nearly edourle-» 
On breomin quite odourless, 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


WE OOLLAS,—Ask for “Coline” 


ation. and take no 
every where, ls. per Bette. 
Agente: J. & Bows, Oxford 


eat 
ed by Senior Sa 
rot, Wil ouhard, Potliteer 


ny other great ar rtiste Introduced im 
the wu opean Conservatorics and Orchestras. 


THE CHEAPEST AND 


LAWN MOWER 


FOR 186 THE 


Delivered Free 
to any KMailwey 
Station on re- 
ceipt of Fost 
Uffice Orcer. 


To be had of any respectable lronmonger. 
pom Exetinxn: 


MATTERSON, BUZLZY & WATSON, Coventry, 


Manufacturers of Garden Roilers, Garden ( hairs, &c. 


Stores, &c.. in Packets cow 


UDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What Will Kestore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For yours it 
never failed to ra 


restore or 
“either” in youth 


falling, 
causes 
£0 
one perfectly 


100, 64. ; 
all Hairdressers 
Chemists. Circulars on 

appl cation. 
DES & SONS, 
; 291-95. City Road, BC. 


‘ 

2. Berners 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


SNORING AND INHALATION. 


Harm Y VEGETABLE, Per- 


preventing 
ite conver- 

ton into Fat 


We 


Jie NeW JAPANESE 
“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 


Js warranted to cleanse the ail 
a 


its aon. 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for 
moves the cause from the biood and 
bottles, 2s, and ils, each, of all Chemists. reo 
prietors, Lincoln and Midland Counties Drag Co, 
liecoln, or Woarucess lurrations. 


and Plices post free at all Agents 
th: oughout the kisdgdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, £.6. 


‘ PHILADELPHIA.’ | Gemzine 01d Itelies Visitas, from £10 and spwards. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING, 


MADE WITH BOILING MILE. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
equi — choice favour and delicate 
and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Bampies, éand 6 for ls. etampe), 


& 0O.. la, 
40, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


Agents for Greet britein) 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS, 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


“1 Gee pens for all my drawings on paper or wood 


eter 


HASU-HO-FANA 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURGH, 
USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


In Tins, 1s., 26., 6s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


COLLINSON & LOCK’S 


ARTISTIC FURNITURE. 


PERFECT WORKMANSHIP AT THE MOST 


MODERATE PRICES. 
76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Origiasl and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce,” 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 


Signature is on ev Bottle of the Genuine 
Original. enuln 


Oriental 


CALYX-EYED 
MILWARDS 
NEEDLES. 
JESSOP'S | CURES INFLUENZA, 
"Tooth 
gt 
ondwn. as 


DRAPER S. 

JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 
GOLDEN BRONZE * 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND Best. 


in recommen: 
by Grocers, Olimen, 4c 


WRIGHT Sz 
COAL‘ 


dl ‘SEPTIC 


most 


TABLETS G4l/- 


| RECOMMENDED ay 
Fmt MUDICAL FACULTY, 


sours, 
GAME, 
5 
By &o., &. if. 
RopeR 3 
FRE RES 4 
| 
a | 
re Se, and take no other then Praren's ~ 
Sold in Low. Pactets, and 2 oz 
has | 
| 3 
tied * 
Gouin Maicines 
& Boulet Anlicles q 
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| | 
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EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED 


Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like Nev, 
(MONKEY BRAND), Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, 


4d. a large Bar. Earthenware, Orockery like Marble, Marble White 
SOLD BY GROCERS, IRONMONGERS, AND CHEMISTS. 


BROOKE’S SOAP The World's Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 


tit 
< 
tbe 


| THE AUTHOR OF “HAPPY THOUGHTS: new and revised 


uniform co.lected Edition of F. C. Burnanv’s Writings is in preparation, and 
the first Volume will shortly be announced. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations. 
Price 4s. 6d. fine cloth. (BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., Limitep, 8 9, 10, Bouvese Sr., Sr. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY 
33YHL 


N° 2546. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


APRIL 26, 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, ; 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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£4 
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THe “MATRIMONIAL “HE HERALD V A N “OXFORD.-MITRE 
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represents the et and mest Magri- FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 
mene int end is the orig’ neal end 


envelope, c wt 

Ov onder of all N@weageetes. 


POLYTECHNIC STITUTION, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 


EVERY LUXURY ano 
Piret- Clase Kits prov 


"—BRITISH MED OURNAL, comronr. 
LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. It is admirable. ICAL JOURNAL 


WORTH et Cie 


MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 
No. 61, King William Street, E.C. RoraL 


SPECIALITY 
4 


Fund 


mest | OT. 


De 
WINTER HRALTH axp PLEASURE 


134, NEW BOND cts 
W. Mepicat Recomp sa 


> : Warm and sheiten 
aspect. Excels in range of temperate 


= Be EE 


Winter mean, 399. Drainage excellent 
rate for 1889, 12°43. Zymotic rate, 063 per Im 
ules. 


>= 


Time from London, 90 min 


[VORINE —This emollient Cream 
im proves and preserves the Complexion. Mise i 4 
| Kate Senticy remarks: “1 have pleasure in sayin S 
lvo:ine is admirable for the skim, and can ont Princess 
it.” Miss Fortescue l 


C: cus and THE BEST in the WORLD. CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUID 
Silver, fom Ah bonite and German ‘New Avcromarox,” “Cmarm 


13, Bond Street, W. every requirement. All Machines ght cases cut short at once 


aN Ta BORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS 

RANSOMES, Ld. Ipswich. by gargling with diluted “ 

Of Chemists and Stores. Everyone shows mi 
book of medical reports wit 07} bottie 


RATHBONE PLACE, 


NEW TONIC. SULPHOLINE 


A Bure Remedy for B&haustion 0 A (us 


and Nervousness, from what-| Ensures a 4 Ink across the Lab: 
oh eich Jar of 


ever cause arising. FAIR Genuine Extract. 


x Bold in Bottles, BEAUTIFUL 5 
¥ BB. 64, and 10s. cach, SKIN. | 


or in Cases, containing half-a-doren| 6d. Tablets Everywhere. 


SUCCESS 
O 


WHOSE TESTIMONIAL 1S WITH EACH BOX. 
THE ZINGIT CO, Li, || BEDFORD 


2a, Ryder st, St. James's, 8.W., Of all Or at is. 


mps from 
ky Post, free from vedios, Soden Mineral Produce Company, Limfted, 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
(CONTINUED FROM P. 145.) 
No. IX.—UNDER THE HARROW. 
A Conventional Comedy-Melodrama, in Two Acts, 

CT. I1.—Scunz—Same as in Act I, ; viz., the Morning-room at 

Natterjack Hall, Evening of same day. Enter BLETHERS., 
Blethers. Another of ‘Sir Posnsury’s birthdays gone—and 
ny secret still untold! (Dodders.) = can’t keep it up much longer | . 4 
. Ha, here comes his Lordship— he dees look mortal bad, that he 
jo! Miss VeRBewa ain’t too well, all can hear, 


feller! 
Enter Lord 


d Bleshugh. by the memory of the innumerable | 
yt... that, between us. friend now! I) 


ye no others left. Persuade your yo ess to come hither— 
fou need not tell her Tam here, you = Be discreet, and 
this forin shall be yours! 

Blethers. Leave it to me, my Lord. I’d tell a lie for less than 
that, any day, old as I am! (Exit, 

Lord Bl. 


the past few hours have been nothing but a horrible dream .. . 
She is coming! Now for the truth! [Enter vee, | 
Verbena. Papa, did ay a want me? (Recog- 
nises Lord B.—controle herself to a cold for- 
mality.) My Lord, to what do I owe this— 
unexpected intrusion ? [ Pants violent. 
Lord Bl. Versena, tell me, you cannot it; 
without ing ‘a 
though it kl me. (To Lord B.) BLEs- 
I have been trifling with never 
loved you. 
was given to a howling cad 
And if account for the 
vagaries of a girlish fancy! We wanes are 
beings, you (With hysterical 
But are unjust to Mr. 


well, Verpena! Be as happy as the ‘knowledge that you have 
wrecked one of the brightest careers, and soured one of the sweetest 
natures in the county, will permit. (Goes up stage, and returns.) 
A few days since you —— me with a cloth pen-wiper, in the 
ans 5 a dog q = nown breed. If you will kindly wait here 
for shall have much pleasure in returning a memento 
the right to retain, and there are several 
ve you which I can take back with me at the same 
ime if you wll havo them pu up in readiness. Exit. 
erbena, Oh, he is cruel, cruel! but I shall keep the little bone 
_ “measure, and the diamond —they are all I have to remind 
him ! nter SPIKER, 
how it but I oush , somehow. 

did partake lil’ too freely of Sir 8 gen’? rous 
Wanner why they call it ‘‘ gen’rous”—it t give me | 
—vept a headache! However. unished it, and ol 
had to look on and let me. his hand.) 
— think, to look at thish thumb, that there was a real live 

uirmin’ under it. But there ish Snores. 
Verb. (bitterly). And that thing is my affianced hus Ah, 
no, I cannot go through with it he is too repulsive | but 

& way to free myself without compromising poor Papa. The 

ion! Dare 1? It would be quite 
removal of such an odious wretch cannot Murder... Iwill 
Slow music, She gets a cushion, and presses it tightly over Spiker’ 8 
) Ob, I wish he wouldn’t’ like that, and how he does 
kick he cannot even die like kicks become 
more and more feeble, and eventually cease.) How still he lies! : 
slmost wish... Mr. Spier, Mr. . . no answer—oh, I 
really have suffocated him! (Enter Sir = ) You, Papa? 
Sir sitting wi the glouming, ob, the 
Sings, with forced hilarity.) “* 
By darling that’s as it should be— as it be 

Verb, (in dull strained accents). Don’t sing, Papa, I cannot bear 

rim yet. I have just suffocated Mr. Spixer with a sofa-cushion. 


| thi 


Ted B, Then I have no more to say. Fare- SS 


child, are you aware of the very serious nature of your act ? “An act 


of which, hb Justice of the Peace, I am bound to take some official 


Verb. D b. Sestak Papa. Was it not done for your sake ? 
Sir P. I cannot accept such an excuse as that. I fear your 
motives were less disinterested than you would have me believe. 
And now, VeRBena, what will you do? As your father, I would 
gladly screen you—but, as a Magistrate, I cannot promise to be more 
passive. 
Verb. Listen, Papa. I have thought of a plan—why should I 
not wheel this sofa to the head of the front-door door steps, and tip it 
over? They will only think he fell down when intoxicated—for he 
had taken far too much wine, Papa 
Sir P, Always the same quick- Pwritted little foley | Go, my 
but be careful that none of the servants see you. (VERB. wheels “ 
| sofa and Spixen’s body out, My poor impulsive darlin, 
do hope she will not be seen—servants do make such mischief! But 
ere’s an end of Same, on any rate. I should not have liked him 
for a son-in-law, and him, goes the only person who knows my 


unhappy secret ! 
Enter BLETHERS, 
Blethers. Sir Posusury, I have a secret to reveal which I can 


I cannot rest till I have heard from her own lips that — no longer—it concerns something that happened many 


“or is connected with your birthday, Sir Posupury. 
(quailing). 'I must stop Ais ton ages, 
all hazards. (To Bt.) 
I will hear you, but first close yonder window, 
the night air is growing chill. 

[Brermers goes to window at back, Slow 
music. Ashe approaches it, Lonp Biesuven 
enters (R 2 8), and, with a ” smothered ory of 
horror, dr him a the coat-tatls— 
just before Whe with a tremen- 
dous crash 

Sir P. Biesuven! What have you done ? 

Lord Blesh, (sternly). Saved him from an un- 

timely end. you —erime. 
of Sir P. Enter VERBENA, terrified. 
erb. Papa, Papa, hide me! The night-air and 
the cold stone steps have restored Mx. Spiker to 
life and consciousness! He is coming to denounce 
me—you—both of us! He is awfully annoyed ! 
Sir P. (recklessly). It is useless to appeal to 
me, child. I haye enough to do to look after 
[Enter Spiker, indignant. 
iker. Pretty treatment for a gentleman, this! 
tae here, Posnsuny, this young lady has 
choked me with a cushion, and then pitched me 
down the front steps—I might have broken my neck ! 
r P. It was an oversight which I lament, but for which I must 
declin e to be answerable. You “+ settle your differences with her. 
Spiker, And you, too, old horse! You had a hand in this, I know, 
and I’ll pay you out for it now. My life ain’t safe if I m marry & 
girl like that, so I’ve made up my mind to split, and be done with it! 

Sir P. (contem you don’t, will, So do your 


Spiker. very wel, then; I will. (To the rest.) I denounce this 
ling with a half-ticket from are Road to Baker 

Street on his thirteenth birthday, the 31st of och, Cwpaty~coven 
years ago this very day. [ Sensation, 

Blethers. Hear me; it was not his thirteenth vosneny AS = 
I| Posusvny’s birthday falls on the is lst of April—to-merr 
sent to register the birth, and, by a blunder, which i) have repented 
bitterly ever since, unfortunate y ’ this 
moment I have never had the ppm ey to confess my 
error, for fear of losing my Tapas 

Sir P. (to Srrxer). Do ve 1 hear, you paltry knave? I was not 
thirteen. Consequently, age, and the Bye-laws are still 
unbroken. Your hold over is a for ever ! 

of H’m—SprKexr spiked this Retires up disconcerted. 

d Bl. And you did nar — love him, after all, Venzewa ? 

Verb. (with ha my indifference? 

Lord 74 But I forget— that 6 yen were but trifling 
with my affection—take bac 

Verb. Keep it. All that I was spare my father ! 

Sir Posh. Who, as a matter of fact, was innocent—but vy 


== + 


you, child, for your | suspicions. BLesHvueH, my 

you have ‘saved me from unnecessarily depriving myself of 
services of an old retainer. Riacnens, I condone a ulation 
for which you have - much to atone. Spiker, you vile oan 
miserable rascal, be off, and be thankful —_ I _— sufficient 
magnanimit to refrain from giving | in char sneaks 
off, crushe And now, my ataen, ae old servant, 
congratulate me that I am no longer-—— 


[Shows the body. 


Posh, Thon 1 am safe—ho will tell no But, my 


Verbena and Lord Bleshugh (together). Under the Harrow ! 
[Affecting ‘amily Tableau and quick Curtain, 
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BLANK REFUSAL. 


B-l/-r, ‘Quire EASY TO GET THE you'Lt Back Tux Brit.” P-rn-ll, ‘* No, THANK You !” 


== 


Tae Rorat Socrery or Paryrers ov Jonn| ‘‘An Unconstpgnep Tarrte.”—One of the clever young me 
Grisert leads off with an excellent landscape ‘‘ Auéumn,” which who assist in that excellent Daily Telegraph salad, ** London 4 
is fall of his best quality. The presidential key-note thus struck, | by Day,” without which, served fresh and Fresh every morning, 
seems to have been taken up by the rest of the exhibitors, for in would not be worth living, said, last Tuesday, that *‘ the latest « 
the present show there is certainly a preponderance of ’Change is that Sraniey declares he never saw Ewrw Pasaa. Why! 
Among the most notable contributions may be named those by Because there’sno M in Pasha.” Mr. Punch, December 21, 15%, 
A. D. Cc. B, | originated it in this form :— 

EMT, SMALLFIELD, MARSHALL, GoopWix, WATERLOW, EB. Myrnicat Person: Emin Pasna.—Why this fuss about mat 
Jounson, Stacy Marxs, Hewsnatzt, J, D. Watson, T. J. Watson, ‘a 
Hewry Moors, Cart Haac, Miss CLana Montarna, Mrs. ALLINGHAM who does not exist? There’s no M in Pasha. 
and Miss C. Puitiorr. The exhibition, though it appears tobe not | “‘ It’s of no consequence ;” only, given as the latest quotation 
so large as usual, is a very interesting one. | Change, was not quite up to date for ‘‘ London Day by Day. 


| 
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AN UNKNOWN QUANTITY. 
Say, warlike WIssMann; pugnacious Pinto 
(Whom England had to give so sharp a hint to). 
The talk about the thing is now immense. 
Joun Bout, the German, and the Portuguee, 
Claim each a ‘* sphere,”’ and that alone makes three ; 
But what and where are they upon the map / 
And do they intersect or overlap ? 
One wonders what they are and where they can lie. 
SranLeY flouts Emry, Emin rounds on STANLEY ; 
On Shiré’s shore raid P fire-eaters ; 
Somewhere it seems the problematic Peters 
Stirs troubles still in toiling for the Teuton. 
Ferovsson ’s diplomatically mute on 
The matter, but it scarcely seems chimerical 
To say these rivalries are mostly spherical. 
Delimitation ’s talked of, and indeed 
in face grabbing greed. 
erhaps a pair of geometric compasses 
Might stop these rival rumpusses ; 
For in these *‘ Spheres of Influence”’ Punch hears 
Anything but the ‘* Music of the Spheres.” 
INTERESTING NOVELTY. 
Lapy Martpstowe announees “‘an 8°30 0’clock”’ (to adapt 
the Whistlerian title when he did his ‘* ten-and-sixpenny 
o'clock”) at the Westminster Town Hall, for April 26, 
for the production of an entirely new play, entitled 
Anne Tigony, by a new and original dramatic authoress 
of the name of Sopuiz Kuiexs, It is, we understand, a 
domestic drama illustrative of Greek life, The great 
y, we are “* refers to w in the 
Greek way of thinking, are the sacred rites of the dead, 
and the solemn importance of burial.”’ It is, therefore, an 
Anti-Cremation iety drama. The tableaux are by 
Mrs. Joptina, the uctor is Mr. Barney, and the 
leading réle of Anne 74 herself is to be played by 
my Lady Marpstone. e wish Sopnie KLEEs every 
possible success, and a bigand glorious future. Beware 
the Cremationists!—they might try to wreck the piece. “On ves, Sin Gus, my Hussaxp’s AS WELL AS EVER, THANK YOU, AND 
HARD AT WORK, I'’vVz HAD TO COPY OUT HI# PAMPHLET ON BI-METALLISM 
THREE TIMES HE ALTERS IT 80! AGH, IT’S NO SINECURE TO BE MARRIED TO A 
A Roum Budget. Man or Genius, I orren ENVY YouR DEAR Wire!” 
THE TIPPLER’S TRIUMPH. THE LAW AND THE LIVER. 
(See Mr. Goschen’s Budget Speech.) [Two Magistrates have decided that selling coffee “ containing 80 per cent. 
ay * we .gomnae him purposeless; the vinous que that flickered up | of chicory ”’ is not punishable under the Adulteration Act. } 
cross his glowing countenance was meaningless to us. : inki orni what m bu- 
We only saw a drunkard who addressed us, as he liquored up, French Coffee,” | Sa suffered from head- 
P . Not always too politely, and in words that sounded thus. ache, vertigo, and uncontrollable dyspepsia. 1 wonder what can be 
you needn’ ’shult me, I’m a berrer man than you ; the cine? 
SS t. Goscuen couldn’ shpare me as a shource of revenue. : Perhaps the fact (inscribed on the bottom of the tin in very small 
N And when we led him home at night we scorned the foolish antic all | letters) that ‘‘this is a mixture of coffee and chicory,” has some- 
. That flung him into gutters, made him friendly with a post; thing to do with it. F ; 
And we snubbed him when he told us—we were always too pedantical—| Only as the chicory is in a majority of four to one, would it not 
That he saw a thousand niggers dressed in red on buttered toast. | be more correct to describe it as ** a mixture of chicory and coffee ?” 
He was better, now I know it, than our soberheaded crew, I see that, in accordance with the Adulteration Act, my baker now 
We who added not a farthing to the country’s revenue. sells bread 2 wheat and other 
And, oh, the folly of his wife, I scarcely can imagine it, ingredients.” Other disagreedients, he ought to say. 
When to his room he reeled at last and went to bed in boots. * Partly composed of fresh fruit,” is the inseri on the jam I 
with all the pening of a Tador or This means one raspberry to a pound of mashed mangold- 
ro » loathe you; you’re no r than 
Shame an er thus to vate hes, for ilanthropists are few We shall be taking chemically-coloured chopped hay at five this 
as much relieve our burdens, or increase the revenue. afternoon. Will you join us? 
iB If I purchase my own coffee-beans and grind them, can my 
=— ed we know that Surpluses will come to fill the Treasury, breakfast be properly termed a bean-feast ? 
, men only, like the sea-port towns, we all keep drinking rum ; Yes, as you say, I can no doubt guard against adulteration by 
» Da 4 who swills unceasingly, and always without measure, he keeping a couple of cows in my cellar, growing corn in my back- 
’ lif * truly patriotic, though Blue-ribbonites look glum. — tea-plante and sugar-canes on my roof, and devoting my best 
st 08 Since him, above all others, easy temperance is due, -room to the cultivation of coffee, fruit, and mixed pickles; but 
Why? he cheapens tea by twopence as a source of revenue. would my landlord approve of the system ? 
1889, Then here ’s to those who toasted well the national prosperity, And, finally, is this what they mean by a “‘ Free Breakfast Table,” 
And swelled the Surplus, draining whiskey, brandy, gin, or beer ; | that every grocer is “free” to poison us under cover of a badly- 
— the man who owns a bottle-nose he owns a badge of merit; he | drawn Act of Parliament? 
your , my gallant Tippler, ma er have cause 
on on to rue To rar Modern Types.” Type not yet ‘used up.” 
That you blessed our common country as a source of revenue! Type No. X. will appear next week. 
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OLD TIMES REVIVED. 


“ Rervawtye To OLD Trues.—The new coaches, which are to carry the parce! mail 

l nightly, ran for the first time to-night. 
started punctually at ten o’clock from the Parcel Office, in 
Some thousands of peopie had assembled to witness the inauguration of 
The van, which has been specially constructed for the service, was well-filled 
uard in uniform, an old soldier, took his seat inside it, armed with a 


between Manchester and Liv 
| from Manchester for Liv 

Stevens Square. 
the service. 
with parcels, and a 


ON THE SWOOP! 


The coach the exten 


six-shooter and a side-sword. The departure of the coach, which was announced by the treasured works ; 


blowing of a horn, was loudly cheered by the crowd of people, and the vehicle was 


followed down the main streets of the city by some hundreds of 


three horses to the van, and relays of horses are provided at Hollins Green and Prescot. 
The coaches are timed to do the thirty-six ne in five and a half hours, arriving 
'—Correspondent’s Telegram. Daily 


in Manchester and respectiveiy at 3°15 a.m.” 


| 2elegraph, April 15, 18 


PRopaBLe ILLUSTRATION OF THE FotuRE:—‘' ATTACK ON MAIL COACH!” 


sy Artist ory Grapuic of Tue Spor. 


No plough on those huge slopes is yet employed; | 
The untamed tiger lurks ploy 
In unfelled forest and unfooted brake ; 
Those streams scarce know a keel ; 
Through the rank herbage writhes the monstrous 


e; 
Dim shapes of terror steal 
Unmarked and menacing from clump toclump, 
Whilst from the tangled scrub 
Is heard the trampling elephant’s angry trump. 
The frolic tiger-cub 
Tambles in in his lair 
The lion couches 
What does that wingéd portent in mid-air, 
Hovering alert, alone ? } 
Strong-pinioned, brazen-beaked, and iron-clawed, 
is Eagle from the West ; 
Adventurous, ravening for prey, unawed 
By perils of the quest. 
Beneath new clouds, above fresh fields he flies, 
Foraging fleet and far 
With clutching talons, and with hungering eyes, 
Seornful of bound or bar. 
Winged things, he deems, may safely oversweep 
andmark and mountain-post. 
The Forest-king may fancy he can 
His realm against a host 
Of such aérial harpies. Be it ! 
Till late the Imperial fo 
hath roved ; 


Not far from its home-pi 
Now Leo on the prowl 

Must watch his winged rival. Who may tell 
Where it shall strike or id 

Leo, your lair must now be well ; 
Aqutza’ s on the Swoop ! 


There are 


THE LAST CHARGE OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE. 

(Brought by the Survivors against those—who might have looked 

“B Id 

ut we are a older every and with the lapse of time 
while many have died, a good number into dire misfortune . . . 
Loxp CaxpIGAn’s words to the survivors of the Six Hundred the morning 
after the charge have been repeated to me, although I wasn’t there to hear 
them. He said: ‘Men, you have done a glorious deed! England will be 
proud of you, and grateful to you. If you live to get home, be sure you will 
all be provided for. Not one of you fine fellows will ever have to seek refuge 
im the workhouse!’ Now, you perhaps know how that promise has been 
kept. I cannot tell you, even from my secretarial records, the full extent 
of the misery that has fallen upon my old comrades in the Charge of the 
Light Brigade; but I can give you a few details that should be e widely 
public.’’— The Secretary of the lava Committee. ‘ 


Forty years, Forty years, As they off the 
Want, the ot 


_All but four—onward, 
Is this their only wage ?— 


Since to the Valley of Death 
_ Rode the Six Hundred ; 
Since the whole country cried Home rent and sundered ! 
** We will for ren provide, — And is their deed sublime, 
Blazon your splendid ride. Flooding all after-time, 
Now but a theme for rhyme, 


Gallant Six Hundred |” 
Yet now the Light Brigade 
Stands staring much dismayed 
For they can plainly see 

or are they, grown 
With their | story told, 
Left to the bitter cold,— 

Starving Six Hundred! 
Workhouse to right of 
Workhouse to left of — 
Workhouse in front of them ! 

Has no one wonde 


and 
Those brave Six Hundred 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
Socrat. 


** How sweetly that simple costume becomes your style of beauty, | 
dear !” i.e., “ Cheap dress suits a silly dowdy.’ 

Ah! Here we are again! Thought I should come across you 
presently ;” i.e., ** How he must tout for it! And what a relief it 
would be to go somewhere where he does not turn up!” _ 

** Yes, capital story I know,—but pardon me just a minute, old 
chap. think I see Mrs. Mountcashel beckoning me ;”’ 1.e., “ What | 
an escape! Doesn’t buttonhole me again to-night if 7 know it.” 


| 
Mrirrary. | 


“* The Mess rather prides itself upon its cellar ;” i.e., The host iss | 
little doubtful about what the Wine Committee have in hand for the 
benefit of the guest he —_ 

“The R t att nspection, a a 
did better: i.e, The Senior Major clubbed the Battalion, and the 
Commanding Officer was told by the General, with an unnecessary | 
strong expression, to “‘ Take ’em home, Sir!” 

** The Will of ithe late Mr. Dash is 80 complicated that wus not 
unlikely to give employment to Gentlemen of the long robe ;” tt 
Administration suit, with six sets of solicitors, ten years of chamber 
practice, three further considerations, and complete exhaustiot | 
Solicit his office, ii able man ;” 

“* Mr. Nemo, as a Solicitor in his o is a very M0 5 babes | 
That although Mr. Nemo, away from his rofession, would shrink from | 
doing anything calculated to get himself turned out of the West- End | 
Club to Thich he belongs ; in his sanctum he would cheerfully sell the 
bones of his grandmother by auction, and prosecute his own wm 
and mother for larceny, arson, or murder, always suppositg 


saw his way to 
EpisToLaToRyY. 


“* A thousand thanks for your nice long, 
he.) “* Great bore to have to reply to six pages 
Please excuse this hurried scrawl; i.e., 


pathetic letter :” 
insincere 
“That'll cover any 


, &e.” 
i.e., Can't refuse, confound it!” 


: The Teuton Eagle hovers. Broad and fair 
From Tropic main to main 
Stretches a virgin continent vast, and void | 
| 
2 
| | | 
| 
W hispered—and thundered | 
Where, from the pit and stalls, 
Theatres and 
Greet their “ Six H Nad 
Can thus emotion feed 
On the heroic deed, 
Yet leave the doer in ~j¥ 
Of his rights plundered 
“No!” the whole land declares 
Henceforth their load it 
shares, 
Spite those who blundered. 
That British blood should ery, They shall note wants decrease, y 
“Shame!” and exact reply, Of comfort take a lease 
Asking the country why | Till all their troubles cease | 
‘ | And to their end in mistakes in spelling 
|” Ride the Six Huntred ! Only too deligh 
ii 
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IN THE KNOW. Wie rolled ahi 
By Sn, Gam canter. " t male 
THERE was good racing at Molly Mustard a second Eclipse. The 


some 

Newmarket last week, and, as usual, 
every single race proved up to the hilt 
the extraordinary accuracy of my fore- 
casts. I said a year ago that ** Ban- 
dersnatch was a colt who hadn’t a 
chance of winning a first-class race. 
Only a March hare or a Bank-holida 
boozer would think of backing him.” 
Bandersnatch’s name never even ap- 

eared on the race-card last week. ir. 
SaREuY says the colt is d as if that 
had anything to do with it; but of 
course if the lish herd chooses to 
cackle after Mr. Jeremy it’s no use 


feated that overrated s Undercut ; 
but what of that? When Undercut 
was placed second to Pandriver at the 
— 
cap two years ago, I warned ev 

that Wobbling’ Willie who is half. 
brother to Rattlepate by Spring Onion, 
ought to have made a certainty of the 
race if the gruel-brained idiots who 
own him had only rubbed his back 
with Darry’s Elixir twice a-day before 


A TRAVELLING TRIBUNAL. 


Why not Cyclist Judges and Clerk and Marshal going all the year 
round, to be met by local Barristers? 


fact of the matter is she is a roarer, or 
will be before the season is over, and 
those who backed her will have to 
whistle for their money. All I can say 
is, that I hope they will like the trap 
into which their own patent-leather- 
ed imbecility has led them. 
Corncrake is a nice, compact, long- 
coupled, raking-looking colt, with a fine 
high action that reminds me of a steam- 
ump atits best. He is not likely to 
or him as a yearli y his presen 
owner, but he might be used to make 
the running for his stable-companion 
Catsmeat, who was picked up for £5 
out of a butcher’s cart at Doncaster. 
For the Two Thousand I should have 
selected Barkis if he had been entered. 
Failing him, there is very little in it. 
Sandy Sal might ibly have a 
chance, but she has PP we s turned out 
such an arrant e t I hesitate 
to recommend her. Mr, Jzexemy plumps 
for Old Tom, and the whole pack of 
brainless moon-calves after him in 
full cry as usual. If Old Tom had two 
poms | he might be a decent horse, 
but he only got one, and he has 
never used that properly. 


THE CHILDREN’S FANCY DRESS BALL, 


ALL the grate Lonp Marr’s and the good Lady Maress’s hundreds 
and hun of little frends had their annual into Paradice 
last Wensday heavening, at the good old Manshun Howse, on which 
most interesting ocashun all their fond Mas and their stump-upping 
Pas sent them into the famous Egipshun All in such a warious com- 
benashun of hartistick loveliness and buty as ewen I myself never 

“ seed ekalled! Whether it was the rayther 
sewere coldness of the heavening, or the nice- 
ness of the seweral refreshments as the kind 
Lady Maress perwided, or whether it was that 
most on ’em was amost one year older than they 
was larst year, in course I don’t know, but the 
suttenly kept on a pitching into the wittels 
drink in a way as rayther estonished ewen my 
seasoned eyes, acustomed as they is to Cop- 

un wets, and settra. One little 
i of a Faery, with her lovely silwer wand 
ih power, amost friten’d me out of my wits 
i Ly by thretening to turn me into sumthink dred- 
‘47 ful if I didn’t give her a straw hice eme- 


= en , a8 their custom is, ; en 
Ss there was 


: r a lot of all sorts—niggers and sod- 
gers, and three young ladies as magpies. Which last made me think 
that a young gent fond of using his fists might do wus than go asa 
burd prize-fiter. By the way, one likes condesenshun, down to a 
certain xtent, but whether it should hinclude a most bewtifool 
| Princess a dansing with a pore littel white-faced Clown, is what [ 
| must leave others to deside; I ines doing it myself. 
__ Wehad Mr. Punch in the course of the heavening, and both hold and 
young larfed away as ushal at his rayther rum morality. Then we 
two most clever gents who dressed theirselves up before a large 
looking-glass to look like lots of diffrent le. The best couple I 
was told was two Gents named Bizmarck and BULLANGER, one was 
said to be a reel Ero, and the other, a mere Sham, but I don’t know 
werry much about such Gents myself, xcept that Broww tried we 
hard to make me beleeve that Bizmancx, who was the reel Ero, 


to think nothink of pouring a hole Bottle of Shampain into a hole Pot 
of — and drinking it off at one draft, like a ancient Cole 
eaver 


We finished up with a lot of German Chinese, who jum 
about and danced about and climbed up a top of one another, and then 
acshally bilt theirselves up like a se, and jthen all tumbled to 

eces, reelly quite wunderfool, and not only the lovely little —, 


t ewen Common aye ewen ancient Deputys, al 
stood round and larfed away and enjoyed theirselves, recalling to m 
sumwhat fal mem: cot, One touch 
of Nature makes the hole World grin.” RosBeErt. 


AN ECHO FROM THE LANE. 
ing Direc- 


Last week the Carl Rosa Opera Company (whose Managing 
tors are Avecustus Drurtotanus, future Sheriff of London, with 
Sheriff’s officers in attendance, to whom he might, on some future 
emergency, entrust the charge of Her Majesty’s) continued its season 
of success with a solitary addition to the programme DT’ Etoile du 
Nord, A propos of this novelty, it may ted that although 
the Catherine of Madame Grororma 
Burns does not make us entirely for- 
get Parti in the same cha- 
racter, the performance is, from every 
other point of view, completely - 
fying. As “little Peter,” Mr. F. H. 

ELLI is (as the comic songs have it) 
“‘very fine and large.” Mr. Jonw 
Cuitp, whose Wilhelm, in Mignon, 
lacked distinction, is more in his ele- 
ment as Danilowitz the pastry-cook, 
The stage management (as might have 
been expected with Avevstus to 
fore) is admirable, the battle-scene at 
the end of the Second Act filling the 
house with a mixture one-tenth smoke 
to nine-tenths enthusiasm. By the y 
time these lines are before the entire iy 
world, if all goes well, open, by wn 
Mr. Freperick Cowen, will have been produced. As the work of a 
native composer, it should receive a hearty welcome, particularly on 
the of the National Thera: bt, ak or the bar 

pera pany possibly come with ite t 

popular répertoire. And, as good music is a boon to the Ton 
public, such a state of things is distinctly satisfactory. 


- 


“Iw roe Name or tHe Law! ”—It is a pity that Mr. Law, the 
author of Dick Venables, did not take a little more trouble in the 
construction of his new piece at the Shaftesbury Theatre. It just 
misses being an excellent drama, and deserving the valuable 
assistance it receives from all concerned on the stage side of 
the Curtain. That the wife of a convict should take a next 


door to her ly dreaded husband’s pri that a jewel-collector 
deeply ious ine that Archdeacon 


| 
pinned their faith to Molly Mustard 
must have learnt their lesson by this 
time. Of course Molly Mustard de- j 
should apparently have nothing better to | play the ; 
maniac at Dartmoor, are facts that seem largely improbable; and 
| yet these are the salient potas of the latest dition to the play- 
|goer’s répertoire. For the rest, Dick Venables is interesting, and 
| admirably played. But whether, after the first-night criticisms, the 
piece will do, is a question that must be left to the fature for selution. 
| 
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HYPNOTIC HIGH FEEDING. 


(Being some Brief Diary Notes of a Coming Little Dinner (New Style), | 
jotted down a few years hence.) 
“ Your dinner is served, Sir!” 
It was the Professorial Butler who made this announcement with 
a solemn and significant bow. He had undertaken, for the modest 
fee of half-a-crown, to throw my four guests,—an Epicurean Duke 
a couple of noted Diners-out, and a Gourmand of a hi order well 
known in Society,—into a profound h the infin- 
ence of which, while supplied with a few scraps food, and slops by 
recherché repast, provi a cwsne, accom choice | 
vane both of the first = the 
elt a little nervous as we proceeded ining-room, as 
each as he 


dazed and vacant 

of them, I felt 

reassured, especially when they fell mechanically into 

peruse, with evident 

delight, the contents of the Menu, | 

which ran as follows :— 

Sour. 

Toast-and-water and Candle-ends. | 
Fisu, 

Herrings’ Heads and Tails. 
Counter Sweepings. 
ENTREMETS. 

Rotten Cabbage-stalks. 

Odds and Ends of Shoe Leather. 
Roast. 

Cat's Meat. 

Sweet. 

Old Jam-pot Scrapings on Musty 
Bread. 


That 


man wi 


didn’t all rise like one 

a how! of execration on | 
this was soon explained | 
when the Professorial Butler set 
down a soup-plate before the Epi-_ 
curean Duke and with aninsinua- 
ting smile, simply announced it as 
Tortue claire, It was from | 
this that they were under the im- | 
pression that were partakin 
of a first-class littledinner, and 
read the Menu at the will of the 
Professorial Butler, as he subse- 
gusty explained to me in such 
ashion that the toast-and-water 


ed the part of green fat, a 
to them in the light of 


about the H 
Tails?” I asked. ‘*They take that | THE 
for Saumon de Gloucester, sauce -——____—_—— 
Pierre Le Grand,” was the bland reply, a fact which at thatmoment | 
the Gourmand endorsed, by smacking his lips and with an ejacula-— 
tion of ‘Sublime salmon that! I'll take a little more,” holding out 
his plate for a second helping. The Cabbage-stalks in their 
=r as Asperges d’ Italie, en branches glacées dla Tour d’ Am- 
st m,”’ while the penn of plain cat’s meat, more 
than muster as “* Filet de en Diplomat, braisée ad la Prince de 
Pékin.” The Shoe-leather Jam-pot Scrapings ht the Menu 
to a triumphant close, with “* Ris de Veau pralinée au Men- 
ively. 
ing for Cham- | 


schikoff,” and *‘ Bombardes Impérials de Péru” 
I confess, when I heard one of the Diners-out 


| ture in Without Love or Licence. 


76. Lown too I f i 

ve e y 8 quewr of petroleum for Green Chartreuse, but 
to Gnd ell sieht, ond oo ions | 


Thus my “ Little Dinner” came at length to aconclusion. That 
it was an undoubted success, from a financial point of view, there | 


FANCY PORTRAIT. 


(After reading the Correspondence on Fruit and Birds in the 
** Morning Post.'’) | 


BRIGAND BULLFINCH. 


| chapter. 


can be no sort of doubt, for fourpence more than covered the cost of 
the materials, to which, adding the Professorial Butler’s fee of two 
shillings and sixpence, brings the whole cost of the entertainment up 
to eightpence-halfpenny a head. It is true 1 have not heard whether 
any of my guests have suffered 7 ill-effects from em of m 

me wry but I suppose if any of them had died or seized with 
violent symptoms, the fact would have been notified tome. So, on the 
whole, I may congratulate ar. I certainly could not afford to enter- 
tain largely in any other fashion, but, with the aid of the Professorial 
Butler, I am already contemplating giving a series of nice “‘ Little 
Dinners,” and even on a more extended seale. Indeed, with the 
assistance of Hypnotism, it is possible, at a trifling cost, to see one’s 
friends. And in the general interests of Society, I mean to do it. 


BULLYING POOR “ BULLY.” 
Says the Blackbird to the Bullfinch, ‘‘ It is April; let us up! 
We will breakfast on the plum-germs, on the pear-buds we will sup.” 
Says the Bullfinch to the Blackbird, ‘‘ Well devour them every bi 


their places,’ And quite ruin the fruit-growers, with some aid from the Tom-tit. 
ws Then these i isset 


en 
to work and did not 


vi 


with en, 
Till the Autumn crop won't fetch 
the grumpy farmer ‘‘a brass 
There is nothing 80 ogreish 
the Bullfinch and his chums, 
Those imps of devastation—as re- 


ener’s chief enemy,” 
80 scribes declare, 
And the cause why ribstone pippins 


they (let us hope) asperse. 
The. gard 


and prime biggaroons are rare. 

Little birds, my pretty ‘‘ Bully,” 
should all diet upon worms, 

And grub on grubs, contented, not 
on fruit-buds and young germs 

Vain yourpretty coat, my“ Bully,” 
beady eyes, and pleasant pipe, 

If you zal not give our fruit-crops 

a chance of get ripe. 

Let us hope that they uce you, 
all this angry scribbling host 

Of horticultural zealots who abuse 
you in the Post. 

| The Reverend F. 0. Morris takes 

——— the field in defence, 

etaresquish, he’s devoid of common-sense. 

Punch inclineth to the Parson, and he doesn’t quite believe 

All the statements of the growers and the gardeners who grieve 

Over “* Bully’s” depredations, for he knows that, as a rule, 

The birds’ foe is a fashionable fribble, or a fool. ; 

From the damsels who despoil them for their bonnets or their cloaks, 

To the farmer who exterminates the dickies, and then croaks 

O’er the spread of caterpillars and such-like devouring vermin, — 

case against poor or ackbird, or Tom- 

eS a put it very strongly, Punch would warn them—Wait 

a 


Bat they swear, though 


Sportive Caprarn Hawcey Smart takes a somewhat new depar- 

thi ] d th ‘whieh not 
in this novel, an ere is a very i i which we are 
going to spoil the pleasure of the hon by divulging. The secret 
is well beg, and one is put off the scent till well-nigh the final 

he whole story is bright and dashing, abounding with 
graphic sketches of such leas one meets every day. The author 
is in the best of spirits—he evidently has a licence for spirits—and 
keeps his audience thoroughly amused, from start to lo 


202 | 
——} 
sto 
ill the promise of September 
maturely each crop. 
Ah! the early frost is ruthless, 
and the caterpillar’s cruel, 
But, to spitflieate the plum or give 
| the gooseberry its gruel, 
To confusticate the apple, or to 
scrumplicate the pear, 
Discombobulate the cherry, make 
- the grower tear his hair, 
And in general play old goosebe 
A ¢4, 
A 
| // 
} & \) gards our pears and plums. 
@ \ d Poor “* Bully,” sung by 
& G It is thus thine ancient character 
? = 
| 
| AWW | 
4 | 
j r e 
w ~* | 
pagne, and saw his glass filled with Harvey's Sauce and water, with 
the announcement that it was Cuvée Réservée, I felt SS 
some momentary misgivings, but they were speedily put to flight on 
: my noticing the evident gusto with which he emptied his glass, 
at the same time pronouncing it to be ‘‘ a very fine wine.” which h« 


= 


| 


t 
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A STABLE UNDERSTANDING. 


Curate (who had often explained to his Class that Heresy was ‘‘ an obstinate choice”), ‘Now, Boys, WHAT 8HOULD You say Heresy was!” 


Several Boys. ‘‘’OBson’s CHOICE, Sir!” 


A SHORT SONG IN SEASON, 
Ballyhooley.” 


mi 
And, their tru 
nd, to prove their en 
for the Big City. 


Want a Metropolitan 
Chorus 
London-lovers high and low, 
Let us all enlist, you know 
Forthe County-Councillor’sschemesextremely 
charm me. 
Let us raise Twelve Hundred Pounds, 
And we soon shall hear the sounds 
Of the Music-lover’s Metropolitan Army ! 
There’s a moral to my song 
And it wont detain 4 long ; 
To L.C.C. send your subscription, 
(North Park, Eltham, 8.E.), for 
Couneil-lor 
8 a patriot of a practical description. 
When the money he has got, 
(And Twelve Handred’s not a lot,) 
ht soon he'll form a strong and sage 


Committee ! 
And it will not be their fault 
If there’s any hitch or halt 
In the Metropolitan Band for our Big City. 


Chorus. 
Stump up, Cockneys, high and low 
We must all enlist, you know, 
For the sum required is nothing to alarm ye. 
So just do as you are bid, 
And subscribe Twelve Hundred ‘‘ quid” 
For the Music-lover’s Metropolitan Army ! 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 

Joints in our Social Armour, by a Mr. 
James Runciman, has an amusing ‘‘ Dedica- 
tion to W.8.and G. N.8.” ‘* Gentlemen,” 
writes this seemingly new member of the 
brotherhood of letters, ‘‘ this little book con- 
tains many things which have already pleased 
you, and all that may be good in them has 
really come from you.” After this frank 
confession, one naturally desires to have the 
** good things” of ‘‘ W. 8. and G. N. 8.” 
first-hand, instead of what presumably must 
be a rechauffé. As the ‘‘ good things,” 
however, have to be picked out of a volume 
of 342 ges of wearisome reading about 
The Ethics of the Drink Question,” 
Social Influence of the ‘ Bar’ ”’ (Public-house, 
bien entendu), ‘‘ Genius and Respectability,’ 
&c., &c., it is not an easy task to find them. 
For the rest, to the intelligent reader, the 
joints of Messrs. W. 8., G. N. S., and James 

uNcIMAN are likely to prove veritable picces 
de résistance. A cut from the joint in this 
instance is accordingly strongly recommended. 

The Colonial Year- Book fn 1890 supplies 
a want that has long been felt by Britons in 
every quarter of the globe. Mr. TRENDELL, 
C.M.G., the author of this interesting work, 
deserves well of the mengiee. 

DE Worms & Co, 


A FABLE FOR FANATICS. 


THERE was a stream, now fast, now slow, 
But given at times to overflow ; 

A freakishness that played strange pranks 
With the poor dwellers on its banks. 
There came two engineers. One said, 

** Embank it!” agging a wise head 

In the austere impressive wa 

Of dogmatists, as who should say, 

** Tf there’s an Oracle, I am it.’ 

The other answered, ‘‘ Nonsense! Dam it!” 
They did, and stood with hope elate, 

But presently there came a “ spate ;” 

The swollen t, swift and muddied, 
All the surrounding country flooded, 


Morat. 
Some men’s sole notion of improvement 
Is simply to arrest all movement. 
This craving crass the spirit stirs 
Of Tears and of T: 
Eight-Hour fanatics, and the like, 
Friends of the dungeon and the dyke. 
** Dam it!” That is their counsel’s staple. 
(Mark, Lusnocx ; also, 


News rrom Fireworks 
were let off”’ As mercy is the Royal pre- 
rogative, we are glad to learn that it was 
exercised in the case of Fimeworks on the 
birthday of the Princess Bearnice. 


By Oagper or F.M. 
Powca.—The Military Exhibition, 
Chelsea Hospital, to be known as “The 


| 
| | ’re right, my boy !) 
in mdon would enjo ' 
| More and make (which 
A charm me) 
For a Great Municipal mod, == 
| Which, under wise command, _ 
. Might prove a sort of music-spreading Army. 
The critics all declare 
English taste for music rare, ‘is 
But the “* Parks and Open Spaces’”’ sage 
| tiluage, 
1 a village. 
| 
3 
| = 
| 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Aram 26, 1890, 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


Prince not turned 
on 


hi 

and the glen is filled with armed men,”’ said Colonel Matcotm, who 

knows his Walter Scott by heart. The Doveras being a man of modern 

ideas, doesn’t blow his horn: would be unparliamentary ; might lead 

to his being named and relegated to the Clock Tower. Effect brought 

about when bell rings for Division ; then Members troop in in fifties. 

‘What's the Question ?” they ask each other, as they stand at Bar. 

Nobody quite sure. Some say it’s wagesof Envoy Extraordinary at 

Buenos Ayres ; 0 rm it’s of Chaplain of Embassy in 

Vienna. A third believes it’s something to do with the Nyassa 

region ; a fourth is sure it’s Turks in Armenia; whilst Member who 

has heard portion of one of several speeches delivered by SacE or 

Queen Awwe’s Gare, says it’s Motion made to provide a Chaplain for 

Davmmonn Wo rr, forlorn condition, planted 

Mahommedans in Teheran, Sacz has been lamenti Few quite 

sure of actual question ; fewer still heard itdebated. But no time to 

lose. House cleared for Division. Must go in one Lobby or other ; so 

Ministerialists follow each other like sheep; 0 ition flock into other 

Lobby. Amendment (whatever it is) negativ 134 Votes against 69. 

In conversation about Vienna Chaplaincy WINTERBOTHAM comes 

to front. ‘‘ Why,” he asks, “ should we support an English church 

in Vienna more than in other Continental towns, where the residents 

vide the funds?’ Not many months ago I was in the church at 

ienna ; called upon to hand the plate round, and there were only a 

few shillings to hand over to expectant parson.” 

“Very good story,” said Witrem Lawson; “but if I was 

Wurrexrornam, wouldn’t tell itagain. What became of the money?” 
Business done.— Diplomatic and Consular Vote obtained. 

Tuesday.—OLp Moratitr forth- 

with to take morning sittings on Tuesdays 

and Fridays. Private Members in state of 

burning indignation. Scareely anything left 

to them but Tuesdays. On Fridays Govern- 

ment business es ence. Notices of 

Amendment may be moved on going into 

Committee of Supply; but so hampered that 

hardly any use as outlet for legislative 

energies of private Members. On Tuesdays 

have it all to themselves. May move Amend- 

ments, take Divisions, and generally enjoy 

themselves. Now Otp Moratiry comes along 


out amid 


embers in er part 
of House they sit. But duty has first call. 
Duty to Queen and country demands partial 
sacrifice of Tuesdays. 

Motion carried, and this the last Tuesday 
a he blind Private Members will enjoy. Must make the 

“~—, most of it. Compton on first, with Motion 

setting forth grievances of Postal Telegraph 

Clerks. Excellent Debate, and Division over by eight o'clock. Still 

four hours’ work. Maxx Srewart has next place. Srewart has 

Marked necessity for Reform of Constitution in proceedings of Fiars 

Courts in Scotland. Thinks functions of Fiars’ Juries should be 

extended. Kare opportunity for House of Commons to master this 

question. True, it is dinner-time; but what is dinner compared 

with the national interest smouldering under these Fiars? Besides, 
it’s our last Tuesday, 

“* We must make the most of this,” says ALBERT Rott to Ricnarp 
Temrte. “ Yes,” says Tempe, with i ** Glad 
you're staying on. ouldn’t do to be Counted Out to-night.” 

Rowtit, thinking he’s got Tempxex all right, walks off by front 
hall door; Temprx, certain that Rotrr will stay, executes strategic 
retreat by corridor, leading past dining-room to central hall. Same 
thing going on in a hundred eases. ‘‘ Must see this through,” 
One says to the Other. “‘ By all means,” the Other says to One. 


‘lashes woul 


Then One and the Other saunter out of the Lobby, quicken their 
steps when they get into outer passage, and speed out of Palace Yard 
as quick as Hansom would fly. 

ank Srewakt still puffing away at the Fiars; House gradually 
emptying, till no one left but the Lorp ApvocaTe and Groneg 
Presently Campsett strides forth. Somebody moves 
that Apvocare be Counted. Spreaxer finds he’s not forty, 
(‘I’m really forty-five, you know,” Lornp Apvocate pleads.) No 
Quorum. So at a quarter past eight House Counted Out. ** Hard on 
you, Stewart,” the Lonrp ApvocarTe said, as the two walked throu 
the deserted chamber. ‘‘ Must have spent good deal of trouble on 
your speech. Subject so interesting, too; pity to lose it; advise you 
to have it pee in leaflet form, and distributed. in your 

live your won Fiars, as was appropriately 

remarked by Burns.” Srewant said he would think about it. 

graphists unsatisfactory negativ y 142 votes against 103. 

hursday.—*‘ Better have a nip of something short,” said Jacx- 
sow, friendly Bottle Holder, to CHaNcELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER, 
he too in Joxim’s room finally revising notes for Budget Speech. 

** No,” said Joxmm, shaking his , and wistfully regarding the 
Port decanter ; ‘‘it wouldn’t do, Think of what I have to say in my 
speech about the drink traffic. It’s drink that has created our 
Surplus. Can’t help the Surplus, but must say a word in condemna- 
tion of drink. Would never do to have me enforcing my argument 
with sips out of a tumbler. Suppose, when I came to i 
‘Who drinks the rum ?’ TawwER were to point to the 
shout across the House, ‘ You do.’ Where would we be? Where 
would Her Majesty’s Government be? No, Jackson, old fellow, 
you mean well, and a sip of Port, with or without an egg, in course 
of three hours’ speech, is a comfort. But it mustn’t be;” and 
Joxrm turned resolutely away from decanter. 

Jackson kind-hearted fellow; deeply touched at his chief’s heroic 
self-denial. You leave it 
to me,” he whispered, as th 
left Joxrm ’s room an strolled 
off to Treasury Bench. 

Just before Joxrm rose to 
commence Budget Speech 
JACKSON came in carrying 
tumblerful of dark liquid; 
might be extract of wal- 
nut, ss ink, anything 
equally innoxious. Joxm 
saw it, and recognised the 
’51 Port. 

** Jackson,” he whispered, 
** you shouldn’t do it; but since you 
leave the bottle on the chimbley-piece, and 
don’t ask me to take none, but let me put 
my lips to it when I am so dis , and 
then I will do what I am engaged to do 
according to the best of my ability.” 

No chimbley-piece handy. So Jackson 
cunningly tucked away the tumbler in 
among the Blue Books and papers where it 
innocently rested till Joxm, well under 
way with speech, and feeling round for 
notes upset it; agonised glance as the ruby 
fluid ran over the unresponsive table on to 
the heedless floor. Heartless persons oppo- 
smil the face of th 

**T hear a smile pass over ‘ace e 2 
Right Hon. Gentleman,” said fixing Gentleman. 
glance somewhat venomously on Harcourt. House burst into roar 
of laughter. Jackson took advantage of diversion to mop up spilled 
Port with blotting-paper. Only Granp Cross in Peers’ Gallery, sat 

ys that pretty mean, Toxsy, sai ing it over after- 
wards. ‘It was I who first saw the +1 House of Commons. 
My greatest oratorical success ; and here comes Joxmm, coolly appro- 
priates it, and House laughs as if it were quite new!” Never saw 
Granp Cross so terribly angry. Joxr« will have bad quarter of an 
hour when they meet. Business done.—Budget brought in. _ 

Friday.—Bi-metallism the matter to-night. Sam Swrru brings on 
attractive subject in one of those terse, polished, pregnant orations 
for which he is famous. Nevertheless, the few Members present 
yawn. O Moratrry—‘‘nothing if not man of business” —finds 
topic irresistible. Whilst subject caviare to the General (GoLps- 
wortuy and others), seems matter of life and death to a select half- 
dozen ; these glare at each other across House, as if arguments 
advanced pro and con. affected their private character. D 
Axruvr plunges in; declares in favour of Bi-metallism; {rish 
Members share common ignorance on subject ; but this settles them ; 
go out in body to vote for Mono-metallism ; Sam Surrn’s Motion for 
Conference negatived by 183 votes against 87. 


“TI hear a smile pass over 
the face of the Right 


{>} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be uo exception. 


| 
House of Commons, Monday, April 14.—Boys came back after | ~ 
Easter Monday ; Head Master punctually in ued 
** Yes, dear Tony,” he said, as I respectfully k his hand. “I} ] 
am nothing if not a man of business. Done my duty to the country | nD 
round Henley ; now come up to do = duty in town at Westminster.”’ | 
Not all the boys here. Some, including Oldest Boy, extending their no 
CHAMBERI nt Cues Bench where 
Hancovrr wont to sit. A dozen Members on Ministerial Benches; a vist 
score on Opposite side; others in ambush, especially on Ministerial sid« 
and 
bait 
FL 
St 
j 
Ci 
i 
says Cozens-Haxpy, dropping into bad lan- 
guage, ‘‘ and cuts us off our 
Nothin¢e in the world less like a blind Fury 
’ ., than our dear Leader, as he sits on Treasury 1 
/™ _ Bench bearing brunt of protest from every 
| m2... side. Very sorry; desirous of meeting con- PAR 
lf, 
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FLESH FORMING, 


STRENGTH NUTRITIOUS, lll 

FOR STIMULATING, 

THE & STRENGTHENING. (i | 
WEAK. 


DELICIOUS, INVIGORATING, 
HEALTH RESTORING, 


PRESERVES HEALTH, 
STRENGTH, AND ENERGY. 


T. REGINALD JONES, MRCS, LLM, EQCP.I, &. :— 


2%, Lorne Road, and 24, Hamilton Square, Birkenhead, Sept. 21, 1998. 
Gey ties ,—lI desire to express to you how highly pleased I am with your prepara- 
tion of MEAT AND WINE. I have over and over again witnessed its effects with my 
patients, for whom I always order it. In many cases it has acted like a charm, and ina 
way that ordinary Wine (I mean Wine without Meat) would not do. Not only so, but J 
use it myself when I feel low or wearied by over work, and I never knew it fail. 
I remain, Gentlemen, yours sincerely, 


T. REGINALD JONES, M.R.C.8., L.L.M., K.Q.C.P.L, &c. 
OVER 2000 TESTIMONIALS FROM MEDICAL MEN. 


Coleman’s Liebig’s Extract of Meat and Malt Wine 
is a Delicious Beverage and Tonic made from Port 
Wine, Liebig's Extract of Meat, and Extract of 
Malt; suitable for the Robust in Health as well 
as the Invalid; unequalled for weakly persons. 


Sold by All Druggista, Wine Merchant«, and Patent Medicine Vendo-s in the Unite! King in Bottles, 2e. Od., and 4s, Gd. each. Ask for COLEMAN'S 
EXTRACT OF MEAT AND MALT WINE, “ and see that you get it.” If there is any difficulty in getting the Wine, write direct to the Mannfacturers, who will forwsri am 
ls. Fiask Free P Post on receipt of 14 stamps; Pint Boitle, 33 stamps; Dozen, Free by Rail, 3%. Sole Manufacturers, COLEMAN & CO., Limited, St. Georg 


Bo wich, and _ New London St., London, E.C. Sole Proprietors of “ OSMAZON.” the new Beef Tea, Sold in Bottles by Grocers and C herniets everrwis 
The Queen,” April 12, says,“ It would, of course, be superfiuous to suggest Foo (how ENAMEL.” — : ———— 


0 0 - C 4 0 
ENAMEL 


FOO - 
The Res 


— WAS || 
unsightly ® success on its introdu y 

tieles. has takea the front rank, 


ame! suit- | 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


the ideal ~ 


is TO "BE | toose who EST possible 60 aces 


preferred to the slow drying 
paints, so troublesome to use 


|| SOYNSON 


| 
Or from the Manafecterers, 3 stemps extra, D. MACPHERSON @ ©O., ENOT MILL. MANCHESTER. 
| 


A BOON TO HOUSEWIVES. 


MILK In 
POWDER 


DELICIOUS. ECONOMICAL. NUTRITIOUS. 


Guaranteed to be the pure dry s0’ids of Milk, without 
the admizture of any foreign substance whatever. 


RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION 
AND THE ENTIRE MEDICAL PRESS. 


INVALUABLE TO YACHTSMEN AND TOURISTS. 


Made simply by adding water. Delightful as a beverage 
with ether warm or water, or soda-water! Contains 
no surer or admixture. Avoid Waste, Taint, Sourness, &c., 
j- using “MILK IN POWDER” Cheap, Pure, Safe, 
atritious, palatable Milk. Prepared by the Swiss ‘A PRUDENT HOUSEWIFE. 
Powpes Lid., Gossau, St. Gall, Switzerland. London Office, 61, Mar< Lane, E.C. 
Bold by Grocers, Stores, &c. If not obtainable at yoar Grocers, send Six Stamps to 
London Office for sample. A selection of the Company’s Prepcrations forwarded on receipt 
af 3s. 6d. P.O., or Stamps. Onsunvz the Trade Mark on al) Tins. Once tried, always used. 


Hi %, The public are hereby requested to observe 
the waler-mark as reduced facsimile 
| 


here given (which appears om ever? 


genuine 


A WREE SET OF 
SAMPLES OF 


weet A im the Parish of *t. Mary, Islington the County of Middlesex 
Lom Street, im of ts by Me Ploct tn the Pat 


j 
4 
UNS “er 
able for Fi 
i the @ 
Caution-» 
||| 
"3 -} q 
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(A 


F. C. BURNAND, 
AUTHOR OF 


The First Volume of the new revised and 
collected Edition of the Writings of F.C. BuRNAND will 
be published on May 31st, in Large Crown 8vo0, with a 
number of Illustrations. Price 4s. 6d. Acxem, & Co. Linn, 


8, 9, 10, Bouverie &r., Fixer Sr. 


THOUGHTS 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


— 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, ““~""4Qa 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


ABSOLUTELY 


therefore 
BEST 


At all the Librarios, in vols, post Bro 


THE RAJAH’S HEIR. 


By A NEW AUTHOR. 


* Attan my-ticiem of a tind distinet from that to 
4 by the Sehool of Theosophical 


Novelists, is jeading of this story, the 
of which is laid im India éuring the Mating. 
london Econs, & Co, 16, Waterloo Pisce. 


In | vol. crows Ovo, 


WHEN WE WERE BOYS : 
A Novel. 
By WILLIAM O'BRIEN, MP. 


Lendon: GMANS, | GREEN, & CO 


Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 63, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for MAY, contatning “The Barat Millicn,” 
by James Payn, Author of “ ty Proxy,” &c., &c. 
Chaps 4-48 — “ Dinner-Tables” — “The Lion's 
Tale Last of the Oalvertse”— ‘The Match 
of the Beason Rats,” and The Colonel's Boy.” 
Lenéon Burrs, & Co., 6, Waterloo Place. 


BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


Bo. 895.——MAY, 1890.—2s. 64. 
ts. 

A GECRET MISSION. L—IV. 

THE PRUSSIAN MONARCHY AND THE 
REVOLUTION OF Sim Kowtarn 
Haat. 

RATHILLET 

THS LAST OF THE CANNIBAL CHIEFS. Br 
Bastt 

SIKKIM AND TIBET. By H. Bewoar 
Crvin Seavice. 

NARCISSUS. fr Witciam Cawton 

THE COLLECTOR ON THE PROWL. 

A SONG OF LOVE AND MAY. Br Parsee 
Bares, LL.D. 

GERMAN AIMS IN EAST AFRICA. With a 
Map. 

A NEW VIEW OF IMPERIAL FEDERATION, 

THE LATE ALEXANDER MACKAY, CB 


WILLIAM FLACK WOOD 60N8, 
Edinburgh and London. 


HORNER’ Nos. 1to 53 ready, 


PENNY 6,500,000 ISSUED. 


STO R ES. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1625. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 


BDIN BURGH, 38 George St. (Head Office) 
LON DOM, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in india & the Colonies 


TO SAVE THE TEETZ, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 


Beautifes and Preserves the Teeth. 
lm parts a Sweet Fragrance to the Keath. 


ls. 64., Os. dc. 64, and Os. 64. Bottles. 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS, 


65, BOLD ST, 4, LORD ST, LIVERPOOL. 
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HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY 


First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856. 


Brown & Potson’s Corn FLour 


CHARIVARL—Mar 3, 1890. 


AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOA 


breathes a fragrance. 
SWEET SCENTS | 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX! 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


SAMUEL 
HERS have ready 
fur immediate use a very 


send, upon appiication, 
Parreane of 
for wear 


pew litvernaten Cata- 
Loe vs, containing about 
300 Engravings. This 
furnishes cetails of the 
various § 4 ts, 
= knee ae. 
ors SAMUEL 


(Regd) are especial! 

for 
HA EAR, 


“Bros Sere. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


RANSOMES’ 


At the Jubi ee Meet- 
of the 
ndsor Majesty 

the Queen and H 

Princess Victoria of 


Lawn Mower 


LAWN MOWERS 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“New “ m Avromatos,” 
“New Pane.” “ Wont,” and “Powrt 
Hoass- Mowens, in all sizes to 
every poquivene All Machines sent on 
Month's Free Trial and Carriage Paid. Supplied 

by all Ironmongers. 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, 14. ,Ipewich. 


TUB oS __For Gas, Steam, Water, 

Hydraulic, and Heating 

Purposes, Galvanised or White Enamel'ed inside. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves. 4c. 


Joux Sruxcea, Globe Tube Works, Wedn 
and l4, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 


7 


Cubebs, Stramonium, 


and 
Cannab. Ind. Alwaysrelieve, 
SAVAR’S and frequently cure Asthma, 
Throat Cough, Bronchitis, 
Infuenza, One Ci 


garetie 
Chemists. 


SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, beautifully Cool 
and Sweet Smoking. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers, 
Stores, &c., and take no other than “ Praren's 
Cor.” Sold ont in os. Packets, and 2 oz. 
end 4 ox, Tins, which keep the Tobacco always in 
fine smoking condition Tae genuine bears the 
Trade Mark, “ No js Castis,” om every 
Packet and Tin. Player's Cut Croanerrzs 
can now be obtained of ai! leading Tobacconists, 
Stores, &c.. in Packets containing 12. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


16463 


Godda 


Ptate 


lal BES T and SAFEST 
CLEANING SILVER, BLECT 
ewarded, 
every where, in bones, 64., and 64, 


| MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
| DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


COCOA MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DICESTION. 


EXTENSION OF P 
GREAT 
CLEARANCE SAL; 


FURNITURE, CARPETs 
DRAPERY, IRONMONGEy 
CHINA, GLASS, &, 


OETZMANN & 6 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


Torrexmam Cover asp 
Sraser Station). 
SPECIAL SALE CATALOGUE por 
FREE ON APPLICATION. 


Rariy Visite or Orders by Post are 
as the quantities of some of the goods sthag 
are and none of the items 


the ter of the sae 
SALE NOW 
PROCEEDING, 


Shilling Cab Fares from Charing Crows, teue 
King’s Cross, 8t. Pancras, and Waterico 
Regent Street, and Piccadi ly Cireus 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OP BAT 
Daily yield 607, eee, at a temperstan¢ 
117° to 120°. 

Baths at Kath by the Romans in theta 
Affections. The Corporation of Bath hare reas 

enlarged and perfected the Baths at creat expan 
In the words of one of the greatest Hype 
Physicians, Tux ABE THE 


Evnors. Band in the Pump-Koom 
te the Manager and 


ALL THE ROUND. 


A Daily bea ¢ 
this renowned 


It mot only prevents 
cold, but purifies the 
skin. biaces the nerves, 
fortifies the digestive 
organs, and gives buoyancy to 
the whole system. 
SOLD EVERYWHFRE, Beware of 


I VORINE.—tThis emollient (ra 
improves and preserves the (ompirxoe. 
Kate Santicy remarks: “ I have picasure in ay 
Ivorine is admirable for the skin, and con ot 
dentiy recommend it.’ Miss Fortescue tat 
*Ivorine most pleasant, and preserves the 
when to cold winds.” 
. W. Warrecer, Westbourne Grove. at,? 


LOWE’S LIVER MIXTUIE 


A SURE CURE FoR 
INDIGESTION 


In Bottles, 1/6 and 2/6, through a7 Aa 
or Post Free from 


Cc. LOWE, Surbiton, Surrey. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERM 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. 


SAVORY & MOORE, uss 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE 


RYLANDS 
DACOA 
CALICOES 


THE BEST. 


4 
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| FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM / 
+, Of any Chemiat or 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS.) \ 
| | CIGARETTES. 
i Capsules, 4s. 64. per Box. 
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NOMICAL 
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Duet—Tommy and Jaye (with step-dance.) 
MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. Tommy (dancing, with his mouth full). These berries ain't so bad— 
No, X.—TOMMY AND HIS SISTER JANE. although they ’ve far too much acidity. 


, a aad Jane (ditto). T , their only drawback is a dash of insipidity. 
Once more we draw upon our favourite source of inspiration— Tommy with 


the poems of the Misses Taytor. The dramatist is serenely confident rT 

that the new London County Council Censor of Plays, whenever that | Jane ee Ls I’m not, #0 there now! 

much-desired official is appointed, will highly approve of this little Tommy (calmiy). But you are! 

is founded puts it—** Fruit in lanes is seldom good” ; also, that it is ( thoughtfully 


t always prudent to take a hint; again, that constructive murder . Thi re : ’ : 
is distinetly reprehensible, and should never be indaiget in by persons Jane. This fruit is most refreshing—but it’s curious how it cloys 


on-you 
who cannot control their countenances afterw Lastly, that Tommy Coith anzwty), I wonder why all appetite for dinner it 


suicide may often be averted by the exercise of a little savoir vivre. destroys in you ! 
CHARACTERS, Jane, Oh, Tommy, you are half afraid you've ate enough to poison 
Tommy and his Sister Jane (Taylorian Twins, and awful examples). you ? 
Their Wicked Uncle ised from a forgotten Nursery , Tommy. No, that I’m not—so there now! &c., &c. 
and slightly altered). [They dance as before. 


Old Farmer Copeer (skilled in the use of horse and cattle medicines). J parching up in 
ExXE— ; ight, , leadi ; vane. in m "s a lump of singular solidity. 
Wh, beckon, covered Tommy. Then that why you're dancing with such pokerlike 


* rigidity. 

Enter the Wicked Uncle, stealthily. — [Refrain as before; they dance with decreasing spirit, and 

The W. U. No of mind I e’er shall know finally stop, and fan one another with their hats. 
Till I have cooked the geese of Tom and Janr! Jane. I'm better now that on my brow there is a little breeziness. 
But — though a naughty—I’m a nervous Tonew. My passing qualm is growing calm, and 
nuaky, : tightness turns to easiness. 

For downright felonies I feel too funky ! fj / Jane. You seem to me tormented by a tendency 
I'd hire assassins—but of late the villains \ i 


Nor, to reduce their rates, will they engage el ¥ but suddenly sit down side by side. 

(Sympathetically) For two poor orphans who are Aye a: ‘ _-! gf ' Jane (with a gasp). I don’t know what it is— 
under age . but, oh, I do feel so peculiar ! 

So (as I’d give no more than half a guinea) ae | Tommy (with a gulp), l’ve tumults taking place 

I must myself get rid of Tom and Jenny. %. within that I may say unruly are. 

Yet, like an old soft-hearted fool, I falter, ih! Jane. Why, Tommy, you are turning green— 

And can’t make up my mind to risk a halter. "f you really and you truly are! 

(Looking off), Ha, in the distance, Jane and |) Tommy. No, that I’m not, so there now ! 
little Tom I see! , Jane. But you are ’ 

These berries — (meditatingly) — why, it only } Tommy. And s0 are you / 
needs diplomacy. ft [Melancholy music; to which Tommy and 

Ho-ho, a most ingenious experiment ! Jane, after a few convulsive movements 

([Indulges in silent and sinister mirth, as Jane gradually become inanimate, Enter ol: 

and Tom trip in, and regard him with * Farmer Coreen from gate, carrying a 
innocent wonder, large bottle labelled ** Cattle Medicine.” 

Jane. Uncle, what is the joke? why all this ~~“ Farmer C. It’s time I gave the old bay mare 
merriment f ate her drench, Stumbles over the children. 

The W. U. (in guilty confuswn). Not merri- / / > > What ’s here? lifeless lad!—and little 
ment, my loves—a trifling spasm— ny wench ! 


Have raised their usual fee to fifteen shillin’s! @ (Refrain; they attempt to continue the dance 


Don’t be alarmed—your Unele often has ’em! / \<a¢ Been eatin’ berries—where did they get thom 
So 1°ll try ’om here vend ff thelr state the worse is, 
Ant berries, ripe and red, refreshing when you’re| W, The oh full ! 
They're hanging just within your reach, inviting you to clutch Fever 0. 


C. looking little niece and nephew 
But—as your Uncle—I beseech you won’t attempt to touch them ? | The W. U, en cmaaie toy thems every where— 


Tommy and Jane (dutifully). We'll do whatever you beseech, and | Farmer C. (ironically), ; Oh, hev’ you ? 
not attempt to touch them! Annoyance of W. U. me from they ’re free, 
The W, U, Temptation (so I’ve understood) child, in order kept, 7” on Mis Knees). 
shuns ; T¢ 
However freely you partake, it can’t—as you are you —kill, - Well, ‘ian I’m trap and useless all disguise is, 
But — it cause a stomach-ache —well, don’t you blame your My case shall ne’er come on at the Assizes! — ; 
= (Rushes desperately to tree and crams himself with the remain- 
ao and Jane. No, should it cause a stomach-ache, we will not ing berries, which produce an almost instantaneous effect 
lame our Uncle! Re-enter Tom and Jane from gate, looking pale and limp. 
The W. U. (aside). They ’ll need no further personal assistance, Terror of the Wicked Uncle as he turns and recognises them, 
But take the bait when I am at a distance. The W. U. (with tremulous politeness). The shades of Jane and 
I could not, were I paid a thousand ducats, Tommy, I presume? Re-enter Farmer C. 
(With sentiment) Stand by, and see them kick their little buckets, | Jane and Tommy (pointing to Farmer C.) Cattle Mixtures 
Or look on while their sticks this pretty pair cut! [Stealing of. snatched us from the Tomb! 
Tommy. What, Unele, going ? The W. U. (with a flicker of hope). Why, then the selfsame drugs 
The W. U. (with assumed jauntiness). Just to get my hair cut! [ Goes. will ease my torments! , 
anny (looking wistfully at the berries). I say, they do look nice, | Farmer C. (chuckling.) Too late! they’ve drunk the lot, the little 
ANE, such a lot too! vormints ! ‘ : A ; 
Jane (demurely). Well, Tommy, Uncle never told us not to. The W. U. (bitterly). So out of life I must inglorious wriggle, 
[Slow music ; they gradually approach the berries, which they Pursued by Tommy’s grin, and Jenny’s giggle! 
pick and eat with increasing relish, culminating in a dance [ Dies in great agony, while Tommy, Jane, and Farmer Corren 
of delight. look on with mized emotions as the Curtain falls, 
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RECIPROCAL HOSPITALITY. 


THE NEW DANCE OF DEATH. 


Starvine to make a British holiday 
And plump his pockets with the gobemouches’ pay! 
A pretty picture, fall of fine humanity 
And creditable to the public sanity ! 
Sensation ”’ is a most despotic master. 
First and then Succt! Fast and faster 
The flood of morbid sentiment rolls on. 
Lion-kings die, and the Sword-swallower’s gone 
The way of all such horrors, slowly slain 
By efforts to please curious brutes, for gain. 
hat next, and next ? some one en the rack 


The show with prurient pryers, and 

The ready shillings from the rabble 

Of well-dressed quidnunes, frivolous and fickle 
Who'll pay for aught that their dull sense will tickle. 
Look on, crass crowd ; your money freely give 

To see Sensation’s victims die to live ; 

For Science knows, and says beneath her breath, 
That this “‘ Fast Life” (like other sorts) means Death! 


And let him suffer publicly. ’Twill = 
out 
rou’ 


RESOLUTIONS FOR THE COSMOPOLITAN 
LABOUR MEETING. 


(Compiled with due regard to the International Idiosyncrasies.) | 


| 
. French.—That France contains the World, and Paris | 
rance. | 

Belgium.—That on the whole, the Slave Trade should 
be discouraged, as it cannot be made to yield more thea | 
a safe 7 per cent. 

Germany.—That the best way of showing love for 
the Fatherland is to live in every other part of the 
universe. 

Spain.—That it will be for the benefit of mankind to | 
exterminate the Portuguese. 

Portugal.—That the interests of civilisation will be 
advanced by the annihilation of the Spanish. 

Russian.—That dynamite literally raises not only the 
mansions of the nobles, but betters the homes of those 


who have been serfs. 


First Distingwished Colonist.‘ BY THE WAY, HAVE YOU SEEN ANYTHING OF| British.—That the equality of man is proved by the | 
THAT Nice youne Lorp stxcz you To Loypon — THe | fact that one Englishman is worth a dozen foreigners. | 
MAN WHO STAYED WITH YOU 50 MANY MONTHS AT YouR StaTION Last Year?” American.—That everybody (except citizens of the 

Second Ditto, Ditto, ‘Om y#s! 1 MET HIM THE OTHER NIGHT aT Lavy Bov-| U.S.A.) pay half a dollar to the Treasurer right off the | 
ntt'’s RecerTioN, AND HE KINDLY BESTOWED UPON ME THE UNUSED HALF OF A | reel slick away, and that the sum so collected be equally | 


SMILE WHICH HE HAD POT TOGETHER FOR A Passine 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
SociaL. 
** Vea; it is a sovereign you owe me—but any time will do ;” .¢. 
“If he bas the least spark of honour he’ll y me now.” s 
Never saw you looking better! agnificent colour!” 
for apoplectic fit.” 
** Pray 
crowded my rooms are y 
** To be perfectly candid ;” i.e., ‘‘ Not sorry to rub it in.” 
JOURNALISTIC. 
** 4s yet nothing has transpired ;" i.e., The reporter was too late 
** Detective Inspector ts suing his inquiries ;’ 
i.e., Reporter thinks it as well to keep in wut oven, who, may be 
useful in future. 


great haste;” i.e., “‘ Must make some excuse for scrap- 
ners 


“ We were all 0 shocked at hearing of your sad bereavement ;” 
».¢., “* None of us knew her but myself, and J thought her a Cat!” 
At a Dance. 
“* Let me get you a partner, Mr.—’er—'er Smith ;” i.e, “ He'll do 
for dowdy Miss Jonzs, who has only danced once the whole night.” 
** Shall we take a turn round now?” i.¢., “ She can't waltz any 


A Mvaic. 
“7 ou brought Music with dear ;” ie., “lf 
she had feft it in the cal!” 


ing your friend ;” 1.¢., Doesn’t he know how over- | hea 
already 


divided amongst those present. 


“TI would with pleasure, but I’re such a shocking cold that | 
really, §c.;” ¢.e., **I want a little more pressing, and then I’ll | 
come out strong. and astonish them, I fancy.” 

“Oh do! We have been looking forward to your Banj.-solo all 
the evening ;"’ i.¢., ‘** With horror!’ 

CuRIOMAN:A, ETC. 

“ How delighiful it must be to have such a hobby !” i.e., “* Than’ | 
vens, I am not so afflicted |” 

It must have cost you a heap of money ;” i.e., How he's 

*done!’” 

“* What a wonderful collection of pictures you have here !” i.., 
‘Mast say something. Wouldn't give ten pounds for the lot.” 

RarcRoaD AMENITIES, 

“80 glad you into the same carriage. A little of your con- 
so long journey i.e., He'll talk my head off, 
and render a nap impossible.” 

“* Would you like to lok at the papers?” i.e., ‘* May keep her 
tongue still for a few minutes.” 


= 


The Busy ‘‘B.” 
(Mr. Banwcrort has just settled one theatrical difference, and now he is 
pay on a “ far more delicate matter” ; i.¢., a dispute between a Manager 
an Actor.] 
How doth the little busy “ B” By arbitrating all the day 
Employ each leisure hour ? | With great dramatic power. 


Exreemes Mrer.—‘‘The Darkies’ Africa” is an Eastern enter- 
tainment at Weston’s Music Hall. 


Covtpy’r Slander and Libel causes be appropriately heard in 
James Hawnen’s Admiralty Court, as “‘ Ruaning Down Cases? 


Tita 
| 
— — —— 
i | 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
nice giris 


Passengers, Fort—tTHERE 's No Room!” 


THE CHEAP FARES. 
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Conductor. musT MAKE Room ror Taere’s Room ror Onze on THE Near ere, B’stpes You 'RE ALL SHORT 


PeNN'ORTHS, AND SHE’s A FOURPENN’ORTH—GOES THE WHOLE Way!” 


“THE PROMISE OF MAY.” 
(As the Proletariat paints it.) 

“Since it is inoredible that the economic balance can be universally 
disturbed by local changes, and always in one direction, we must assume a 
kind of moral contagion as an efficient agent in the wide-spread demand for # 
revision of wages and hours of labour. Identical theories and deman 
preferred simultaneously in Austria, Germany, France, England, an 
America, must be largely due te the force of example operating through the 
modern facility of communication. A universal movement in favour of 
shorter hours would seem best fitted to secure the amelioration of the 
labourer’s lot.”—The Times. 

Enthusiastic Operative to his Bench- Mate, loquitur :— 
We must wake and turn out early, bright and early, comrade dear ; 
ew Year, ma : ay. 

For to-morrow’s the First of Ma , chummy, euew"s our First 

There’ll be many a dark, dark eye, chummy, by Thames, and 
Seine, and Rhine, 
There ’ll be Satispuny, and Carwor, and Caprivi to peak and gine. 

For there’ll be a stir of the Labourer in ev land, they say, {May. 

And Toil’s to be Queen o’ this May, chummy, Toil ’s to be Queen 0’ this 


I do sound at night, chummy, but to- morn I'll wake 
sleep a ‘ent my morrow 


The Cry of the Crowd in my ear ere dawn shall ° 

Twill muster with its ing bands and with its banners gay ; 

For o-menew "s the Feast of May, brother, to-morrow’s our Feast 
y: 


| They’ ve kept us scattered till now. comrade; but that no more may be: 


Our shout goes up in unison by Thames, Seine, Rhine and Spree. 
We are not the crushed-down crowd, chummy, we were but yesterday. 
We're fall of the Promise o May, brother, mad with the Promise 


They thought us wandering ghosts, brother. Divided strengthis slight ; 
But what will they say when our myriads assemble in banded might 
They call us craven-hearted, but what matter what they say ? 
They ll ; they ’ll learn 


know on the First o’ May, brother on 


First o’ May. 


They say ours is a dying cause, but that can never be: 

There ’s many a heart as bold as Tx1’s in the New Democracy. 
There’s many a million of stalwart lads who toil for poorish y; 
And they ’ll meet on the First o’ May, brother, they ’ll on the 


First o’ May. 
The tramp of a myriad feet shall sound where the young Spring grass 
is green, 
Yon Emperor young shall hear, brother, and so shall our gracious 
For Labour’s hosts to all civic centres ga from far away ; 
The a - 7 Mars shall greet Hyde Park on this glorious First o’ 
ay. 
The lime is budding forth, brother, lilac our cot embowers, [flowers ; 
And the meadows soon shall be a-scent with the snowy hawthorn 
But a bonnier sight shall be the tramping crowds in fustian grey, 
veaete with the Promise o’ May, brother, the new-born Promise 0 
ay. 
A wind is with their march, brother, that threatens old claims of 
And the grey Spring skies above them seem to brighten as > 
Pray be no drop o’ rain the whole of the 
To sadden our First o’ May, brother, to sadden our First o’ May! 


The labourers of Paris, and the toilers of Berlin, : (** tin.” 

Will throng to shout for shorter hours, homes happier, and more 

Why even the chilly 7imes, chummy, is almost constrained to fa f 

co oe First o’ May, chummy, hope from our First o’ 
ay. 

The Governments are a-gog, brother, Figaro owns as much ; 

Property quakes when the countless hands of Labour are in touch. 
from Bermondsey to Badapest they are in touch to-day 

Linked for the Feast of May, brother, linked for the Feast of May ! 


So we ane wake and tarn out early, bright and early, comrade, 


ear ; 
To-morrow ’ll be all the green New Year; 
To-morrow ’ll be of all the year the maddest merriest day, 


the | For Toil ’s to be Queen o’ May, brother. Labour is Queen o’ this 


May! 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr, Pumch's Own Type-writer.) 
No. X—THE MARTYR INCOMPRISE. 


stake, ties to it her husband, and 
faggots which her own hands have piled round him, 
which she 


above the ordinary frailties and failings of human 
honestly, for many years, 


of his wife’s temper, and time after time does i 


and go cla down into the plain of despair. 
very virtuous y, yet she is not 
acknowledged her virtues. 


of 
arm of aggravation, and uses 
ad effect. Her morality is irreproach- 
a 


che wil Ghat her 
e wi e herse t 

detest her, and desire her death. she will 
spend the next few days with her breast 
luxuriously against the thorn of her fancied 
sufferings. She will weave romances, in order 
to enjoy the delicious sensation of looking on § 
as she withers under injustice into a prema- 
ture coffin, and of watching her cruel parents 
as they water the ve of their victim with 
unavailing tears. somewhat lax method 
of bringing up will have enabled her to read 
many tras 


fully realises her ideal in the latter parti , she prom 


After having all but thrown him over on three or four 


And now the full joys of her married martyrdom 
withdraws even from the affectation of interest in her 
friends and his pursuits. She spends her mornings in 


attending to his business or in following a sport, 
herself into her room, and, having thus assured to he 
unfeeling husband. 


female friends, whom the good-nature of 


into a trained band of disciplined conspirators, w 
have their signs and their pass- 
by affecting to despise and defy him, should intimate at 


the wife. She wi 
one, but that now she knows it for certain. She 


he does, she has of course no opinion on the matter in 


intended rather for the servants than for him, to 


she converts it, by an easy process, into the studied neglect of an 


She now gathers round herself a select compene of two or three 
usband permits 

to stay in his house for months at a time. Into their sympathetic 
ears she pours the s of her woes, and gradually organises them 
ho make it their 

constant object to defend the wife by thwarting the husband. They 
words. If the callous male, for the 

enjoyment of whose hospitality they seem to gain an additional zest 


table that he has ventured to make some arrangement without con- 
sulting them, - | will raise their eyebrows, and look pityingly at 
inform them, in a tone of convinced me ly, 

ill then tell her 

husband that, as she is no longer allowed to interest herself in what 


upon him, 
man having entered with the fish, will implore him, 
moderate 


Tae Martyr Incomprise is one who, having in her home erected a and madden him by recounting to them this incident, in she 
then having sot alight the will figure as a suffering angel, whose wing have moulted under the 
calls id | neglect and cruel treatment of an una ic spouse. If, while her 
bears up under | story is in progress, she should observe her husband w 
. will him that she is sure he must be sitting in a draught, | 
have been married to a man who, gh he dees ot pretend to be |and will ceder the butler to place a screen behind im. i 
nature, tries thus called attention to his discomfort, and to care with whi 
to make her happy. Time after time 
does this domestic us roll the stone of contentment up th 


y assumes 


his possession of the former, and accepts his proposal of maeeings. 


occasions for 


an insufficient display of romantic devotion at dances and tennis 
parties, she eventually marries him. Soon afterwards she discovers 
that he is not a chivalrous wind-bag, but a Man, whereupon she 
shatters his pedestal, and abandons herself to misery amidst the ruins. 


begin. 
partner, his 
the keeping 


of a diary, or the writing of a novel, in which she appoints herself 
to the post of heroine, and endows her creation with a superhuman 
combination of unappreciated qualities. From the fact that her 
husband spends a large part of each day away from her, either in | 
i infers that he 
has ceased to love her. When he returns in the evening, she locks 


solitude, 


the dinner- 


lest he should set a bad example. She will then weep silently int 
| tion at heartlessness of men, will su tottering 
|frem the soem. If her husband’ cheuld Lavite one or two 
| friends to dinner on a subsequent occasion, she will amuse herself 


é 


will inform 


e hill the screen; and, after giving the company in general to understand 


allowed to give orders in her own house, she will, for 


at an early period 


pecuniary pru- 
ce, her husband will remonstrate Talla 
with her upon her extravagance. She will 
thereupon, accuse him to her friends of mean- | 
ness, and avow her determination never again 
to ask him for money. For a short time sie 
will pay portions of her own bills, but, finding | 
her pin-money insufficient for the purpose, 
} she will sell some jewels, and id the pro- | 
ceeds on a new tea-gown. er increasing | 
liabilities will afford her no anxiety, seeing 
that her sense of martyrdom increases in pro- 
ote and that in her heart of hearts she 
ows that her husband is Py my to pay | 
everything, and will eventually have to do so. | 
After some years of this life her husband 
will have acquired the reputation of a domestic 
ruffian, Friends will shake their heads, and 


derness and a tawny moustache. mening mat a young man who/| wonder how long his sweet wife will bear up against his treatment. 
cu 


It will be reported, on the authority of imaginary eye-witnesses, | 
that he has thrown a soup-plate at her, and that, on more than one | 
occasion, he has beaten her. He will find himself shunned, and 
will be driven for society and pleasure to his bachelor haunts. His 
wife will now rage with jealousy over a defection she has done her 
best to cause. After a time she will hire the services of a detective, 
and will file a petition in the Divorce Court. The case will probably 
be undefended, and the Court having listened to her tale of et pe D 
the imaginative boldness of which will startle even the friend 
corroborates it in the witness-box, will decree to her a divorce from 
the supposed author of her sufferings. She will then set up fors 
short time as an object of universal pity, but, meeting a bluff and 
burly widower, she will accept him as her second husband, After 
having wearied of her constant recital of her former misery, this 
husband will begin to neglect and ill-use her in good earnest. | 
Under the tonic of this genuine shock, her spirits may revive ; and 
it is as likely as not that she will enjoy many years of mitigated 
happiness as the wife of a real tyrant. 


More Novettres.—Sir,—The Fasting Man seems to have beens 
great success. Why shouldn’t he be succeeded by The Stuffing Man, 
The Eating Boy, and The Talking Man. The last of these would be 
backed to talk incessantly on every possible subject for forty days. 
In the Recess, what a chance for Mr. Giapstone, or, indeed, for any 
Parliamentary orator, who, otherwise, would be on the stump! 
Instead of his going to the Country, the Country, and London, too, 
would cometohim. Big business for +. 1 and for Talking Man. 
Then there would be The Sneezing Man, The Smoking Man, The 
Singing Man, The Drinking Man, and so forth. It’s endless. I 
only ask for a per-centage on gate-money, and I place the idea at the 
disposition of the Aquarium. Yours, HE Orner May. 


Yer Anorner of the Day—sounds like an 
Algerian publication—is a quarterly review of current topics. The 


Tenebras Luz,” ‘which, being translated, means, * after 
little light reading!” Ahem! the 

subject of No. 1 is Education, and to y the eesays in this volume 

will keep any reader well occupied till the appearance of No. 2. 


[May 3, 1890, | 


| | 
| 
slip trom his hands, that she is n 
The Martyr is = the rest of the evening, preserve a death-like caim. is Wi } 
th the calm and followed, on the departure of her guests, by showers of tears and 
them to her reproaches, the inevitable prande to twenty-four hours of salts and 
seclusion in the privacy of her bed-room. It 
> is curious to note that, although the Mart 
ually oom pounded of the most persistent e-2, she attributes to the persecution of her hus- 
obetintey, and the most perverse and unac- b?. Ad band ; yet she always contrives to spend us 
countable caprices, it is ame ay oy OY say * — much money as those who live in a whirl of 
that she succeeds marvellously in un- a, b = gaiety. Her bills, therefore, mount up, and, 
dertaking. 
As girl, the Martyr will have been distin- 
guished bya keen sense of wrong. and a total ( ' jar 
ack of all sense of humour. Having been - & \V / - ; 
- 
= 
— 
hand, and | 
at, if she had one, she would never think of offering it when she 
knows that all interference on her part is always so bitterly resented. 
Her husband’s temper having exploded in the orthodox marital | 
| amd foot- 
voice 
anger, 


na) 


— 


PS 
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THE LEGEND OF THE BRIAR-ROOT. 
(Suggestion for companion subject to ‘‘ The Briar Rose,” by EB. Burne-Jones, A.R. A,, now exhibiting at Messrs, Agnew & Sons’ Gallery, Bond Street.) 


Taz Briar-Woop Prez, Errecr Tae Ben-Room, Snort CUT THROUGH THE Tas Bower, LA 
ON THE SMOKERS, They smoked and smoked a pipe a- GARDEN, Pips-En. BoIs DORMANT. 
The fateful odour fumes and piece : The Maidens thought the pipe to fill: | "T'was five o'clock, the hour of tea; 
About the angle of the Nose. Thus did their drowsiness increase. § They smoked, and now they ail lie still. | But, having smoked, they’re as you see. 
which certainly read well, but the absence of the Dividend which 
TIPS FROM THE TAPE. perplexes me. ‘ What would be your advice? Should I sell, or 
(Picked up in Mr. Punch's Own Special City Corner.) continue to hold? A Pozztep Truster. 
Ever since it became known that, in conformity with the general) We should certainly hold. 
interest in the condition of the Stock and Share Market, now mani-| Sie,—Acting on the advice of a friend who is in the Directorate, 


fested by all classes of readers, you had determined to start your own I have largely invested in the Automatic Hair-cutting Company. 
matter, a . e 8 properly, hav r 
been flooded with opesentiens rom Stock- jobbers, tendering their trimmed, ae pattern cut on their necks, several actions for heavy 
ions en’ ou " ng m , i su ul in every case, the n vi , and the 
tapes always on the move, telephonic communication with every- | shares are, in pom tome Be almost eueshentle. hat should I do 
my telegre hic of comfortably with mine ? Aw Anxious 
insta! in a floor in com ing premises, within a | touched 
of I myself that, at least The Company has evidently bottom. Wait for 
Bee You will see from the above specimens, taken at random from a 
You would wish naturally to know something of the state of the | heap of others, that I utterly deprecate panic. “‘ Never cut losses 
market, and would doubtless like to hear from me, if there is any | is the wholesome and cheerfal advice I give all my clients. There 
—* investment that I ean recommend as safe for & rise. cannot be a doubt about it being thoroughly sound ; for it stands to 
= been giving some attention lately to reason if no one were to sell out, no securities would ever fall. So, to 
Patagonian CRocopiuzs nine out of ten who ask my advice I invariably say, ‘* Hold.” 
but from news that has reached me from a private and most reliable al 
source (I hear that the Chairman and Directors, who have gone off with | ‘ sme 4 ye an 
the pete = have di red, and have not been heard of for into proper working order yet, but I have s grand scheme on foot 
months) I'should strongly advise, if you hold any of it, to get rid of “kn wal 
it, if you can, as soon as possible, I ave & similar tale to tell about | over £500! Here will be a chance for even the schoolboy to taste 
is run w rchasers for the fall; and, | say, that I have a ‘‘ Combinati 00 my eye if I can on 
though in October last it som icnaied 117}, it is now standing | ph out with the right sort of stock, ought Ap e the fortune of 
at 9}, and, spite the rumours of increased traffic receipts (due to the every one concerned. 
fact that a family drove up to the station last week in a cab), art- 
fully put into circulation by interested holders, I would certainly get 
out of it before the issue of the forthcoming Report, which I hear TueaTricAL Sort Service Birt. — Cartes tHE Seconp 
on good authority, not only announces the payment of no divid (WrnpaamM) is following in the footsteps of Cuantes THE Finest 
on the Debentare Stock, but makes the unwelcome statement to the |(Marmews) and beginning to play several short pieces as one 


shareholders of the prospective seizure of the whole of the rolling entertainment, instead of giving a 
stock under a debtors’ summons, a catastrophe that must land the three-act farce or comedy, and one 
affairs of the Company in inevitable bankruptey. Under these cir- brief and unimportant curtain-raiser. 
cumstances, I do not think I can conscientiously advise you to At he is Trying It On. How 
“hold ;” still, you might watch the Market for a day or two; but, far erable, in the summer and 
at any rate, take my advice, and get rid of your ‘‘ Crocodiles.” autumn season, would be an evening 
subjoin some of my correspondence :— bill of fare consisting of three entrées 
Dus —I am in the embarrassing position of being = al 
responsible for £5000 under the marriage ement of a niece, that, ra ty. patron 0 
owing to my want of financial knowledge, has, I fear, been some- the drama could pick and choose, and 
what injudiciously, if not absolutely, illegally invested by my Co- 
Trustee. Though the settlement stipulates that 
Stocks and Railway Debentures are available, I find that the money 
at the present moment is thus disposed of :— 

Purchasing Present | Last 
Beourity. | Price. Price. | Div. 


193 135 | None 


be satisfied with an hour, or two hours, 

m or actor’s too, b 

way of v ing his The stall 

people would rather pay the present 

of half a guinea for anything, 

ever short, which it was the fashion 

/ to see, than for a long piece which only 
bores . Tosee short pieces, the 


£1000 Kangaroo Copper Trust .. oe 
Company > might come Fs three times i 

attersea Go jeate .. ee | 2 ° 7 once, an management could 

500 International Balloon Transit .. 170 | Nil. | None Charles Wynd’em Up. makea reduction on taking senentiie. 

500 Bolivian Spasmodics on on 194 9 None | There is a small fortune waiting for this Cuantes, or t’other 


CuAries, ’yclept Hawrrey, whichever may take up the idea and 


You see it is not se much the depreciated value of the Securities, work it. Avpi Magisrrum Puscuivm, 
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STUDIES. 


(Taree CAB-RUNNERS AFTER OnE SMALL PoRTMANTEAU.) 


STANLEY AFRICANUS! 
Mr. Punch loquitur :— 
I presume!” Well, the crowd will fuss and fum>, 
you ll get, no doubt, a noisy greeting ; 
Bat I'm pleased to take your hand on the threshold of the lani; 
This is truly a most gratifying meeting ! 
Ney, no need for you to blush, for I am not going to gush 
here are plenty who’ll indulge in fuss and flammery. 
Heroes like to be admired, but you'll probably be tired 
Of tall-talk ere this spring greenery show: cammnely 
’Tis clear 


* An illustrious pioneer,” says the Belgian King. 
That at any rate you ’ve earned that appellation. 
True words tell, though tattlers twist em, and a “‘ mighty flavial 
system” 
You have opened up no doubt to civilisation. 
Spreading tracts of territory ’tis your undisputed glory 
To have footed for the first time (save by sav ), 
The result will be that Trade will there su: 
Of the slaver, and the ruthless chieftain’s ravages. 
That is useful work well done, and it hasn't been all fun, 


As you found in that huge awful tract of forest 
And ~~ must have felt some doubt of your chance of winning 


ou 
Of all perils when your need was at the sorest. 
Mortal sickness now and then, and the pranks of lesser men, 
Must have tried your iron health and steely temper. 
Bat, like Scrrto of old, ’re as patient as you’re bold, 
And you turn up and timely, idem semper ! 
Yes, that’s a fitti I 2 
For as stout a soul as Postros 
And 7 probably, there’s no man will not dub you “‘ noblest 
oman,” 


Though you once had many a foeman contumelious. 
Have them still’ Oh yes, no doubt; but just now they'll scarce 


speak out 
In a tone to mar the laudatory chorus: 


Ma. Stanter 
From the mob 


Sranier Araicancs! 


Though when once they’ve had a look, Henry mine, in your 
Big Book 


1g ’ 
They with snips, and snaps, and snarls, are sure to bore us. 
Well, that will not matter much if you only keep in touch 
With all that is humane, and wise, and += 4 
Your time has been well spent in that huge Dark Continen 
And all England’s word to-day is, ‘‘ Welcome, Stanter!” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


In his By Order of the Czar Mr. Joseru Hatton exposes the 
craelties of Muscovite rule in the most trenchant yet entertaining 
fashion. The headings to the chapters (to say nothing of their con- 
tents) are exciting to a degree, consequently it is not altogether 
surprising that the Russian officials, possibly that the three 
handsome volumes might cause a revolution, sh have refused 
them admission to the Emperor's dominions. Be this as it may, i0 
each of the aforesaid handsome volumes appears a slip of yellow 

per, announcing that ‘it is prohibited by the Government of the 
ore from circulation in Russia.” How fortunate—not, of course, 
for the Russians, poor things, to be deprived of this treat—but how 
fortunate that it is not prohibited Aere’ With Mr. Joserm Hatrox 
continuously in his thoughts, the Baron has sung ever since—not 
only “ Int ing,” be it understood, but during the following 
day, and well into the succeeding night—‘ ‘or him (J. H.), and 
best for me (B. pe B. W.).” The novel should have a large 
cirealation, in spite of the boycotting to which it has been y 
subjected in St. Petersburg, Moscow, and Siberia. ; aa 
iss Jeawre Mippiemass has made a step in the direction 
by publishing Two False Moves, Like all her work, new novel 
is d ly interesting. As it is fall of ieee it is sure to be con- 
tinually on the march in the circulating li i 

In Miss Mephistopheles, Mr. Feaxcus Home gives us a story 
much in advance of The Mystery of a Hansom Cab. It is better 
construction, its character sketches are more life-like, and its 
—therefore there is every chance of its not 
the general public. 

Baron Boox- Worms & Co. 
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STANLEY AFRICANUS! 


Mr. Ponca (saluting). “‘MR. STANLEY, I PRESUME!” 
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COURT NAPPING. 


| Mas. Woop can’t expect to be always the lucky possessor of a Dandy 
Dick, nor can Mr. FThe geek | always to be up to that really good 
‘farcical standard. The Porero has nodded over this. The 
Cabinet Minister is an 
excellent title thrown 
away. The Cabinet 


** Wed- 
in arch,” sitting 
with his feet in hot- 
water. The married 
bor and girl, with their 
ingly un quarre 

me of the 
boy-and-girl lovers in 
Brantingham Hall. 
The mother of The 
Macphail—the wooden 


Court in the Act; or, Mag-Pi-nero flying to a sente y. r. . 
Wood with a from the Gilbertum be 
syturveycum ku 
Topsy small tobacconists,— is 
a Helen-Macgregorish bore, curiously suggestive of what Mr. 
Ricuton might look like in petticoats. Mrs. Jouw Woon's part is 
a very trying one, and not what the public expect from her. _ 
Thoug ¢ piece begins fairly well, yet it is dull until Mr. 
Wervon GrossmirH, as Joseph Lebanon, comes on the scene in 
the Second Act, when everyone begins to be amused, and ends 
by being disappointed. Joseph remains the hero of the situation, 
| and, oar as he is, the behaviour of the ladies and gentlemen towards 
| him reduces them to his level, so that, in spite of its being a farce 
we begin to pity him as we pity Mr. Gururir’s Pariah, and 
as those who remember THEoporE Hoox’s novel have pitied that 
wretched little cad, Jack Brag. The part is not equal to Aunt 
| Jack's Solicitor, and had Mr. Grossmirn, by the kind permission of 
Mr. Prvero, departed from the conventional Adelphi and Drury 
| Lane type of comic Hebraic money-lender, he would have done 
better. The piece is played with the burlesque earnestness that 
| characterised the first performances of Engaged at the Haymarket, 
which piece the Scotch accent recalls to the playgoer’s memory. No 


| one can possibly feel any interest in the lovers. : 
| Asarule Mr. Povero's stage-ma ent is simple and effective : 
| but here the design is confused and the result is an appearance of 
| restless uncertainty. Drumdurris Castle seems to be a lunatic 
asylum, of which the principal inmates are two elderly female 
| patients, one, like a twopence-coloured plate of some ancient Scotch 
eroine, with a craze about Scotland, and the other mad on saying 
“ Pal-lal,” and screaming out something about “‘ motives.” If eight 
| of the characters were cut out, “‘ they ’d none of ’em be missed,” and if 
| the play were compressed into one Act, it would contain the essence of 
| all that was worth retaining, and, with a few songs and dances, might 
make an attractive lever rideau or laughable farce to finish” 
before, or after, a revival of Dandy Dick. Amicus CanpDIDus, 


MR. PUNCH’S PROVERBS UP TO DATE. 


An acre of land in Melbourne is better than two miles in the bush. 

Not enough at the Aquarium pays better than a feast. - 

You may start a train punctually from the terminus, but you can’t 
get it to keep its time en route. 

You can’t make an English purse out of an Irish Land Bill. 

A Tea Duty will annoy for ever. 

It is the early Tram-man who holds the morning meeting. _ 

Look after the wire-fences for the horses and the hounds will take 
care of themselves. 

A man may go nine times to Holloway for contempt, and after the 
tenth visit come before the Official Receiver and be broke. 

A School Board is soon from its money. 

Give a dog a muzzle you needn’t chain him. 


“ WHEN rou Roose’p to Ir.”—We’ve heard plenty 
about diner dla Roose, and the Here and There and Everywhere 
and Fare of London Life, but now we are to have Fasting d la 
article in May number of How. on Fasting, 

r. Rosinson Crusoz,— pardon,—s ve 
Rossow Roose 0. Article 
hly practical. 


not variation on Roosz O’s Dream, but 
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WEEK BY WEEK, 
Wednesday, April 30.—Mr. Punch rises early and a 
where. Whole holiday. General rejoici rand Banquet in 


evening as usual. Private Reception of Mr. Stanier, 1 presume. 
No one admitted without orders—on his uniform. Great reception of 
Mr. H. M. Srantey by his Hairdresser. 

Thursday, May 1.—Headaches. Chimney Sweeper’s Day. Soot- 
able occasion for Sweeping Reform Meetings everywhere. N.B.— 
Edinburgh Exhibition. Scots wha’ hae. ption of Mr. H. M. 
Srancey by the eminent Explorer’s tailor, bootmaker, and hosier. 

_ Friday, May 2.—Strictly Private View of the Pictures at Bur- 
lington House. Admissions limited to not more than 100,000 patrons 
of Art. Quiet day. Everybody preparing h for the Academy 
Banquet to-morrow. Deputation to Mr. H. M. Sraniey from 
Aquarium, to ask if he will take Succt’s place. 

Saturday.—Great Cooking Match at the Café Royal, Lunch Time, 
Trial Steaks. Opening of the front door H. M, Srawnwey. 
Snug little dinner at Burlington House, Sir Faepenick, P.R.A., in 
the chair. Musical entertainment by Mr. Wuistier. Fireworks 
by Mr. H-rry 

Sunday.—Dies Non. No Day!! Curious effect. Gas lighted 
everywhere. Private to Mr. Staniey, who discovers the 
sauce of the lobster, and takes it with his salmon. Rejoicings. 

Monday.—Ceremony of changing sentinels at Buckingham Palace. 
Every sentinel very much changed after the operation. Opening of 
a New Book by Mr. H. M. Srantey. Mrs. Swooxs’s first dance, if 
she has learnt it in time for to-night. 

Tuesday.—P reparations for to-morrow. The Platelayers’ annual 
festival, Ropert, the Waiter, inthe’chair. Reception by Mr. H. M. 
Sraniey, of a parcel from his tailor’s, Usual banquets, dances, 
races, excursions, alarums, 

Wednesday.—Mr, Punch comes out stronger than ever. Con- 
gratulatory telegrams from all parts of Europe. Banquet as usual, 


THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 


Tuesday, April 22.—Mr. Bennett's Libretto of Thorgrim good 
from literary point of view; poor from dramatic ditto. Composer 
Cowen not possessing dramatic power sufficient for two, cannot 
supply the want. Sestett 
and Chorus, end of Act II. 
skilfully worked up, and 
received with acclamation, 
Opera, in a general way, 

agnerish. Orchestration 
shows the hand of a master 
Master Cowen, j 
colour good, but too much 
local colour spoils the Opera. 
Mr. McGucxin is Thorgrim 
to the life; singing, acting, 
and make - up admirable, 
Miss Zfitre pe Lvussan 
highly commendable. Miss 
TREMELLI, mother of Helgi 
(an ugly name and scarcely 
mentionable to ears polite), 
loud and leading as a lady- 
villain. Helgi and Arnora 
are first cousins (not once 
removed) to Zelrammond 
the Tedious and Ortrude 
the Orful. Mr. Cerri as 
King, a sort of Scandina- 

arts light comedy touch to 
Opera, which, but for this, The Scandinavian Composer. 
might have been a trifle dull. Cowzn called, came, congratulated. 
HR. H. Prince of WaALzs, ging Se best example, as he always 
does, to Opera-goers, came at the beginning and remained to the end. 

April 23.—Maritana delighted everyone. Miss Groroina Burns 
splendid. Mr. Jouw Curtp, as Ceasar, good child. Mr, 

good for José. 

April Kieg by Porxz with considerable 
amount of temporal power. F. Davies as The Herald, but 
which Herald he is, whether the ‘ Family” or ‘‘ New York,” not 

uite clear. Incidental music by amateurs in the Gallery, who in 
engthy interval between Second and Third Scenes of t Act, 
whistled ‘‘ We won’t go home till morning!” 


Carl Rosa Opera season soon over, then Drama at Drury Lane, and 
Italian Opera at Covent Garden. Avovusrus Orgra- 
tIcvs CounTIcouUNcILLaRtvs (Sheriff in poste, Alderman in futuro, and 
Lord Mayor in futurissimo) a the a rolling at Houses. 


3 
4 
4 
4 
: inister himself, r. j 
official costume, play- | 
ing the flute, is as 
. burlesque as the Gene- 3 
3 
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temptible. As a two- old, he was 

IN THE KNOW. placed at eight to Candi 

(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) by ft t 
Tue Duke of DuMPsHIRE seems curb in the middle of his back, 

have been much annoyed by my state- the fools who train him actually 

| ment that he killed two trainers wi brought him out to run in the All- 

| hisown hand, for why i Plate at Ballymac- 

ing a trial of his horses, and et. He won the race easily 

that the Jocke Ciub took no setion. 1 enough of course, but only an im- 

beg to inform his Grace and those who poster, whose head was stuffed with 
approve his methods, that I care no , would attach the least 


the muddy-minded lucubrations of 
| Mr. Jeremy and his servile tribe of 
moon-calyes. I have public duties to 
| perform, and if, in the course of my 
comments on racing, I should find my- 


turf, I can assure my readers that I 
shall not flinch from the task. I there- 
| fore repeat that, in the middle of last 
| month, the Duke of Dumpsuire killed 
| two trainers, and that up to the pre- 
sent time the Jockey Cinb have | 


enforced against him the 
pcalty which is y ‘povided by 
or offences of 
When who this sort 
| cratic connections, ventured to 
a a on Newmarket Heath 
year, as made to pa Ang at 
been talked about Bazaar > le the 
Will-o’-the- Wi ho mislead the 
long-suffering pu lie i in turf matters. 
out of eto be 
‘ouse, and in ane are to 
found such well-known 


Boanerges and Hallelujah Sal Sal—not 
a of a recommendation to any- 
except Mr. Jeremy. His own 

ormances are worse than con- 


FELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


A Dacor THAT I sEE BEFORE ME!” 


like winning races. 

lieved my conscience on the matter, so 

if the bin, 

their must lie at their own doors. 
The uis de MILLEPARDON has 

et ht oot for £2000. At the 


beremembered, that Sister Mary only 
byalength from Smock frock 

after having been double-girthed and 
provided with a bucket of Pocock’s 
antiseptic, anti-crib- per condition 
balls for internal in lication over the 
Newmarket T. Y 

Next week, I may have something 
to say about Derby For 
the t, I conan advise would- 
be investors to steer clear of Mr. 
Jenemy and his quacking, goose- 
headed parasites. 


rising 
in ex or 

days water alone, will | 

be known as Water-Svcct.: 


HOW I WELCOMED STANLEY. 


(Notes of Very Important Journey.) 

Lert Victoria by train. On my road met my dear old friend | h 
Brows. We were N I would not do for 
him. Brown says the dearest object of his life is to to weloome 
Stantey. Can’t I take him with me? (This on learning the nature 
| of my expedition.) He is off to Canada to-morrow—early. More 
sorry than I can say—impossible. Only invitation for ‘‘ one.” 
myself, He sighs and we So, mag bo Se 
ever. Sorro’ but cheered up by party in special train. Every- 
body in great spirits going to welcome StantEY. Dearest object of 
crerybedy's lite. To pass the time tell one another stories of adven- 

Man who was in the Franco-German War 
went through the Soudan ps a trifle j iol ete at all 
had etz at all,|in 


Row i 
adventure in a life-boat, Graphie account. in inging a-leak 


frche, the name of ship; have | forgotten it— 
nthe, gives one long Toll, and inks ining 

and lightning. Great in red, 
moon rises in green. All Lope oa BD fy It is 


the life-boat Stu - on 
ci The coxswain calls upon the crew to ‘ te blue,” or | 


leased with my story. Keep to myself the 
aly been on board e-boat— 


break up into Pleased with the 
. am goin e STANLEY on er 
of the Channel. Chatham and Dover Railway . 
capital pone when you are travelling en prince. 
Ah, here we are at Dover! Meet Jonzs— he is 
Stawtey. So are Srooxs and Smita. as I live, old 


Tompxins! Well, this is 


was dead years ago. 
More wal L 


Says 


very of old Tompxins. Thought he 


not miss Stawiey for worlds. 


Great privilege to welcome him. Feel it most deeply. 


the age. But sea-air has made me a trifle 
Ra ee I daresay lunch is going on somewhere, Find 


an ear-trumpet, 


influential newspaper 
who would be de 


But must have lunch. Not up to form of Signor 
Succt. So avoid the brilliant but giddy —- and find out a 
favourite little restaurant close to arden. French 
plate and some excellent Grave. | Ay the Grave of old—seldom 


asked for, and so k 


luncheon and f rather sleepy. Luncheon ready. Do i 
ouse. Rough night. Ah! the life-boat! m 


by old Touro (adventurous chap old Tompxuns) JonEs, 
Thought latter had gone to Canada 


Smirn and Brown. 


The | eyes with a start. Waiter and bill. Bless 


how late it is. Mot 


be off at once to welcome Stamey. Meet TomPxins, | 


ere is he now 


tell me that | 
i e train 


ound him be 
y the 
! Thought I must have missed it on 


away 


| special 
in‘bad temper. May catch him up. Pop into fast train just starting. 


Off them! | Scenery bad. Weather horrid. Fellow travellers unsupportable. 
Ah, here we are at last at Victoria. One 


satisfaction—Broww didn’t 


welcome him either. Why here is Brow on the platform—do him 
a last good turn—describe Stamter. I tell him that the great 
than ever, wears big cap, white suit, revolver 
very inch portrait in the 

Baows “That ’s strange, as he didn’t look like ¢ he 


ex lorer looks youn 
field-glasses. 


saw him!’ 


behelpedt Bball 


Brown 
meet 


t off trip to Canada to weloome 
ANLEY somewhere 


to | tised daily in the Times) and when I do won't T give him « bit of my 
weleome him ! 


mind, for not waiting long enough to let 


j 
o> al ia eaten two pairs of spurs, a halter, an 
half of a jockey, which scarcely looks 
ime. 
counter to the imbecile prejudices of (C2 ¥ 
some of the aristocratic patrons of the if \ 
Y/ if ary, who as good as walked roun 
Vilikinswhen the latter was being tried 
\ | without his pastern-pad on the Cots- 
| ‘A | Lf!) Ve | wold Hills, At the same time it must 
| 
| 
hedral, headed by a § 
eir way through crow q 
sfactory. _Distinguishe 
| 
welcor 
two | 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, April 2\.—House really beginning 
to fill up. Hartrwetow back from the Riviera. First time he has 
a this Session; lounged in with pretty air of having been 

ere yesterday — looked in again. Blushed with surprise to 
find Members on sides welcoming him with cheer. 

all like said Sacer or 

Queen Awwe’s Gate. “ Of course we liked 

him better when he with our opinions ; 
but we can’t all keep straight, and he’s gone 
Still, we bear him no malice, Sorry 


wrong. 

he was ill; glad he’s better. Must encourage 
this benevolent attitude towards him, since it 
enables us, with fuller vigour to denounce 
Cuampentarx. You see, when we howl at 
CuampeRtarn, they can’t say we are simply 
moved wy. spite, because here we are 
cheering HartincTton as he returns to the fray.” 
Jouw Dutton back too; bronzed with Aus- 
tralian suns; ruddy with the breezes of lusty 
Colorado, Everyone glad to see Jomn back ; 
first because everyone likes him; next for 
reasons akin to those which the Sacz frankly 
acknowledges when cheering 
Even in the evil days when Jom» Ditton used 
to fold his arms and flash dark glances of de- 
on Speaker Brann, House didn’t — 
im in same , uncompromising, denun- 
ciation as hurtled round head of Wri 
O’ Bares, Tra Hearty, and dear old Joszra 
Guus. Jon» Ditton sometimes 
occasionally sent to prison: but the honesty of 
his motives, the purity of his patriotism, always 
acknowledged. Mistaken, astray (that is 

to say differed from us on matters of opinion), but meant 
** Yes, Tony,” said the Saoe, lighting another cigarette ; “ always 
well when you're going it hot for a Party to have some individual in 
it whom you can omit from general implication of infamous motives. 
Gives one high moral standpoint, doncha know. Thus, when I want 
to suggest that the Marxrss ie.a mere tool in hands of Bismance, I 
extol honest purposes of Otp Moraujry; hint, you know, that he is 
not so sharp of perception as he might be; but that gives him the 
fuller claim upon our sympathy, seeing that he is yo with a col- 
league of the natural depravity, and capable of the infinite iniquity, 
which marks the Manrxtss’s relations with public affairs. The great 
thing, dear Topsy, in public controversy is to assume an attitude of 
impartiality. When you have to suggest that a political adversary 
was privy to the putting-away of his ¢ 


, do it rather in 


sorrow than in anger, and if you can find or make an opportunity of | kn 


saying at the same timea kind word for one of his seize 
it. That’s why we cheer Hartineron to-night, and why the Tories 
sometimes admit that Jouw Ditton ’s an honest man.” 

Business done.—PaRneE.t moved rejection of Land Purchase Bill. 

on in his 
famous quick-change scene. One 
he is in 

eanopied chair as 
next is seated at table as Chair- 
man of Committees. Srzaxenr, 
everyone sorry to learn, is ill in 
bed. So Courtrwey doubles his > 
part. Proceeding watched with << 
interest from Strangers’ 
tallery. At ten minutes and ten 
seconds to Seven House in Committee of 
Supply. Covrrwey in Chair at table; Mace 
off the table; Tanwer on his legs. As 
hand of clock falters over the numeral ten, 
CourntyeY gets up, says never a word, w 
to right out of Chair and marches to rear. 
Tanwer stops midway in sentence and re- 
sumes seat. Sergeant-at-Arms bowing thrice 
advances, lifts Mace on to table, and retires. 
Stranger in Gallery wondering what has be- 
come of CouRTNEY, a ied by discovering 
him in Speaker's Chair, quite a new man. 
On these occasions marks his swiftly varying 
condition by altered tone of voice. As Chair- 
man of Committees, assumes piping treble 
voice, as Deputy-Chairman drops occasional 4 
observations in profound bass. 

“ Only thing left to me, dear Tory,” he 
said, when | congratulated him on his treble. 


Sergeant-at-Arms (and 
Legs). 
‘* Haven't time to change dress, even if it were permissible ; must do 


something to mark wide gulf fixed between Chairman of Committe 
and Spzaxer; so hit upon this scheme. Glad you like the treble: 
a little out of my line, but practice makes lect.” 

At Evening Sitting question of Labour and Capital brought on by 


Bartizy. Cunnrvename-Granam let House see what a terrible 
fellow he is. Doesn't look the part; but after speech to-night no 
question of his innate ferocity. Sim Ta tit not in it for snch 
blood-curdling remarks. ‘‘ I have,” he said just now, ‘‘ often inter 
fered between Capital and Labour; but, thank Hea 

!” he cried, a little later, propos o 
talk of inciting to violence. I have never incited to violence, and 
wherefore? Because, in present state of affairs, with society a vast 
en conspiracy, violence would recoil on the heads of the 

orking Classes. But, Sir, the time will come when things will be 
otherwise, and the very moment that power is in the hands of the 
Working Classes I shall incite them to violence.” - 

After this House took early ep of adjourning. Pretty t 
see Members stealing across Palace Yard in the k, —— 
furtively right and left, not sure that moment was not come, 
CunnincHame Tappertir Granam was not hounding on his 
“United Bulldogs” against the Classes. ‘‘ We must look out, 
Broapnurst,” said James nervously rubbing his hand. 
“It’s all very well of your retiring to Cromer. I think I shall 
practise with a revolver; shall inly carry a sword-stick.” 

Business done.— Budget Resolutions through Committee. 

Thursday Night.—Home Secretary came down to-day in 
usually good spirits. Nothing happened of late to give enemy 
occasion to blaspheme. Crewe affair seems quite forgotten ; nobody 
going to be hanged when he ought to be reprieved, or reprieved 
when he ought to be hanged. Seems almost as if, after all, life for 
Home Secretary would be worth living. Whatever embarras- 
ments ahead belong to other Departments of Ministry. Land Pur- 
chase troubles, not the Home Secretary, nor Bi-Metallism either, 
Rares been doing something at the Post Office. GoscHen been 
tampering with tea, and sinning in the matter of currants. Some- 
thing wrong with the Newfoundland Fisheries, but that F exevusson's 
look-out. True, Excno wanting to know about some prisoners taken 
from Ipswich to Bury in chains. Sounds bad sort of thing; sure to 
be letters in newspapers about it. But Home Secrerary able to ls 
hand on heart ~ swear the chains were light, Excno blustered 


a bit. Irish Members, naturally in in arrangements for goi 
to prison, threateningly cheered; bdut after what Matraews 
suffered in other times this affair lighter than the chains themselves 
Incident had passed; questions on paper disposed of ; soon be 
debating Land Purchase Bill ; all would be well for at least another 
day. Suddenly up gets Harcourt; wants to know who is respon- 
sible for the design of new police buildings on Thames Embankment 
Flush of pride mantles brow of Matrnews. This red-hot buik 
—its gables, its roofs, its windows its dperenge, and its t 
ockers—was designed under his direction. It is his dower 
London, set forth on one of its most cious sites. What does 
Harcourt want to know about it? Why is Prunxer so studious 
in repudiating all responsibility for the thing? Wherefore dow 
crowded House cheer and langh when Hancovrt gives notice to call 
attention to building on Home Office Vote? Can it be ble that 
here is another mistake? Ought he to have hanged the architect 
instead of encouraging him? Always doing me for the best, and 
they turn out the very worst. Been occasionally misunderstood; 
bat did, at least, think that London would be grateful for this 
emanation from the heated architectural mind. 
** Looks so like a carbuncle suddenly developed on Embankment, 
with the stately Thames swirling below, that I really thought they 
would like it,” said Home Secrerary, mopping his furrowed brov, 
** But there are some people, Tony, who are never pleased, and prv- 
minent among them are the people of London.” 
Business done.—Debate on Land Purchase Bill. 
Friday.—Things rather in a muddle to-day all round, At Mors- 
didn't get Supply which everybody expected would be 
n’t proceed with Allotments Bill, which was firs 


ing Sittin 
er of 


go on with business ; but it being a quarter past one Deputy- 
must needs leave Chair, and so sitting collapsed. 

“Dear me!” said Borrow, “this is hard to understand. Mut 
go off to the Garrick and think it over.” Business done.—None. 


Cc} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


To this rule 


at 
—— 
3 
AS 
r an 
PR 
RE 
HE 
ur 
G 
rev 
on Orders. At night, PRovanp on first with Dried Currants ¥ 
| McLane to follow with Woman’s Suffrage, neither turned up, and . 
| at half-past eleven by dint of Closure, got into Committee of Supply. 
Groner CAMPBELL cruising up and down in New Guinea steamer; > 
finally docked. Then moved to report progres#; 
more discussion; Orp Moratirr Division on Closure; 
Courtyey named Suzeny as one of tellers; Sueeny in Limerick; 
| House couldn’t wait for him to return; so Wappy brought out of 
Lobby to tell with Taxwer. When Closure carried, it was te 
minutes past one. House bound to rise at one o'clock ; Chairmat 
equally bound to put the question, which was to report progres i: 
Motion for progress negatived, which meant that the House would at y 
a 
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ured Sherbet, or Acidulated Bh 


en Digestion has been disturbed or 
ealth. 


MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S «rus 
Wittens 
WHISKY. 


£ PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
jREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


tains no Sugar. 1s mot stored in Sherry Casks. 
DIABETES, GOUT, & COMPLAINTS. 
Uriainly seems to deserve its name,.”—Lancer. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO, BACK & CO.,, 


Pevonshire Square, London, 


 EXSHAW & COS 


“FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
W. Srarceros Regent Street, W. 


AMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whele Lotter with One Dip. 


“I use pens for all m 

y drawings on or wood 
your’ Comex’ pens are the Best etl ever handled.” 
ne, 


le One Shilling Boxes. Of ail Stationers or 
STON & EDINBURGH. 


but an hour.” 


drop, and as sure as Quarter Day.’’ 


channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams, 


ART OF LONGEVITY. 


Dr. DIET says: ‘‘ Leave off with a desire to eat more.” 
Dr. QUIET says: ‘Do unto others as you would they should do unto you.” 
Dr. MERRYMAN says: ‘‘A merry heart goes all the day; a sad one 


| Dr. COMMONSENSE says: ‘*The healthiest occasionally suffer 
from temporary derangement of the Etomach and Liver. ENO’S ‘‘FRUIT 
SALT” and ENO’S ‘‘ VEGETABLE MOTO” ought to be kept in every 
Household and every Travelling Trunk, in readiness for any emergency. 
They always do good; never do harm. They are as gentle as the dew- 


THE PIVOT OF DUTY—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE; WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM. 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“ A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success, A score of 
ABOMiNABLE IMITATIONS are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to 
deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an criginal 


What higher aim can man attain, than conquest over human pain ? 


i For Health and Longevity, use ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


ALT” is peculiarly ada 


been disturbed or lost through Aicoholle Drinks 
If its great value in keeping the body in health were unive really known, no 


The value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. Its success in Europe, Asia, 
Africa, America, Australia, and New Zealand proves it, 


HE GREAT DANGER OF SUGAR, PINK OR CHEMICALLY- EB? 8S FRUIT SALT porse-ses the power of a when digestion has 
COLOURED SHERBET, OR ACIDULATED SHERBET — atty 
ASKED WITH SUGAR.—Experience shows that Sugar, Pink or Chemically- ercise. 
sherbet masked with Sugar, Mild Ales, Port Wing, family would be without it. 
srk Sherries, Sweet Champagne, Liqueurs, and Brandies are all very apt to disagree; 
le Light White Wines, and Gin or Old Whisky largely diluted with Seltzer-Water 
be found the least objectionable. ENO’S “FRUIT 


substances, or want of 


NO'S FRUIT SALT.—" After suffering two and a half years from sovero 
headache and disordered stomach, and after trying almost ever thing without any 
benefit, | was recommended to try ENO’S SALT, and, 
r any constitutional weakness of the Liver. It possesses the power of reparation | one bottle, I found it doing me a great deal of good, and am restored to my neual health, 
lost, and places the invalid on the righttrack | And others | know that have tried it have not enjoyed such good health for years,— 
Yours most truly, Humraxeys, Post Office, Barrasford.” 


CAUTION.—Examice cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘‘FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by » worthless imitation, SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S _ “ FRUIT T SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E, BY J, C, ENO’S PATENT, 


ore I had finished 


S. & H. HARRISS 


BABNESS COMPOSITION EBONITE BLACKING 


Warearnoor). (Watzarnoor), For Boots, Shoes, Harness, and all 


Sulack eather Articles 
SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE. 
(Warrarnoor.) 


Manufactory: LONDON, E. 
Sir CHAS. CAMEKON, M.D., says:—" An Excellent Food, admirably adapted to the wants of infants.” 
ESTABLISHED 18265. 
Tor INFANTS, 


NEAVE’S FOOD iz 


and TEE AGED. 
EST AND. CHEAPEST 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST 


LAWN MOWER 


POR THE THE 


PHILADELPHIA.’ 


PRICES: 
16 ia, re 
ere 40/- 


Delivered Free 
to any Hallway 
Station on re- 
coipt of Post 
Office Order, 


respectable Ironmonger. 
Aotnts rom Evotamn: 
MATTERSON, & WATSON, Covestry, 


facturersol Garden Roilers, Garden Chairs, 


average of the F 
BRANDAUER & CO. 
FRERES’| 
Attention is also drawa to their new“ Graduated 
FIRST QUALITY ¢ Hecivitity, sad each im 3 widths of pointe 
Atéorted Sample Hox of cither sericte, 64., of by 
BENZINE COLLAS,—Ask for Collas,” 
CLEANs GLOVES. —CLEANS DRESSES, 
CLEANS GLOVES BEANS DRESSES, 
BENZINE COLLAS.—Buy ~ Collas.” 
REMOVES TAR, GREASE. 


Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., ¥F.C.8., tT —* The and Bone- forming constituents are far above the 
| CIRCULAR POINTED 
Neither scratch nor spurt 
the points being rounded 
by a ue es. Seven 
Prize edais awarded, 
Series of Pens,” one pattern being made in 4 degrees 
CHAMPAGNE. post for 7 stamps from the Works, Hinminomen. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES, 
KMEMOVES TAR, OLL,—PAINT, CREASE 


BENZINE COLLAS —Try “Colias.” 
Pee the word COLLAS on the Lave: and Cap. 
Extra refined, neeriy odouriess. 
On Orcoming quite 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “Colas 


eparation, acd teke no other, 
held every where, 64., ir, and ls. Bottie. 
Agents: 2. & Bons, 459 Ontors Street, W, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


isitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, 
MEN—170, 179, 291, 303, 481, 669, 1000, 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR — 


The joveiy nusace Chitain Foncee” can be 
to Hair of any Colour ARINE, 
ooly R473, 0% , Leoneon, 
Price 6+, 64., tis. For tin | or faded 
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For Delicate Skins. 


for the Skin in Hea 
or Disease. 
Price 1s. 9d., 3s. 6d., and 6s. per 


SO AP “My missionaries wero taught to follow the [soap] 
° signs in their labours, and explain to the lords and 
wae i ladies what soap was, and, if lords and ladies were 
e- y ra e t t . i 
Superfatted. afraid of it, get them to try it on a dog. The mission 


Price, Otto of Rose (Toilet), 2s 6d. ; 
Balsamic (Medical), 2s. per Box of Three catch a hermit. If a hermit could survive a wash, and 


geen that failed to convince a duke, give him up, let him 

“a alone, Whenever my missionaries overcame a knight- 

“ce V 0 A ” errant on the road, they washed him, and, when he go‘ 
INOLIA. 


A Plastic, Emollient Cream disseminate soap and civilisation the rest of his days.” 


ary’s next move was to get the family together, and 
try it on himself; if any final doubt prevailed, he must 


well, they swore him to get a bulletin-board, and 


uth From Mark Twain's New Book, 


Box, 


MARK TWAIN 


“ VINOLIA ” 


| “VINOLIA” 
SHAVING Soap 


A Superfatted Bay Rum 
Shaving Soap. 
Does not eat into the Sj 
or dull the Razor, 
Price 2s, and 3s. 6d. per Stick, 


00 


“ VINOLIA” 
POWDER 


The finest of Rose Dusting 
Powders, 
Soothing, Soluble, & Sof 


Three Penny Stamps. 


Price 1s, 9d., 3s, 6d., and 6s, per Bex) 


CAN BE OBTAINED OF ALL CHEMISTS. 
Samples of “ Vinolia,” “ Vinolia” Soap, and “ Vinolia” Powder forwarded on receipt of 


BLONDEAU et CIE, RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, NW. 


REDUCED FACSIMILE cf WATER-MARK GHLY GLAZED pepar,, 
euitadie fom toose who prefer the SMOOTH poss 


SUPERFINE 


or 


FLESH FORM'NG, 


AC 


A 
B-VERACE, 


Suitable for 
the Robust in 
Health as well 
as the Invalid. 


The public are hereby requested to observe 
the water-markt as reduced facsimile 


dere given (which appears on every 
genuine sheel) as a guarantee of quality, 


WM. JOYNSON & SON. 


isk YOUR STATIO 


LIEBIGS EXTRACT 


un. 


j T. REGINALD JONES, M.R.C.S., L.L.M., K.Q.C.P.1., &c., writes:—", low 
PSS 4 Road, Birkenhead, Sept. 2!, 1888.—Gentiemen,—I am highly pleased with your preps? 
re tion of MEAT AND WINE. I have over and over again witnessed its efiects ¥™™ 

tients, for whom I always order it. In many cases it bas acted like s cherm,™ 
ay way that ordinary Wine (I mean Wine without Meat) would not do. J alo m® 
myrelf when I feel low or wearied by over work, and I never knew it fail.” 


STRENGTH Wea 


STIMULITINGA 
STRENGTHEN 


OVER 2000 
TESTIMONIALS 
FROM 
MEDICAL MEN. 


of MEAT ano MALI 


‘ 


of VOVNSON'S 


Pheindh ; 4. 64. If any difficulty in obtaining ee Wine, write to 

the Menufacturer’, Cotzman & Co., ., St. George’s, 
Norwich, who will forward sample 1s. Flask Free on 
PAPERS, receipt of 14 stamps; Pint Bottle, 83 stamps; Dozen, 
| Free by Rail, 30e. Sole Proprietors of “ Osmazoy,” the 


4) Bold by Retailers everywhere. Bottles, 2¢. and 
= New Beef Tea. Londen Office, 3, New Loupon 


Printed by William Stuart Smith of No. 
Strect, the Precinct 


Reed, Holloway, Parish of *t. Mary, im the of Middlesex , at the Printing Offices of Messrs. , Agnew, & Co., Liniiel 
in the City Lenten, and Publishes by bim st No. 8, Fleet in the Patioh of Bride, city of May 
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COLLECTED UNIFORM The Publication will commence with 
ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF |_“ YERY MUCH ABROAD,” 


Embellished with upwards of 100 Original [llustra- 


F, C. BURNAND’S WRITINGS | tions and others. Large Crown 8v0, On May 31. 


4 we 


RY SATURDAY 


SHED eve 


> 
, 
rth, and 


- 
a 
| 
| 
*, 


— 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


LIEBIG 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. -eerecr purity AssoLurely GUARANTEED. 


“SON3d 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspayer.| 
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ACMILLAN’S MAGAZINE. 


ln. Mo. O87, for MAY, contains 
mothe, Bre Oliphant. GBapters XXKI. 


win Smith 


Gevting Ready Warde Fowler. 
Our Boys Provide ; by Arte ur Montefiore. 
ge Wither ; by Jobe 


e Passages io the Life of Hamish Macgregor. 
Ory of the Parents 


Prince Albert Victor Travancore, by J. D. 


MACMILLAN & OO. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For MAY, profusely [ustrated, price 64., 
y pos 


LONDON. 


Sir Julian Goldsmid, 


3 Expectancy. Sophy Singleton. 
Durer. Albert Fieming. With 
me 


Cause Stanley J. Weyman. 

6 Some Board School Children. James Runciman. 

7. Pasting. The Ven. Archdescon Parrar, 
ste Siz Love-L “They are 

Wo by Joseph bennett. 
by Hamish Mac Ounn 

May. A Decoretet Page Heywood Sumner. 

10. The Ring of Amasia. A Romance. Conciusion. 

The Bari of Lytioa 


MACMILLAN @ ©O., LONDON. 


BRADDON'S LATEST NOVEL. 
Autograph Edition, % 64.; Picture Covers, 2s. 


fae DAY WILL COME: A 


Dy the Author of “Lady Audley 
- Sram, Manemace. & Co. 


FASU-HO-MANA 


NeW JAPANESC FCRFUME. 
SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS, 


Manufacturers of the (Patent Ne &) 


HAMMOCK WOODENETTE. 


Buspended by Foun 
Leateen 
from the two hen- 


to 
teke any other. 
Of all Dealers. 
6.,F. & Co.'s name 
paint under 
each carriage 


DINNEFORD’ S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTSUAN, 
BEADAC ME, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and ali Chemists. 


EDWARD PARRISH by comtract transferred the 
man ufectare of his Syrup to Seurme & Bows, The 
Pubile are contioned teat of 
imitations (differ in 
Parrish's. To obtain the original pre. ration 
gold for the » by Secme 
perchasers shoud ask 


CHEMICAL 


2/-, 3/6, and 6/-. 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


OF Acerts, on Poor Pass 
DIRECT FRom 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Chemists, 


Her Majesty's 
_  ORFORD STREST, LONDON, 


SODEN MINERAL PASTI LES; 


SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED 


er Morell 


WHOSE TESTIMOMIAL IS WITH EACH BOX 


THROAT COVCHS, 


1S, ASTHMA, 


COLDS, BRONC 
ND CATARRHAL AFFECTIONS 


Of all at lid. 


VAN 


HOUTEN’S 


PURE SOLUBLE 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.”—BrITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


COCOA 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE. 


POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTION, 


Pup 
PROPICIBSCY "aUARANTRED 
Pirst-Clacs Kits provided. 


WORTH eT CIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE.) 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
represents the \argest and most successfu! Matri 
monia! agency in the world, and is the original and 
ecole resp nsible medium for the 
end Commercial Classes. Price . (Secure In 

envelo Eovrron, #, s Conduit 
leaden, C. Or order of all Newsagents, 


Oil 


Prevents the Hair Falling Off or becoming Dry in Hot Weather, and is the best 
Briliiantine for the Beard aod Mustaches. 


ROWLAEDS OD ODONTO Whitens the ‘Teeth, Pr Prevents Decay, and Sweetens the 
Breath. Ask anywhere for ROWLANDS’ Articles. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Pasoe Lisrs race. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C.; 
ST. JAMES’S STREET, Pall Mall, London 


COLT'S NEW 
PX STATES 
WAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 


LICHTN 


one and ‘weigh less than 
ollara 
COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS 
carried off the highest prises at Wimbiedon iast 
year. Price free. 


COLTS FIREARMS Ce.,14, Pall Mall, London, W. 


4 Sea Bath in Your Own Boom for One Penny. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RH®UMATISM AND 
WEAK JOINTS 
Established Forty Years. Registe od Trade Mark. 
Bold in 6/. Is. 2d. 7-Tb., and 2s. 14-Ib. Boxes; 
4s 2% and 16s, 112-1D. Bags 
Full Directions for Use on each Package. 
Readily Soluble in Hot or Cold Water 
Analysed and approved of by 
Aarnoe H. Hissace, @ Orro Henwen, F.C8, 
Boid by Chemists, Patent Medicine Dealers, &c. 
Wholesale London Agents, 
BARCLAY & 80NS, ,96, Farringdon 8t., B.C. 
Proprietors, 
4.83. WARLEN, Wholesale and Export Drugzist:, 
Importers of finest Olive Oil, L. - worm Makers of 
Methylated 8 piri 
23 & REDCL. STREET, BRISTOL. 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
* Exmoor Hunt” 
Wide World” 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & M 


MOUNTED from & & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. 


This Jewellery Business was established in the City im the reign of King Ge rgs the Third. 


ODERN CUT 


| SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOU 


WOODCOTE House 
PREPARATORY 


Mead Master since 1671, The Kev H 6 on 
, Oxom ; previously, from in re i“ 

the late Kev. P. H. Sint, M A. Boys are 
for Entrance and Sclolarship 
best Pullie Schools, and for the Roya: New, 

Sch vol-house in park-like grounds of & 

Inclusive Terms, 120 Guineas 

N.B.—This Advertisement is inserted oy 
recent Advertivements tnat have appear: 
pubiic papers and elsewhere with repay 
| sale of the Woodcote Estate ; but Mr. Xi, ad w 
| te announce that this in no way refers t 
& hool poperty. 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kiyop 


BURLINGTON HOTE 


CENTRE OF GRAND PARal 


EAST BOURNE 


EVERY COMFORT AND 


HASTINGS 
ST. LEONARDS - ON. sz 


WINTER HEALTH PLEASURE 
Foxhounds end Harriers. Turkish and ivq 
Bath-. fheatre. Concert Hall. Pier 
with Entertainment twice dally, wet o tx 
Three Miles of — Promenade 
Mepicat Reconp sa 
t. Excel» in sma ras 
inter mean, 399. Draimace <<cellent Dea 
rate for 189, 12°43. Zymotic rate, 00 
‘Time from London, minutes. 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR HEL 
LONDON, ENG, 


FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY uw 
COMFORT. 
most 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 


N’S F 
USED 


ALL BSPITALS. 
CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUD 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOUR 


Blight cases cut short af once 


by gargiing with diluted “ Condy 


Of all Chemists and Stores. E one shoud = 
the book of medical reports with esch bettie. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATIOL 


1806 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST (0 


o. 81, King 
GOLD AUREOLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Bold by Chemists 


Agents: &. HOVENDEN SONS, 


JACKS ONS 
ONE VARNISH 
TAINS 


199 BOROUGH HICH STREET 


Mahosa 
Vint, 


and ‘arriage Free. 
W &c., or from Works 
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EIGHT HOURS ONLY. 
(A Paney Sketch of the Possible.) 


0 At three o’clock 


evening being pleasant, took a seat. Beside him was a student 

reading for pBns ev J a thinking out a sermon, and 

an artist taking a rough sketch. Jowes took out a brief himself and 
it. 


opened i 
to ing, ** but you i ourselves 
4 


‘I wi go exclaimed Jones; and he walked to his 


“7 your pardon, Mr. Jowzs,” said the Judge, glancing at the suburban But the place was locked w , and the servants did 
aot dre to, pen the don 
m in to him, as the nis 
I cannot hear you md MAXIMS FOR THE BAR. No. V. ther toa nell of labour 

longer. ore. 
“But, my Lord, I have Don’t feel well,” he 
upon a third of murmured. 
the case. I can assure you upon my Doctor.” 
my remarks shall be as brief “Now, my dear Gir,” 
ia not the point, 
is ONES ore . 
Mr. Jones,” replied his * you "Teow I must not 
Lordship. *‘I am following ibe for you. The 
our ent with the eight hours’ limit was 
liveliest interest, and I am at four.” 
sure that ou Ww “Then, I papgoce I 
wish to say would be of the must die, Will the Act 
greatest possible service to me to do that?” 
client; but unfor- “You, as 
tely pen to know ought to know my 
that you our dear Sir. t is your 
in the early hours of the idea ?” 
morning. Now, you **My idea?” echoed the 
the law as well I do. If considering Jowns. ‘‘ Well, 
you have not been at work I should say—— But, 
to-day for Sst hours, of stay; I am not entitled to 
course I be happy give a professional opinion 
to hear ; but if you until to-morrow morning ! 
have-——’ Still, offhan may ob- 
"As you that an legal 
on ‘ wou savour 
and he pn Rs u hi “ A Curate may be cross-examined with comparative safety.” positive suicide; but it 


have gone. 

“Really! How would that have suited silk and stuff?” 

“* Caused a fearful row, I am afraid, Sir. But we daren’t exceed 
the eight hours’ limit, and we must keep twe or three of them for 
some work we have in the ing.” 

When Jones found himself in the Strand he noticed that the traffic 


sanctum. 
me itrenating mol Why, I am delighted to see you. We have 
todo. Mustn’t exceed the eight hours, and they were up at 
two o’clock. But how did you get in?” 

“Oh, the Publisher opened the door, and then returned to a rubber 
of whist he was playing with the Reader, the Manager, and the 
Head of the Advertisement Department. I was introduced to them 

Then I watched a tug of war going on in the composing-room 
between the Compositors on the one side, and the Machinists and 
Foundry-men on the other, and came up here.’ 

* Very pad to see you, my dear fellow!” and the Editor once 
again shook hands. 

A little later Jones entered a restaurant, but he was refused dinner. 
The eight hours’ limit had cleared off the cooks and the waiters. 

f-starving, he purchased a stall for the theatre. For a while his 
thoughts were distracted by ‘the excellence of the performance. 


anager, addressing the audience 
“* but, Ladies and Gentlemen, we have no 
We morning of the new piece, and, 
ity for regretfully announcing as two ‘ormances 

¢ more than eight hours, the customary Saturday Matinée will f 
the future be discontinued.” 


The orchestra played a few bars of the National Anthem, and the 
theatre cleared. Jowes strolled on to Embankment, and, 


the | will be 


ae would not matter very 
much, as under e circumstances suicide in some form or 
And Jowzs was right ! 


other seems to me inevitable! ”’ 


IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Prophet.) 


_. THose who have carefully read the remarks which I have thought 
it my duty to make in these columns from time to time, must have 
reaped a golden harvest at Newmarket last week. It is not easy, 
of course, in these milk-and-water days to say what one means in 
sufficiently plain words. Personally, I have always been mild in 
my language, and have often been reproached on this score. But I 
have always found it possible, without using vulgar and exaggerated 
abuse, to express the contempt which, in common with every Sept 
minded man, I feel for the proveaeg, Saxe of incompetent ies, 
whose minds are as muddy as the ley Mile after a thunder- 
storm. Surefoot was always a favourite of mine. Two months ago 
I said, ‘‘ if Surefoot can only face the starter for the Two Thousand 
firmly, he will probably get off well, and ought not to be far behind 
the first six at the finish. As to Le Nord, though he is not my 
colour, he is not likely to be last.’’ yam , with a 
porridge-bowl instead of a head, could have mistaken these remarks. 

So Sir Toomas Cuucas has joined the ranks of aristocratic owners. 
Here is a chance for the dilly-dallying professors of humbug to 
distinguish themselves. What can be expected from a stable which 
always runs ite trials at one o’clock in the morning, with nobody but 
Mr. Jenemy to look on? No doubt we shall hear all about it in 
the columns which Mr. J, devotes to the edification of dough-faced, 
gruel-brained noodles who accept him as their prophet. 

Catawampus ran well last week. With two stone less and a 
Calyx-eyed saddle-bar, he would have shown up even better. 
Whenever the barometer up two points Catawam must be 
remem He was foaled in a ditch on the old North Road, 
somewhere between London and York, and having r i there 
or thereabouts for a month, may be consi a good stayer. 


Tae Empree ww THe or Juggler at 
the Empire, with a name that’s not to be trifled with, Szvexvs. 
Some nights he may be better than on others, but you ll be delighted 
if you just catch him in the Juggler vein. 


Tue Over-rated Rate-payers who fear the 
more than almost any other rising, express a hope t 
i economical, and that Farrer may be “‘ Nearer 


of the Rates 
it the L. C, C. 
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| himself of his gown. ‘‘H ou come five minutes later, we should — 
FF, 
| was considerably less than usual. The omnibuses were few and far 
[ between, and he did not see a cab in any direction. _ : 
U “Yes, Sir,” replied a policeman, who was removing his band of | 
office, to going home; you won’t find many. Eight | 
, hours’ limit, Sir. Good-day, Sir. I am off myself.” 
| FLUD The boats had ceased running ; there were notrams. To pass the | 
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= “T hope Iam not interrupting you,” he said,as he entered the 
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PRIMROSE’S PEEP-SHOW. 


(Vide Lord Rosebery's reswmé of the year’s work of the 
London County Council.) 
Master loquitur :— 


Homru! Show is very passable, no doubt ; 
And as you pull the strings, my clever S 
Tis clear that you know what you are about, 
Sense’s sworn friend, and babbling folly’s foeman, 
The slides, as worked by you, seem mighty fine, 
A trifle vague, perhaps, in comaeetien, 
Sloppy in colouring, and weak in line, 
As is the civic gesp-show's old tradition ; 

Still there is graphic vi here 
Perspective, an sense of ‘‘ movement.” 
On the old “‘ Shirker” Show, ’tis only fair 

To own, it evidences some improvement. 
Plenty of slides! there is no doubt of that ; 
In fact one questions if there are too many. 
te! shall find when you pass round the hat, 
e price is more than the old-fashioned Penny. 
I Rey my money and I take a P 
Well no, it won’t quite fit, that fine old patter. 
Still, if your Show e8 I shall rejoice ; 
A trifling rise in fee won’t greatly matter, 
If ’tis not too “* ive” (as you say). 
To stump up for sound work I’m always willing; | 
But though, of course, a Penny may not pay, 
One wants a first-class Peep-Show for a Shilling ! 
Some of your novel slides are rather nice, 
me Of them, on the other hand, look funny. 
I felt grave doubts about ’em once or twice. 
I don’t want muddlers to absorb my money. | 
However, as I said, ’tis very clear 
As puller of the strings you yield to no man. 
w seems promising, if rather dear, 
But anyhow it has a first-rate Showman ! 


**So Engelish you know!” exclaims the Baron pr 
B. W., on seeing the advertisement of Dr. Louis Encet’s 
new book from Handel to Hallé. ‘* It will be interest- 


Schoolmaster. Yes; BUT LOOK Bor. Svrrosz I To LEND| ing,” says the Baron, note how much of Hanpet’s | 
your Farner Five Howprep Pounps, Lt Us saY,—wirHouTt InTEREsT,—svuT| popularity was due to that particular inspiration of 
ON CONDITION THAT HE SHOULD PAY ME TEN Pounps A Weex. How mvucn| genius which caused him to use the name of the future 
WOULD HE sTILL Owk mE In Two Montus?” composer and pianist in one of his greatest works, 

New Boy. ‘‘ Frve Huwprep Pounps, Sir!” namely, the celebrated ‘ Hallelujah Chorus.’ For this 

Schoolmaster, ‘Tut! Tur! My Boy, you xNow Tux Frinst Pary-| magnificent effort would have been only half the chorus 
oy New Boy. “ You poy’t uy Farazr, Sim |” | it is without ‘ to commence it. 


GRANDOLPH GOODFELLOW ; 


Or, Pock at THE Sricor. 
(Shakspeare adapted to the situation.) 

Bung. Lither I mistake your shape and making quite, 
Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite 
Called Gaanpotrn Goopretiow. Are you not he 
That did your best to spill Lord S-1-sn-ryr ? 

Gave the Old Tory party quite a turn, 

And office with — perquisites did spurn ? 

And now you’d e Strong Drink to bear no barm 
(Or pro prett.) You would do us harm. 

Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sly Puck, 

Are right ; et bring your friends bad luck. 


P ee ers By J thou speak’st aright 
uck, y Jove, thou *st aright ; 
I am that wanderer full of spite. 

I jest unto the Plebs and make it smile. 

Old, fat, and bean-fed Tories I beguile, 

And lead them to a Democratic goal. 

Now I am “ going for” the flowing bowl. 

E’en W-.Fr-pd owns I am “ upon the job.” 

I mean to save the workman many a “* bob.” 

But, lessening his chance of toping al 

The Witler tells his pals the saddest . 

Bacchus for his true friend mistaketh me, 

Then step I from his side, down topples he, 

And “ Traitor!” cries, and swears ldid but chaff, 

And the Teetotallers hold their sides and laugh, 

And chortle in their joy, and shout, and swear 

That Grawpotrn GoopreLLow ’s a spirit rare. 

But room, old boy, the Second Reading ’s on. 
Bung. He is « trickster :— Would that he were gone ! 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
SoctaL. 

** Dea hi prisii ly your voice has strengthened since 
I last By like a town-bull, and fancies 
himself a Lantacne!” 

* T saw quite a ring round your picture at the Academy to-day ;” 
i.e., If only he had heard them laugh!” 

sking him, as the confoun auncheon- rang a bu 
has any ‘amet or consideration he’ll say, ‘No, thank you,’ 
and go.” 


* I know your face so well—but I am such a bad hand at names ;” 
6.) ** Never saw him before in my life!” 2 

* Pray allow me to get it ;” i.¢., ** Catch me moving!” 

* You ame you can trust me implicitly ;” i.¢., “* May be a good 

to tell.’ 

**"He has such wonderful wit ;” 1.e., “ An unfailing flow of rude- 
ness which he calls repartee.” 

* Rather satirical, yes: but she has marvellous insight into cha- 
racter ;” i.@., been complimenting me.” 


PLATPORMULARS, 


fin, are the arguments ; ” i.¢., ‘*They’re all yawning— | 
must somehow. 
“* A crushing reply ;” i.¢., & retort discourteous, in which all the 
points of the attack are adroitly evaded. 
* After the magnificent oration to which we have just listened with 
so much delight, I feel that anything that Ican say must be in the | 
nature of an anti-climaz;” t.e., “* ound him! Why will he 
take all the ‘fat’ to himself, and cut the ground from under 
a fellow’s feet?” 
“TT have the greatest possible pleasure in presiding over this 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


y: 
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on this memorable occasion ;” 1.2., 


oven, and I wish to goodness 


me be he ou on 
our well-merited good fortune ;” i.e., She the 
’s own luck, and doesn’t deserve it.” 


no time in reading it ‘* No; not a single second.” 
At a Dance, 

to stand out of dance, dear ?” 

ie.5 for being a willing ‘ W. allflower. 
** Shall we sit this out on the stairs?” 4. .e., “I don’t 
want to dance, and I do want to spoon.” 


A Lirttz Mosic. 


“ Well, dear, the only song I can remember, without 
is asping’—but I’ that, if you li 
‘* Her great song,which she been Up 
to sing to—or rather at—young Fitz-F Loss, 
she be wild?” 

your Beethoven bits are lovely, dear, we 
know ; but suppose you give us something ighter, Sor 
once ** BEETHOVEN, indeed! BELLwoop 
is more ‘style.” 

PassacE. 
ell, it may be a bit lively when we get out;” i.e., 
“You won’t know w: are on head or 
heels in ten minutes,” 
CuRIOMANIA, 

“I’ve never seen such a collection of curios in my 
life!” i.e., ** Hope I never may again!” 
this sp m no ae judge of rach things, but I should say 


“rhe clatter han carriages on this line ;”’ i.e., ‘* Thank 

Th aon Be has tired even Ais stentor throat.” 
ood Good-bye! we don’t travel farther to- 
in «Hooray Now for feet up and forty 
wi 


Preparing FoR ParvaTe THEATRICALS, 
“I’m sure yon ens great acquisition to my little 
company + ir “‘ Awful stick, but a pis aller I’m 
raid,’ 
Ging, notice not quite the 
ray mention it. I’m taking hint ;” 
it’s not the way 
Cuartes Marnews did it » That’s a nasty one 
mye Mr. he 
yes, I was a little off colour, per 
shall be all right on the night, ou bet!” hey ** Not 
going to be Stated to by 


“Sranps Scor.anp (YARD) WHERE IT 

only more so. And how kind and thoughtful of the 

Government to order that the materials for building the 

new Police Offices should be found and fashioned by the 
convicts. Quite a labour of love! 


in Times of 


of increase of population, 
aS “there were 183.221 
drunken Police-court cases ; but in 1887—88 only 166,366. 


Anti-temperance persons will look upon this as ‘‘» Drop 


Picrures or THe YEAR THAT NO Patron oF ART 


CAN POSSIBLY OVERLOOK.—Those that are sky’d. 


— 


Scors, wha hae at Paris bled, 
Scots, wham Coox hath aften led, 
Welcome to the white, 

Of your ain Great E “rg 


day and now the hour; 
you have no Eiffel Tower! 

See Hg bawbees pile and pour ; 
All the world shall crowd to see! 


Wha will want to pinch and save? 
Wha to see it will not crave ? 
Wha will not declare it brave ? 


Far from Edinbro’ let him flee ! 


“SCOTS, WHA HAE.” 
(New_Version. Sung at the Opening of the Edinburgh International Exhibition, May 1.) 


Wha will wish to see the sight 

Of the graund electric light, 

And the ** Kiowatt”’ of night ? 
Caledonian 


Ninety acres 
Almost 


! on wi’ me! 


on the plain ! 
the Show by Seine. 


Won’t folk flock by tram and train 
To our International Show. 


Let the Incandescents glow, 


Sixteen 
Sanpy all th 


, Tow on row! 
e world will show 


He will beat the best—or die! 


“ty 
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——| 
| is like 
e it were all over.” 
| PARLIAMENTARY. 
“I appeal to that consideration which the House ; 
always extends to a new Member, Sc.;” i.e.,“* Mean to 4 I 
an, make them sit up a bit, but must come the conventional 
The Honourable and Gallant Gentleman has fulfilled = 
his task with all the ability that might naturally be ex- — 
pected ;” “* With none worth mentioning.” == 4 
| 
| 
| | 
help Nas VA B 
ha- 
| 
| 
pith | 
this 
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success, 


man in full bi 


tolerates his 


is wont to speak with a vague pity 
regiment,” are not apt 
estimate of his military 
to urge, that he is to 


imagines that 
attained when he has raisal the height 


at school as a scholar, 


Indeed, 
to hear a former school- a himself in 
terms of derisive amazement when he is informed 
that So-and-So is now in the Guards. ‘“ What, 
that seug’” he 


contempt, and will proceed to ex his 
h nor football 


individual, undoub a 
veneration for the repute of the G 

man is not to repay, i 80 : 
to aggravate, the contem tempt of the burly athlete Vy 
who may have kicked him at school, towards 714 
whom he now assumes a mam | air of irritating , 


y 


~~ 


passed into Sandhurst. 
refuge and a "case he will find 
due time the owner of and 
apy = British Army. In short he will become a 
m. 

And now he begins to a plentiful harvest of 
tinctions, in the sowing of has barn 
may be, though to be sure he is 
vapid of created beings, but he will 


means stern. He 


MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type- Writer.) 


No, XL—THE YOUNG GUARDSMAN. 
Tae Young Guardsman believes himself to be not onl 

bone of the British Army, its vital centre and support, Aeptng also i 
decorative master-piece. Other 


fam, of whom the 


will observe with immeasurable 


that on his 


Her Majesty’s Commission 


yields, however, with an admirable grace, 

although his nationality and his profession both 
display an excess of enthusiasm, it may be said 
pleasures and does not despise the 

which a musketry course at Hythe or an i 
Pirbright seems to give him an additional zest. 


tell ‘oun T said so.” "After he has tmparted this information he 
and will 


to “‘ some Hine | wil re-conduct her 
Soded by tall ci cr which he has paid half-a-crown. 
med , t00, on Sundays du 
is to Guardsman is a conspicuous object. Ro 
yee the Brigade Colours round his straw hat 4.) 
a seen propelling a punt with much 


y are to Boulter’s Lock and back 


on 


the Young Guards- 

himeclf staff of a 
appointed to command a 

during some Raster manceuvres. He will wear 

y no |1a white belt, the frock -coat of his undress uniform and a cocked hat, 

and will believe himself to be a Staff officer. He will perform his 


Afterwards he will dine with the 


than his father can well 
that the raw inexperience even of a Young Guards- 
ed against th 


the cool head, 
the professional book- 
in 


force of Volun- 


e | duties not without nen, but will scarcely take enough trouble 
hort.|to remove from the minds of the Volunteers to whom he issues 
have | orders, that idea of patronage which is to a 


ers of the cam 


many years, will event 
well-earned respect of 


is a| Volunteer what a red rag is said to be to a bull. 
in | war out in will volunteer for 
the largest | and will be accepted all a 

uards- | 6 it, he will pass with 


yous 5 man of pluck and 


ction the hardships and 

. Amid the stern realities of the bivouac 
dis- | and the battlefield his swagger and his affectations will vanish. 
He | Returning home in this altered condition it is as likely as not that 

most | he will marry, and having served his Queen with soli 

and all retire with the rank of General and the 


credit for 


be made of y | the human body in which he had 

3 , Bacilli. His friends and his brothers, the com 

| childhood, the associates of his boyish de da fellow- adventares 


in manhood’s prime—all, all had peri 


to| died under the cruel of 

he| Cholera Bacillus, the kin cand mean, of them 

‘or 


y 
down’ bode af Germen 


will be 
flattered by the numerous band who fix their eyes and their hearts of all who know him. 
on social tion without any regard to the particular atom of 
humanity by which ‘he may chance to be Faas Hostesses pa ILLI 
invitations Mn slides easily into membership of man > 
Clubs both social ing, tradesmen and TH E LASS OF THE BAG 
with of being his qreditors, and ll (Feuilleton of the ‘‘ Medical Record,” April, 1900.) 
world, as he counts it, smiles u him is ready to make loom accessi in the dia: 
much of him. A man would req “y ines y and in stood the last of the 
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partner in double-quick time. Hoving done this he will descend 
to supper with a young married lady whom he is temporarily 
honouring with his attentions, and will impress her with the maturity 
of his views of the world. He will hint to her that, after all, there 
is more to be said for Don Juan than is commonly supposed, and 
- that “‘ by Gad. a feller who chucks away his chances when there 
are 
ise with him 
unctions. They the You 
y of officers nnels, wi 
the uniform he wears, a gaudy ornament fashion 
useless for the practical work of the military prof | 
** these are the forgeries of jealousy,” or, if true 
true only for that limited period of the Guardsman’s existence, comfortable conviction that he has had Very Violent €xercise. — 
during which he pays more attention to his own dressing than to Of the Yo Guardsman’s dress much might be said. Aah ot 
serious aot of life are | less and careful and is evidently the result of deep ne ow et, 
ft his collar by half an inch, |if a fault may be hinted, it errs like his cigar on the side 
a silk searf with a diamond exaggeration. A frock-coat should fit well, but his is too tight. 
f his youth that he displays Fashion no doubt demands that in the daytime a cascade of or 
those characteristics which have specialised the Guardsman amongst satin should pour itself into a lake of shirt-front, but the cascade 
the peiden lade whe aflerwands come to the dust of middle-age and | need not be a Niagara nor the lake an Ontario. It is true of course 
a coloneley. | that at night man wae ond 
by no means Gat Ho Young should |epinien of hic friends wouls 
enjoy an aristocratic paren provided it be a wealthy one; nor but the butterfly pattern. ill there are butterflies and bu ies, 
is it essential that he should have made his mark : "sad the Young Guardsman’s model would seem 
an athlete, or a social P to be rather one of the huge tropical varieties than 
ALA: any known to our northern climate. These, how- | 
ge , ever, are but trifling defects which scarcely detract 
iv from the shining and ornamental completeness of 
his appearance. 
Ay ) It is remarkable how readily the Young Guards- 
yyy ' | man imagines himself to be an adept in the mys- 
a Y| teries of the turf. With a light heart and a heavy 
ly a ree /  betting-book he faces the hoary sinners who lay 
yf Guards. WRAY the dels. Nor is it until he has lost more mone 
i, however 
and the long purse, of 
' Zee maker. In vain does he 
it an Sy venal tipster. The result is always the same, and 
he returns home from every without 
ever, to use his own phrase, ome” at 
all. Indeed, if they may be believed, the subal- 
terns of “the Brigade” never vary from a condi- 
resented, by one who feels it to be totally un- | 
ive 
school without emerging in any way from j 
common ruck of ordinary boys. He will have left 
ata compare that his education ma | 
{ longer be negl betaken himself to the fost 
' care of one of the numerous establishments which exist to 1 
that the private coach Codlin is superior to the public school 5 
ial 
art. 
DVL Ww many ne 
before him, and the Young Guardsman, 
as the occasional wearing of his uniform 
pestuien rench man. 
all, was the first to fall; typhoid 
pi fits of convulsions or of sneezing, | 4 
at } deprived of Bacilli and slain. 
he Wart Bacillus had fought hard and maintained himself for 
eis oFven t be seen at dances, and although he does not danc song Sane 60. » poscarions footing of fi and thumbs; but he too 
much and is not much of a dancer, it is impossible to complain of been extirpated. The Thirst Bacillus had given up the ghost 
any lack ef vigour in his steps as he tears round the room with his| yesterday, after keeping up for years a guerilla warfare disguised 
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ALLOWED TO STARVE. 


J 


Tse SuccessruL Fastinc-MAnN, 


One ov THE Six Honprep!!! 


either as a rat or a striped snake. And now the mighty 
Hunger Bacillus stood alone, gloomy and defiant. But he knew his 
hour had come. ‘* Better death,” he shouted, ‘‘ than the mic !” 
and with these words drew his sword and dashed forth into the dark- 
ness, There was a yell, followed by the sound of steel beaten against 
steel, then a blood-eurdling gurgle, and all grew still. 

“He was a gallant scoundrel, but my quick riposte confused 
him,” observed Signor Succi, who entered the apartment, wiping 
his blade on the advertisement of a new beef-essence, and taking 
copious draughts of his elixir. 

Thus died, as he had lived, dismal, desperate, degraded, the 
Hunger Bacillus, the last of his race. 


(From another Column of the same Paper.) 


We rejoice to hear that the Act for making Succination compul- 
sory is to be energetically enforced. Public Succinators have now 
been appointed to ev istrict, and every parent omitting to have 
the operation performed upon his infant within two months after 
birth is to be rigorously prosecuted. Henceforth, as we may remind 
our readers, anybody oe ero of hunger shall be liable on 
conviction to be imprisoned for not less than six calendar months, 
+ wy j without hard labour.’”’ We quote the words of clause 3 of 


= 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Mr. James Parw has the peculiar gift of writing a novel as if he 
were telling you a story vied voce and interesting you in it, not 
only by reason of its plot, but also by his way of narrating it. 
There is a spontaneity about his style which to the Baron is most 
refreshing : it is like listening to two clever men, one of whom is 
telling the story, and the other is enlivening it with his and 
appropriate comments, always dropped in parenthetically. Mr. Parw 
a hand at keeping a secret, and it is not for the Baron DE 
B. W. to tell beforehand what the novelist pomp a0 0 little bit u 
his Burnt Mill 


Famille at Hacuerre’s. Un Foyer de Thédtre, by M. AUDEBRAND 
for all interested in the history of the French Drama, is delightfu 
reading. Don’t miss Causerie Littéraire, by Mr. CHak.es Benorst. 
The Baroness says, read ‘* Poor Mr. Carrington” in Temple Bar, 
Lippincott’s Magazine this month is heartily weloome,—we should 
say, Bret Harre-ily welcome. Capital story, by B. H., ‘‘ A Sappho 


of Green Sprigs.” (Signed) Banon Book Worms & Co, 


ODDS ON THE BEDMAKERS. 
[A proposal for the abolition of Bedmakers is being discussed in Cambridge. ] 
Chorus of Undergraduates :— 


Ture are things we could spare; we could watch without weeping 
A Tutor’s extinction, a Dean’s disappearance. 

And Professors who drone while their pupils are sleeping, 
Though they went at a loss, we should welcome the clearance.' 


And Proctors who blandly demand six-and-eightpence, 

And, while toiling themselves, send all petticoats spinning ; 
And Porters who tick off our names for our gate-pence ; 

And Bull-dogs who help to withhold us from sinning. 


And the juvenile Don who thinks ‘‘ Dons should be firmer,” 
And the elderly Don who is painfully nervous— 

We could see them depart without even a murmur, 
So our Bedmakers stay to amuse and to serve us. 


We have watched, while we trembled, and tho 
Stern emblems of rule, with the Esquire ll come ; 
We have heard of the Senate, its ediets and — 
Take the lot, if you like, you may have them welcome, 
But the ‘‘ Bedder” ? No, no. Come : 
We will bet she survives who of beds is the maker 
Any answer? Not one; for, in spite of her age, her 
ttractions are such that there isn’t a taker, 


Measures Men.—M. Jacques has been lecturing 
before the Anthropological Society—(the only Society where anthro- 
poi are logical)—on his method of “* identifying criminals by com- 
paring their measures with those of convi prisoners on the prison 
registers.” Ahem! How about novel Home Rule Measures com- 
pared with those of past Kilmainhamites ? 


end 
ds- 
ad, ’ 
ok 
the 
at 
al- | 
di- ~ 
. 
ds- 
fa 
n- 
| 
at, 
his i 
| 
| P 
| 
| LO what tremendous con tion involving such a fearful loss 0 
‘ life does the title point ? ‘The story will interest the Million and 
delight Thousands. Excellent as is the dialogue generally, the| 
Baron ventures to doubt whether any ordinary person (and no one | 
of these characters is a genius) ever ow wes a sentence with ‘‘ Nay.” 
Anent The Burnt Million, the Baron’s advice to persons in search of 
& novel is, ‘* Tolle, lege!” Also the Baron says, get La Revue de . 
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THE QUEEN’S SERVICE. 


“1 your Servants weak Cockapgs wow, Miss Saoppson.” 
‘Yes. Pa’s susT BEcomME A Member oy THE ARMY AND Navy Srores,” 


L’ENFANT TERRIBLE! 


Chorus of Passengers, expostulating :— 
Stor, Wiit1aM, stop! Your is not a game we can enjoy! 
Your father’s son should not thus play the Little Vulgar Boy ! 
This is not Margate, WrLL1AM mine, and ours is not a crew 
Of ordinary trippers, packed aboard the Lively Loo 
For a shillingsworth of suffering on a wild bbling sea. 
Stop, Wittiam! You’ll upset the boat! Why can’t you let it be? 
Our boat has braved a many storms. It’s old and may be crank ; 
But though it sometimes ~~ & leak, it never wholly sank. 
We are not packed so close to-day as we have oft been ed. 
Agins ame stiffer gales than this we’ve wea and we've 


But, Ww, though our craft tossed wild, though loud the winds 
have roared, 


We've never, never had so bad a boy as you on board ! 


Sit down, now do, you pickle, you! Don’t dance upon that thwart, 
And see-saw in that sort of way. We want to get to port, 

Not Davy Jones’s Locker, Sir. ‘‘ These roarers” are wild things, 
As Suakspeare in The Tempest says, and do not care for Kings ; 
To keep them down and bale them out has always been our aim ; 
But you, you just play larks with them. What i your little game? 
You, young, the latest chap on board, but of a sound old stock 

Of Royal navigators, do you think it right to mock 

All nautical traditions in this kind of way, 

And greet these waves, as Brnow did, as theugh with them you’d 


; tiger-cubs hardly in it 

! You'll swamp us in a minute. 

r £ -gear, boy, is seldom a tight fit, 
ations sometimes act as Notices to Quit ! 

What would your grandfather have said to see you sway and prance ’ 
Sit still, lad, you alarm usall. Just look at Madame France ! 
She's thought a fairish sailor, and has doffed her Crown, but see, 
She 's clutching at the gunwale, too, as nervous as can 


y? 
They ’re dangerous 


For riskiness ! 


I say, 
Look at } 
And osci 


Whilst, as for dear Sefiora Spams and her poor little charge, 

I guess she wishes this same tub were CLeorpaTna’s barge, 

Or something broad and beamy that won’t easily capsize. 
Avsrnia’s staring with a look of i surprise, 

And Iraty’s dumfoundered. Sit down, boy! you’re Sonatiog fate. 
These days are trying ones, for us, tis worse than Forty-Eight. 
Then there were winds and whirlpools, but no Socialistic Sea 
Sweeping all shores, and threatening International anarchy. 

And with its waves you ’re wantoning, and wobbling up and down, 
Indifferent to our stomachs,—as re ess of your Crown. 
Upon my honour it’s too bad. Noblesse oblige, you know, 
Tis not a Hohenzollern we’d expect to serve us so. 

You’ve sacked our safest Pilot, who objected to your pranks, 
And now you are coquetting with mad mutiny in the 

Eh? You’ll suppress it when you please, you'll smash up 
a new game, for oy and risky, goodness knows. 
Meanwhile, don’t sway the boat like that, into the sea you ll fall ; 
Or, what’s more likely, just capsize the craft and drown us all ! 


foes ? | 
your | 


THE ROYAL ACADEMY BANQUET. 


ExcerTionatty good in food for body and mind. “‘ First ) 
t in indicative mood” is Sir Frepenicx, the courteous Presi- 
ent, pointing out to Royal Highnesses the beauties of Burlington 
House. Stars, ribands, and garters everywhere. Exceptionally 
distinguished personages come in with invitations only, and no 
orders, Pretty to see Cardinal Mawwine’s bright scarlet skull-cap, 
quite eclipsing Rustem Pasna’s fez. inal distinct] observed 
to smile during Marxiss’s humorous observations. MarKiss 1s 
ready,” sounds like twin phrase to ‘ Barkis is willin’.” H.R.H.’s 
shorter than ever. Wonderfal, too, how eloquent Sir 
REDERICK contrives to spread fresh butter on Lh old toasts, so that 
everyone relishes them as choice morsels. hes shorter, 
except Admiralty Lord’s, who, being among portenit- pelea goes 
in for figures. But where is—“‘ Mr. Stanter, I presume?” Not here. 
Invited, but perhaps exploring neighbourhood, and unable to discover 
Burlington Sense. Altogether an exceptionally brilliant evening. 
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LVENFANT TERRIBLE! 


Crorvs tn tue Srean. ** DON’T GO ON LIKE THAT—OR YOU'LL UPSET US ALLI!” 
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AT A HORSE FAIR. 


Dealer, ‘‘ Now, Guv’Nor, 8A¥ You'LL ’AvE FoR Tarnry-¥ive Bos, You Can't 


GET A GOOD SOUND YOUNG 


‘Oss LIKE ’IM FOR LEss |” 


TO THE NEW SCRIBE AND POET. 
Arn—“ O Ruddier than the Cherry!” 


O Rupyarp, in this sherry, 
drink your very, v: 
health.’ would 
That write I could 
Like Krpiune, sad or merry. 
(Signed) Naso, 


| 
| THE NELL OF CHELSEA. 
A Legend of the Opening of the Royal Military 
Exhibition.) 


Clab g 
Perer Lety, and consequently was scarcely 
ina costume suitable to a May Day at the 
| Close of the Nineteenth Century. 

|_ “PD faith,” said the Lady, ‘* but I must get 
me a cloak to cover me, otherwise I shall 


Second, she had not kept up her Carolian 
It is possible that the chit-chat 
her frame by the fire-place had cor- 


’ and selecting 
| at of a member who had just returned 
abroad annexed it. 


A Lady from a portrait by Sir Peter Lety 
without her frame and after all, 
is rather a shadowy creation. : 

When she had turned from Garrick Street 
into St. Martin’s Lane, she looked about her 
in surprise. What had been fields when she 
was in the flesh were now sites of houses. 
She glided along, perplexed to a d , until 


she to Charin ; then she recog- 
nised the statue of CHaRLes THe First, and 
what was standing of White Hall. 


“By my troth, this is not an improve- 
ment! Houses, houses, nothing but houses! 
I will e’en take the water to Chelsea, and see 
the hospital I Row ter to give to 
his poor soldiers, There should be some stairs 
hereabouts.” 

But if the Lady did not find stairs, she 
came across a landing- She got on to 
the Westminster Pier, was soon aboard 
one of the best vessels of the Victoria Steam- 
boat Association, Limited. Within half an 
hour or so she was landed opposite the 
building it had been her privilege to secure 
for the benefit of the British Army. The 
place was brave with ing. There were 
enormous of pictures and 
portraits, and in the grounds was an arena 
suitable for the holding of military sports. 
Then there was a huge band-stand, and the 
electric light was laid on with great liberality 
in the gardens. 

“* Gad’sooks!” exclaimed the Lady of the 
Picture ; bet doing in the 
precincts e ospi 

She was immediatel Papel with infor- 
mation. A Military exh ition was being 


; | held in aid of the Church of England Institutes 


—establishments (so she was told) of a strictly 
unsectarian character. The entertainments 
writting, al Th i 

wea itting, resco, e commis- 
sariat would be excellent. In one place only 
temperance beverages would be served, but 


elsewhere there would be—well—there would 

be drinks. At that very moment the Exhi- 

bition was being qunes by the Most Illustrious 

Gentleman in Land accompanied — by 


_Her courteous informant bowed, and shook 
his head. He had heard it suggested at the 
inaugural lunch that she sho be repre- 
sented, but there were so y things to do 
— the Mili Sports, the eating and drinking 

ng nstitutes,—that, in point 

never mind,” sai 
Neti, “I daresay you will get on very well 
without me. But look to this, my master. 
Here we oe wy the site of old Ore- 
morne. a part grounds over yonder 
is Ranelagh. You have lights and 
bands, and subtle beverages, some of which 
will cheer but not inebriate,—and others 
that may possibly reverse the operation. Well, 
well, my poten is not in your collection,— 
the best I can wish you is that you may 
keep your night fétes as select as your 


returned to her 


picture-gallery. 
And with this the Lad 

frame beside the fire- in the Club 

Morning Room. 


“NUTS” FOR THE COAL TRADE, 


(Under the 29th Section of the Weights and 
Measures Act “ the person in charge of the vehicle,” 
when coal-frauds are perpetrated, seems to be alone 
punishable. ] 


Nor a sack was full, not a weight was true, 
As the coals to their cellar we hurried ; 
Not an eye could see were they many or few 

In the crypt where our cobbles we buried. 


pried o= aily, luncheon time, 
of Parliamen 
There were “ Kitchens,” composed of slate 


and 

And’ “dimly burning.” 
No fussing servants surveyed our cart— 

(Lf they have k — shivering) 
—They were serving the family tart 

At p for clivering 
Few and brief the remarks we made; 

Not of coals, but of beer, we chattered ; 
And we thought of the tricks of an opulen 


trade 
As the coal-dust we liberally scattered. 
We thought of our ‘‘ dealer,” our wealthy 


How he’s spared by the law just created ; 
How we carmen are made to suffer the loss 
When for fraud by a Court we are “* slated.” 
Lightly they’ll talk of his ‘* ha’porth of sack,” 
On his weights make unhandsome reflection ; 
But little he ll reck, as fines fall on our back, 
And he’s ‘‘ doubly-screened”’ from detection ! 
But half of our ‘‘ heavy task” was done 
Came pushing his nose in our sacks, ev 
weights, and our bill--looked at 
i 
Slowly and sadly we slunk out of sigh’ 
Objecting to into hobbles ; 
We breathed no farewell, and we said no 


-nigh 
But alone with the cobbles ! 


Last Report.—The Dean and Chapter of 
Westminster have discharged a Canon. No 
one was seriously injured. 


— 
>» | partner. Would the Lady like to see the place ? 
= ** Another time,” she “Btay, I 
\ would like to see myself. Have you a picture 
| / | » Q of me? I am Mistress Gwynne.” 
| 
=e 
Tae Lady got out of her picture in the 
forning Koom, and glanced at herself in the 
4 a following me.” 
It will be seen froma this observation that, 
though the Lady had flourished (very con- | ; 
tiderably) in the time of CHARLES THE 
rupted parity of her—to an antiquary— 
interesting lingo, Be this as it may, she j 
glided down the stair- 
yiuite the mode,” a remark which proved 
| ‘hat she had seen no fashion-plates lying on | 
| the Club table, and, therefore, was entirely | 
of the modern ond | 
owever, passed in crowa— 
j Martly because no one appeared to notice her. | 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES.——-No. 1. ROYAL ACADEMY. 


y Ca 


No. 1004, Tally Ho Ho Ho! Going overa Ha! Ha! Ha! Quite of the year, and will probably be presented by subscription to 
Colney Hatch, Eeq., Hanwell Hounds. 


No. 437. Advertisement for Provincial Tour of Griffiths Brothers 
aH No. 110. Curiosity in Animal as “ The Blondin Donkey.” 

ct Life. Escaped from Barnum’s. 


Royal Academ 
| 
5 off till to | 
t on to-da Tiastration fan “L this picture 
of an | Luxgon pic 
elderly Blue-coat Boy unable to| find this 
cold off an old habit. de Luke's. 
pery is freee. No. 53, with No. 98 and No, No. 318. Major E. R. Burke. Admirable Hossst 
Ought to have been hung together, portraits ‘‘ en soot.” Herxomer, A. See how the Master of Bushey has dealt with t 
0.224. Boya . Burrow in his i remem as Burke a 
boy hears policeman’s footstep. Des | No. 411. Mrs. Arthur Sassoon. Charming. Sweet simplic'y 
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| 
\. WIZE Wi: 
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ust beet 
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Jac 
he 
on 
his 
and 
beli 
Tor 
reac 
Wa 
inte 


May 10, 1890.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


227 


was 
adapting refrain of ular comic » Aska Ply 


No. 463. Sir Oscar Clayton, C.M.E. Bravo Mr. F. 
Goopatt, R.A. Good entirely. i i of 


man,” and writing u portrait legend— 
If you want to know who ’s this,— 
“ Oscar CLayTon.” 


But it was unnecessary, as the portrait speaks for itself. 
No. 473. D-T-erioration; or, Sir Epwix ARNOLD, 


K.C.8.1., as a book-maker, and laying ‘‘ two 
to one bar one.” ‘ Kunees's first exercise” in this cha- 
racter is depicted by James AncuER. 

No. 600. Tum-Tum The Melancholy. By Joszrn 
Morpecar. Is Haman hung too ? 

No. 703, ‘*‘ Nobody looking, Mother. You can pri 
something out of the Money-boz.” But the viglant 
Verger has his eye on them. Such is the story by 
BLANDFORD FLETCHER. 

No. 744. Coming home late’ in the Olden Time. By 
Ratrn Hepter. No latch-key. Rousing the neighbour- 
hood with pantomime door-knocker. Situation graphically 


ms By the Linn Pool, By N Charming 
0. 759. n OBLE. 
Must be of course ; Noblesse oblige. 


No. 487 


No. 794. ‘* Out shooting.” Very much out, shooting. Nothing to Crows about. 
No. 886. A Smile, ightful. This Miss is as good as her smile. Jaw Van Beznrs, 
No, 1028. _‘* Please to remember the Ninth of November.” Lord Mayor’s Procession stopped by photo- 


. Primrose Dames. 


grapher, ‘*Now, then—wait—where you are—when I say three!” And as they were taken, so they No, 652. yoo. Jack-in-the-Green. 
Tee-) 


are cleverly represented by 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE ‘DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. bserving your Lordship’s tortuous th, 


for him as youth does sometimes gird at 
a asked the Bishop, * is 
som: 


mendous ! 


aguin. CHAMBERLAIN lifts debate out of somewhat tedious trough | bowl. They will content themeelves, shaking their heads as 
into which it had fallen. ; bold, conception ; | slong, with saying that you 


points, the Ww 


RANDOLPH, loo on 
though not loving eyes. ‘‘ If he had Tired fa the time 


& 
hat’s what’s the matter with Coampertain. He’s very 


Gangway, JoserH had nota scrap, ‘‘ What do you think?” I asked Cunisroruer Srxxs, who stood 
wi | “YT wasn’t thinking answered, gloomil 
of his father | “* Haven’t yet over what Gzoncx Lewis said in Court on Satur- 


J,coB, it would have been no use his brothers putting him in the pit ; day. You’ve heard or read about it, of course ? a 


ty 
he would have argued himself clean out before they were half a mile of observing, that though I was near sixty years of was Vv 
pes, R.A a their way ,back to the family place in don Weak part of innocent. I may be getting on 7 i »,, but Ou tell you what, 


aspersion. Com- 
Deli PaRwert’s; same thing other way about. Reminds me, forted him by hinting that I knew some dreadful things about him. 

in WorpDsworTH’s prose writings; not so much ‘* We remember your Crabs and Lobsters Bill,” I said, soothingly. 

: s os ; but daresay you remember it. was a Bi ‘There was much more in that than met the eye. try 4 

, brush ATSON began his official careeras a Liberal. He was frigh old CHRISTOPHER ; jr man to take in a fellow like Gronox 


_— f You ’ll say this as soon as you see it. Husznt Henxomenr, 
No. 361, Scene at Dollis Hill. 
| | 
| 
the spect | 
ong 
Spok and though his discourse, full of intricate smart, very clever, very capable; Dut in politics, dear 105Y, no one 
ust beet ee: was frequently interrupted by ever succeeds who has business on both ide s of the road,”’ > 
Ow 
by Paps t once 
/RCHARD- 
imple 
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Cunisrorner smiled a deep and wicked smile, and strode off in| Friday.—Haxtiveron suddenly, unexpectedly, surprising} 
better spirits. Always like to say a kind word to a man when I can. | blossomed into effective speech. Of all subjects wollen Dia 
Business done.—Land Purchase BE eae _ |establishment of Kirk in Scotland! Caleulated to depress most 
Tuesday.—Fight on Land Purchase Bill been going forward n | oe le; brightened Hartineron up beyond all knowledge. Hi, 
at Morning Sitting; rather dull, o—- enlivened by speech from little hit at GLapsrons, sheltering himself behind his (Hanrineroy’s) 
PLuwket, who once more reminded House | familiar and convenient declaration, that on Disestablishment Ques. 
how much it loses by his habitual silence. | tion he would be guided by the opinion of the majority of the Sooteh 
At Evening Sitting Grawpotrn came on | people, neatly and dexterously made. Also his reference to the | 
with his Licensing Bill. Let eager poli- | short time when he had honour of being “‘at least the nominal 
ticians and ambitious statesmen arm them- | Leader of the Liberal Party,” and found Mr. G. a somewhat unruly 
selves for combat in the field of high follower. Most excellent. Hanrrverow should try this line again, 
politics; only desire istodo Business done.—Motion for Scotch Disestablisnment negatived by 
a little good in the world whilst yet he | 256 Votes against 218. 
lingers on this level. Nothing new in 


crusade against 
gained ; no acclaim of the peltiinde to WEEK BY WEEK. 


ing in the pleased ear ; no cheering 
of teste cenfliet. Granpotra gives a| Wednesday, May 7.—Mr. Punch out. Everybody’s at home to him. 
deprecating twirl to his modest moustache, | Friday 9.—Mrs. Durrer’s first dance if she the step. 
ane parable. Possibly Crystal Palace fireworks, 2 p.m, Admis- 
e is wi larger content, since| sion by entrance gates only. 
he had his go at the Land Purchase Bill Monday 12.—B to Mr. H. M. Srawzsy, at whatever tins 
His letters, published | First Meet of HLS. Drage, Serpentine. 

is letters, j on eve o | First Meet of H.S. Drags, Serpen 
recess, pleasantly around the Foot-ball in Rotten Row, by kind permission of Gzorcr Rayom 
heads of his esteemed friendson Treasury | and the Commissioner of Police. , 
Bench. Could not say anything more or Mrs. Noopix’s second dance postponed, as she hasn’t given her first yet. 
anything better if he joined in debate ; s0 | Tuesday 13.—Holiday at Zoological Gardens. Cages all open. 
sits silent through Morning Siting, and| Admission free. Banquets, Excursions, and Alarums, 
when the shades of evening fall, he} 


meekly lifts up his voies, expounding «| Lavy Hewrrerra Sisxrn’s Charity Dance has been postponed 
measure of domestic legislation fraught | oti) the following week. A large and distinguished company is | 

or ising member of the | ¢xpected to grace the mezzotint hall of her ladyship’s new mansion | 
H eae in Belgravia on the occasion. No expense is to be 


in the | 
Be! | general decoration of the supper-room, which was built, it will be | 
as look.” —_ might kind- | remembered, by her ladyship’s great-grandfather in the reign of 

crack a bottle of ginger-beer with me. Will certainly proffer the Groncr THE THIRD. 


itality if I get a chance.’ ‘ 

Ti — plete ; A Correspondent furnishes us with the following curious observa- 
Dow's look aruite tions :—** have noticed,” he writes, that those who walk or ride 
the ave brid . “Fact is, old fellow,” he said, as I con- | i@ the Park are, generally speaking, of two sexes, and possess, asa 
doled with him, “when I said I would die's bachelor, I never Tule, four fingers anda thumb on each hand. By a curious freak of | 
thought I would live to be married, go off on a wedding trip, | f#shion, a frock-coat is not now worn with a muslin skirt; ands) 
catch the influenza at Innsbruck, the measles at Milan, the scarlatina | Moustache may be sought for in vain under a sun-bonnet. Hors 


at Samarcand, and the malaria at Mentone.” are ridden with four legs, and, in some cases, with a tail, al 
Business done.—Morning Sitting, Irish Land Purchase Bill ; | this is not essential. 
Evening, Licensin read First Time. Itis of 


B 
Thursday.— Ordinarily amicable proceedings in debate on Irish | 
Land Parchase Bill varied by accidental but unhappy circumstances. &t the present day. Some prefer the Haymarket, some the § 


“ 1) | others flock to the Lyceum, and some are turned away from the | 
Hy Savoy, the Garrick, or the Avenue. Philosophers have, as yet, paid 


G., sitting | °° little attention to this matter. Would Mr. Hexsert Spencen or 
attentive, suddenly sprang up when this insult fell on his ear. Bil] | Mr. Lane oblige ? 


heat (of his Ministry ; but! has been caloulated by the Society for the Collection of Dometic 


” th an 

rather, sit. Leaped to feet, and, with thrilling ney. set; | Dam that if three-fourths of the Cooks of the Metropolis struck 
gross imputation. Prince ARTHUR taken aback; hadn't meant any- | Work on any given day, exactly nine-twelfths of the resident em- 
thing particular. To call a thing or a person a buffer not ployers of servants would be seriously inconvenienced. 

necessarily a term of opprobrium. Ev ing d on inflection A EY 

of tone. Suppose, now, leaning across the table had addressed| There is but very slight foundation for the report that, if Avevsrvs 
Mr. G. as *‘old buffer,” that would perhaps ‘bave been a little) Daukrocanvs (first so styled in the burlesque on Claudian) should 
familiar, but not vindictive. | be elected to the Shrievalty, Messrs. Harry Nicworts and Hexsest 


This he tried to make clear. Having, as he thought, averted the Campnett will be the Under-Sheriffs. 
thunder, about Bill of 1886 being a buffer. Didn’t 
even put it in that direct form. ‘ i } | A Correspondent lately drew Mr. Gi-pst-we’s attention to 
4 prevalence of mud after rain, and the consequent injury how 
Bill was supposed to occupy the position, more or less, of a buffer i 
between the English and the Irish tenant.” reply, whiek wilt be 
Mr. G. up again with catapultic force and suddenness. ‘‘ Not in| Sra,—The subject to which you direct my attention is no doubt of 
the least.” te angrily protested. “A buffer is between twe things.” peculiar interest to those in any way connected with the vehicular 
Expected that would floor Prince ARTHUR; but he came back again, ‘Taffic by which so much of the commerce and pleasure of the —_. 
and sheltering himself behind the brass-bound box, called out, pelts is — 
“ i e Irish Question, I cannot do more than take a note of you ‘ 
a, a buffer might be between two persons as well as between | tions to mud-spots, leaving to those who may come after me the duty 
Mr. G. angrily shook his head; a Jove-like frown mantled his f dealing practically with your recommendations. j 
countenance. But disdained to pursue controversy further, and | Yam, faithfully yours, W. E. Gi-pst-»%. | 
Prince Anruur, carefully avoiding further reference to buffers, Com- | 
went his way. Difference of opinion as to how question was left; On the evening when Mr. Stan zey dines with the Turners ra 
Conservatives insist that Prince Axrave had best of it; Liberals pany, where he is entertained as a Re-Turner, it is hoped “SS 
stand by Mr. G. Many wonder why Sreaxer did not interfere; authorities of the National Gallery will kindly allow all 


as he did not, it is assumed that buffer isa Parliamentary word, at Turners to attend. The history of the Turners’ Company is interest: | 
least when ‘applied to inanimate creation. |ing, commencing as it does with Wurrrivetos, who was the fa | 

Business done.—Second Reading of Irish Land Purchase Bill person (before Henny Lavine played it) to hear The Bells, 
carried by 348 Votes against 268. | obey their injunction “‘ to turn again.” 


ty NOTICE — Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, = 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this 
there will be no exception. 
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‘HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


. 7 16 & wot 
pn. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
An eminent Medical 
pending the moderate use of 
gsivs that on no account should Whisky, 
be used unless it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application to 


| MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
| 210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT 8T. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


A writes, fom. ALEX 


“1 painted a very old Iron Cot with some ef 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL 


, and looks rfectly lovely, 

and Inge to match, th, J Rave also 
a Bath Can colour for 

! This ASPIN ALL” is realiy 


imvaluabie ! 


‘The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING 
CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and 6h CALL 
ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with pt ming but 
the GENUINE “ASPINALL,.” whose Name and 
Medals are stamped on Tin, 


EVERY WHERE. 


fen, ls. 64., and Se. 
$4. and é4., from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Cowraactons to H.M. 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 
OLD IRISH 


nolesal 
DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lrp., 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


The LANORT enue: 
i wine of 


bodied & the Burgundy 

it compares favoura y,, with well- 
France.” 


Wine 80s. doz 


The Sole Consi 
NY 
me will end Three Dosens, 


Mr, Cuas. Estcourt, F.LC., ¥F.C.8., 
certifies The and flavour show 


The * NEW EASY” 


BO stronger nor 

more durable in the 

Through al! the leedi Iron- 
or 


mongers and Be 
from the Sole 


Len io 


an of business, weakened by the strain 
duties, avoid stimulants av 


if you pre m 
your 


Dr. SOULE’S 
P BITTERS. 
If you are a man of letters, tolling over your mid- 
work, to restore brain and nerve Ww , take 


SOULE’S 


‘BITTERS. 
SOUL'S 


BITTERS. 


Have you OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
of the BOW PLS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
You will be cured if you 


Dr. BIT TI 
HOP BITTERS. 


all Unemists and Druggicts. 
0 sizes, 4s. 6d. and 26 


PATENT 
DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


‘Wii not in 

or tear in the Fabric. 

Exquisite Mode’. 

Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear. 

THREE GOLD MEDALS. 


T00 FAT Dr. Gordon’s 
s Elegant Pills 
Cure STOUTN E88 ont contataly. State 


height, weight, and send 2 »«. or Ils to 


0. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 
Bediord Square, London, W.C. 


A bollinaris 


The Filling at the Apollinaris 
Spring (Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


11,894,000 Bottles in 1887, 
12,720,000 ,, 1888, 
5.822.000 .. 


.| MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free from 
168, Oxford Street, W., 
and 18, Poultry, 
by Norfolk Strest, 
Shefield, 


SHEFFIELD 


Puck 
vory Ha 
Far superior to all “it. 
made Razors. 


RAZORS. |. 


LEA & PERRINS'|FR 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine Worcestershire Sauce,” 
For HOT and COLD flag 
MEATS, 


Signature is on of the Genuine 


SULPHOLINE): 
SOAP 


Ensures a 
FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 


SKIN, 
6d. Tablets Everywhere. 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


T# & AUROPHON & is a new Scientific Invention 
of an Invisible Apparatus to be worn in the ear, 


it is easily inserted or withdrawn by anyone, and 
wi. aimost invariably re-tore hearing to anyone not 
stone d-af It can be tested A BSOL UTEL sone, 
OF COST at Tes AUROPHONE CO.'s ROOMS 

Hamer Sracer, | 
Pamphlet Sent Free and Post Paid. 


CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS’ 


S FOR S: 
ANing Ap wwe 
in London* or Country 

— <Applyto — 

THE SANITARY ENGINEERING C9, 

65, VICTORIA S?, WESTMINSTER. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 


THE 


FAVORITE 
ENGLISH 
* PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
PRICE. 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists, ge. 


WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & CITY ROAD, E.C., 


LONDON, 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS f 
ofan choice flavour and delicate aroms, 
80s,, and 184, per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Bampies, dand 6 for ls. stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO. Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


(agents for Greatpiiitiin 


LiF 


CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lim., 


RATHBONE PLAOE, W. 


Veorranie 
fectly Harm- 
less, Will re- 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, 


Per- 


into Pat sold 


p for pamphlet. 
BOTANIC MEDICINE Co, 8, NEW OXFORD Sr., W.0, 


J. EXSHAW & 


FINEST BEANDY. 
Re ‘Street. w 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


botties, 2s Ike. each, of ail Chemists Pro. 
prietors Lincoln Midiand Counties Drug 
Line« adn Baw or Wourutes 


DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME 


HAYMAKERS & RAKES, | 


ciate 
Perf 


— 
0. 
urly, 
Dis. | 
mat | GRAVIES, » 
SALADS, Jf 
teh SOUPS, A 
| GAME, Lan 
sin, WELSH ay |i 
by RAREBITS, 7A" 
we 
Bas an Open Steel Roller. q 
A man can work a 24-inch — a 
a machine without 
him. Senior "working, better | — 
WHISKY ===" | 
ForLUNCHEON HOP | 
0 i onthefoodin 3 
pearantecd absolutely %, conversion 
ure, possessing the Tn tw art 
body and quality 
Dottling chpecity | 
& necessitating ex- AP APERS. 
7 il 
Carriage Paid in { OF 
placed Free on board ship, | 
| and 48 dozens, or in Wood, —_—_———— — 
Agents appointed on application, 4 
cart cous the dlosuse, and that 
true one seems beyond all doubt. The ! 
icular 
{etro- 
BES a Ti BRA 77 time ~Co 
will HERI ND | SOLD EVERY wn 
“Powder. ESTABL. 1818 oROWN PERFUMERY 


=. 


~ 


Glass Manufacturers 
by Warrant 


ART GALLERIES 


AND SHOW ROOMS. 
CHINA and GLASS SERVICES, 
and TABLE DECORATIONS. 
ELECTROLIERS, CHANDELIERS, CASALIERS, LAMPS. 


100, Oxford Street, London, W. 


Messrs. Osler will be happy to send Patterns 
or Illustrations free of charge. 


len Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
Seid everywhere at 6d., 1/, VO & 3/. 


CUSTARD 
OWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 
Variety. 

The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
writhout Eggs. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


EDOL RD FRERE 


BBE 
[Rrep. 


A Companion to “‘ BUBBLES,” by Sir John Millais, Bart., &c. Both the 
Paintings in the possession of the Proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP. 


DRESSMAKING. iN ‘ALL BRANCHES. 


London Sample Room, 244, REGENT ST., 


\ 8s ABSOLUTELY PURE, inenerone BEST, 
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— 


SIR JOSEPH PAXTON'S 


In vesponse to repeated applications, the Publishers 
have arranged for a limited Reprint of the last 


Edition of this Work, to be Ready in a few days. 
BOTANICAL ICTIONARY. The Price will be 18/—_ in cloth. be, 


8, 9, 10, Bouverss &r., Fieer Sr. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS. 


Sparkling Malvern 


Sm Henry THompson :—“ No purer water exists in any natural sources than that of our own Malvern Springs.” 


“SON3d 33YHL 


| 

3 

| | 

) 
, Lisitet, 


— 


Now Reaty, price as. 64. 


ROYAL ACADEMY ANTICS. 


By HARRY ¥FURNISS. 
Wik OVER ILLUSTRATIONS. 
The are as admirable as they are 
vous.” Nowe 
CASSELL & COMPANY (Leurren), 
Ladgeste Hill, London 


BRADDON'S LATEST NOVEL. 
Ast graph Edition 44 ; Picture Covers, 


fa DAY WILL COME: A 


by the Author of “Lady audiey’s 
Srwracm, Manemact, & Co. 


HORNER’S 
PENNY 


STORIES. 
POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTION, 


REGENT STRE 


Nos. 1 to 55 ready. 
7,600,000 ISSUED. 


Intensely interesting.” 


Experiener 4 and High-Class Tui in 


PHOTOGRAPHY. 


Nearly One Hunéred Medais have been won by 


upils 
GUARANTEED 
iret-Clase Kits proviced. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

o Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies 


AGENTS WANTED. 


Prospectus on application. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


“1 use pens for all my drawings on pa or wood 
your pens are the the best lever handlea” 
awe 


Shilling Renee. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINSURGH. 


MellorsSauce 


1S 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daicy Gonsumption, 50 Tons, 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


SE 


U, 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 


BOYS’ 

COLT’S NEW 
PX STATES 
SAMUEL NAVY REVOLVER 
BROTHERS haveresty for House Protection, Travellers, and 


edia for Military Purposes, takes Eley’s ‘38 
| cal. Express and other cal. 


BOYS’ and Pistol Cartridges. 
CLOTHING. Ther | COLTS LIGHTNING MACAZINE RIFLES, 


for Large and Swall Game, Moor-shooting, and 
send, upon application. | Target Practice, are quicker and weigh less than 
Parrenss of Mareniace all arms. 


| COLTS TARGET REVOLVERS 
ether with their carried off pr izes at Wimbiedon iast 
pew » List free. 


containingabos | COLTS FIREARMS 14, Pall 8. 
furnishes details of the 


With Pree LIEBIG 
protuens’ COMPANY'S 


wit," || EXTRACT 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, BEEF 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, KO, 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, toxoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


COLLINSON LOCK’S 
and CHINTZES. 


An Unlimited Selection, from ls. a Yard. 


* Bron” Sure, 


Signature 
(as above) in Bine 
Ink across the Label 
on esch Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 


THURSTONS: 


=: 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 


EXTENSION OF PREMISzs 
GREAT 
CLEARANCE SALE 


FURNITURE. CARPETS, 
DRAPERY, IRON MONGERY, 
CHINA, GLASS, 


OETZMANN & C0, 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


(Nese Cover Roan 
Station). 


SPECIAL SALE CATALOGUE post 
FREE ON APPLICATION. 

Fariy Visite or Orders by Post are recommends 

as the quantities of some of the goods aithcags 


are timited, and none of the items can be 
supplied after the termination of the tan 


SALE NOW 
PROCEEDING, 


Shilling Cab Fares from Charing Cross, Poste: 
King’s Cross, 8t. Pancras, and Waterico Statioas, 
Regent Street, and Piceadii ly Circus. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOw 


WOODCOTE HOUSE 
PREPARATORY SCHOOL, 


Near GORING-ON-THAMES, OXON 
Head since 1871, The Kev. H. 
viously, from 1641 to 
the Kev. H. Nind, M.A. Boys are 
for Entrance and Scholarship Ex»minations at car 
best Public Schools, and for the Koya! Navy 

School-house in park-like grounds of 38 seres. 
Inclusive Terms, 120 Guineas. 

N.B.—This Advertisement is inserted owing ts 
recent Advertisements that have appeared ia the 
pubiic pore and elsewhere with regard to the 
sale of the Woodcote Estate ; but Mr. Nind wishes 


to announce that this in no way refers to his own 
school pi operty 


LINCRUSTA-WALTON. 


The Sunbury Wall Decoration. The King of Ws 
Hangings. Solid in relief for Dadoes, Pillins 
Ceilings, Panel«,&c. The most A: tistic, Sanitery 
Durable. and Ecoromical Mate: iai. 
GREAT REULUCTION PRICES 
Ask your Decorator for 1890 Price List. 
Bewaas oy Wortucess Iurrarions, 
Hottow im Revver 


By Gpecial Warrants of Appointmest 


To H.M. the Queen. H.I. Majesty the Rmprew 
Frederick, end HRM. the Princess of Wales 


EGERTON BURNETTS 


ROYAL SERGES 


Designs and Claas 
Wool. for Beauty, 
Sterling Value. — bie We 
Perfect The Immense 
Patterns comprise Childres 


‘The Navy Blues are 
and will will net turn 
Rain. or Salt 


NEW PAT T ERNS 
POST FREE to ony 
Paid on 01 
EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, 


JEWSBURY & BROWNS 


=Tooth= 


Pa ste. 
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ALL IN PLAY. | 

My Dear Eprror,— Whilst were feasting in 
Burlington House amongst the I Pictures and the 
Royal Academicians, I was seated in the Stalls of the | 
St. James’s Theatre, lost in astonishment (certain! 


the overture of the first piece, 
seene, they B ng at the actors. 
happened, Tiger had y successfully 
played on two occasions last year, so a verdict was 
not required at their hands. Had Mr. Soromon, 
the composer, conducted, he would have taken The 
Tiger away, and left the howlers to their howling. 
Since Saturday Co I am inform 
“gone” with what Americans call a “‘ snap.’ 
The music is charming. Mr. Coartes 
made his bow as a professional, and played and sang 
excellently, as did also Mr. J. G. Taytor, in spite 
of the riotous conduct of the *‘ unfriendlies.” 


jeered at the 
owever, as it 


ed lovely played wi power ; 

was : e pathy was wi 
the heroine of the hour, or, rather, Sons thous and| From a Fastin 
a half; but when it was that Esther 


loved but for revenge, and wished to bring sorrow e 
and shame upon the fair head of Miss Marton Lza, then the senti- 
ments of the audience underwent a rapid change. Everyone would 
have been pleased if Mr. Suepzw had shot himself in Act II.; nay, 
some of us would not have complained if he had died in Act L, 
but the cat-and-mouse-like torture inflicted upon him by Esther 
was the reverse of Mr. Suepew was only Johnnie,” 
but still ‘‘ Johnnies” have feelings like the rest of us. Mr. Bourcnier 
was rather hard as a good young man who does not die, and Mr. 
(steady old everything well ther. If the 
play keeps to beasts for any of time, it will be, thanks to 
the power of Mrs. Lanerry, the natural pathos of Miss Maniow 
Lxa, and the unforced comedy of Mr. EvERixu. 

On Monday Miss Grace Hawrtnorne produced Theodora at the 
Princess’s Theatre with some success. It cannot be said, however, 
that Mile. Sana Berwnanpr has at length found her rival, but, 
for all that, the heroine of the moment might have been worse. 
“Sarpou’s masterpiece” (as the programmes have it) was very well 
staged. The scenery and costumes were excellent, and great relief 
was afforded to the more tragic tones of the play by entrusting the 
heavy part of Andreas to Mr. Lzonarp Bo 0 is a thorough 
artist, with just the least taste in life of the brogue that savours 
more of the Milesian Drama. Mr. W. H. Vennon was the 
Justinian of the evening, and looked the Lawgiver to the life; 
although I am not quite sure whether a half-concealed moustache 


‘ormances was the reason why so racy a narrative 
was omitted. For the rest, there are some thirty speaking parts—a 
good allowance for a play consisting of six Acts and seven Tableauz. 
A“ Masterpiece” (in English) is better than a feast, for it is enough 
—for a lifetime. § Believe me, yours faithfully, 

ONE WHO HAS TAKEN A Friast.” 


A Porz.—A more stirring pianist than who 

layed on Friday afternoon at St. James’s Hall for the first time in 

ngland, has never been heard. The report that he is a Polonised 

Irishman needs confirmation. The name is suspicious. But there 

are no sound reasons for supposing that the first two _ — of 

{ADEREWSKI's name are simply a corruption of the Hibernian 


Ciassic Morro ror THOSE WHO SELL as THE GENUINE ARTICLE 
a A Nomine mutato fabula narratur 
ea, 


Mxs. R. wants to know if she can ascertain all about the Law of 


OUR ADVERTISERS. 
A New Departure, or the ‘‘ Give-'em-a-hand-all- 
round” Wrinkle. 
OYAL QUARTPOTARIUM.—Tue Re- 
NowNED Wortp Fastive Cuampron, who 
is dressed in a Reapy-mapk Suit or Tween Drrros 


of 293, Houndsditch, and is 


| QEATED ON THE GENT’S EASY LOUNGE 
J CHAIR, forming one of the articles of the 
highly-upholstered dining-room set (as advertised) 
by Messrs. & Co., of 
| Tottenham Court Road, where at any hour he can 
| be seen 
IPPING ALTERNATELY FROM TWO 
LARGE CUT-GLASS TUMBLERS, fur- 
nished by Messrs. Groans, of 
New Oxford Street, 
LINKER’S CONCENTRATED COD- 
LIVER EMULSION MELTED FATS 
(57s. the dozen pints, bottles included), and 
WATER, bottled 
in nine-gallon flagons 
their extensive works in the {ale of Dogs, with 


Man toa Sandwieh | ceeds in washing down, in turns, hourly, 
Man. Useful to Advertisers. | 


INNACLE’S CONDENSED DIGESTIVE 

BOILED PORK LOZENGES, supplied by 

all respectable Chemists throughout the United Kingdom, in 1s. 9d., 
3s. 9d., 188. 3d., 27s. 6d., and 105s. Boxes; 


C\IDES, BREASTS, FORE-QUARTERS, SADDLES, Evtraz 
Wuote or Hatr-Sueer oF Prime Bourvian Morrow deli- 
vered daily by the Company’s carts, from their own Refrigerators ; 


INKER’S INVALID INFANT’S PICK-ME-UP CORDIAL 
—(Wivxer & Co., the Manufactory, Hoxton-on-Sea) ; 


INNED AMERICAN OYSTERS, Fore Sececrep 
by the Blue-Point Company, Wriggleville, Texas, 
5 an 


WINGERINE, the new marvellous nerve and tone-restoring, 

and muscle, bone, and fat-producing agency, EACH TEASPOON - 

FUL OF WuHicn contains, in a highly-concentrated form, three bottles 

of wine, soup, fish, cut off the joint, two entrées, sweet, cheese, 

and celery, as testified to by a public yst of standing and repute. 
Agents, Gium & Co, Seven 


HE FASTING CHAMPION continues to receive visitors as 
above from 64.M. to 11 v.m. daily, and may be mmstted, 
watched, stared at, pinched, questioned, and examined generally, hy 
his admiring friends, the British Public, in his private sanctum at 
the Royal Quartpotarium, till further notice. 


IN THE KNOW.—(By Mr. Panch’s Own Prophet.) 


Ricwetrev once observed to Madame pe Sr. Gatien 
that if Kings could but know the folly of their subjects th would 
hesitate at nothing. Mr. Jzenemy evidently knows thoroughly how 
stupendously cabbage-headed his readers are, for he never hesitates 
to put forward the most astounding and muddy-minded theories. 
For instance, he asks us this week to believe that Sa/adin ought to 
have won the Shropshire Handicap, because he was known to be a 
better horse, from two miles up to fifty, than the four other horses 
who faced the starter. If this stuff had been addressed to an 
audience of moon-calves and mock-turtles it might have 
muster, but, thank Heaven, we are not all quite so low as that yet. 
Let me therefore tell Mr. Jenrmy, that when a horse like Saladin, 
whose back-bone is like the Himalaya mountains, and his pastern 
joints like a bottle-nosed whale with a cold in his head, comes to 
the post with two stone and a beating to his credit, and four hoofs 
about the size of a soup-tureen to his legs, he can never be expected 
to get the better of slow roarers like Carmichael and Busby, to say 
nothing of Whatnot and Pumblechook. It is well known, of course, 
that the latter has been in hard training for a month, and a better 
horse at cornbin or bran-mash never jaladin won, I know, 
but it was for reasons very different from those given by Mr. Jzxxemy. 

There is nothing new about the Derby horses. I believe wher are 
mostly in training, but I reserve my opinion until I see what the 
addle-pates who own them mean to do. 


, &c., in the works which she contemplates purchasing of} ‘“‘A sety-mape Maw,” said Mrs. R., thoughtfully, “ is the 
Savacr SLanpor. artichoke of his own fortunes.” 


VOL, XCVIII. 


(38s) supplied by Messrs. Levi, Soromans & Co., 
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THE MODERN HERCULES AND THE PYGMIES. 
(Extracts from the Diary of an Explorer in the Society Islands.) 


4 


uy 


| 
AZZ 


ad who, it is recorded, “‘ discharged their arrows with great fury up| 
From the bears, meee, and foxes with which the thickets of the his arms and legs.” The hero, it is added, “ pleased with their | 
great forest of Societas abounded, it is but a step to the Pygmy tribes courage cuenta great number of them in the skin of the Nemess | 
whom we found inhabiting the tract of country between the Uperten lion, carried them to Eurystheus.” ; . 

and the Suburben rivers. The Pygmies are as old as Swelldom,as| I was not ‘pleased with their courage,” but plagued with their | 
ubiquitous as Boredom, the two secular pests of the earth. You will importunities. Heroporvs described the capture of five youts 
remember that Hercules once fell deserts of explorers from Nassamoves while they were examining some carious 
after his conquest of Anteeus, and was bed in his well trees in the Niger basin, and tells how the little men took them t | 
rest by an attack of a large army of these troublesome Lilliputians, their villages and showed them about to their fellow Pygmies. 5, | 
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THE FIRST FIGHT. 
(Between the Seventh Team of Australian Cricketers and an 
English Eleven, begun at Sheffield Park, on May %, 1890.) 
A maze hung over the Surrey Downs 
In the early morning; but Nature’s frowns 
Broke up in smiles as the day advanced. 
And the grey mist cleared and the sunbeams glanced 
On Murpocn bold, and his merry men. 
When hundreds of optics, and many a pen 
Were on the alert, at Sheffield Park. 
The valiant deeds (between wickets) to mark 
Of the Seventh Australian Cricketing lot. 
and Lyons, Barrerr and 
Lads of their inches in flesh and bones ; 
and Watters, BrackHam and Jones, 
Greeory, CHARLTON and FERxis too ; 
A sterling Eleven, second to few. 
Whilst ‘* odd men ”’ and Burn and Bortz 
“ Stood out” of the first big match’s toil, 
’Gainst Grace and Stoppart, NewHam and Reap, 
SHERWIN and SHREwsBouRY, stout at need, 
Lonmanw and Humpnreys, and Brices and Pret, 
And ATTEWELL with the nerves of steel. 
No need to tell how pm: met and fought, 
And bowled, and batted, and stumped, and caught ; 
But Mr. Punch, who has seen all six 
= before the “* 
nd chee em victors, or vanqui cheered, 
Shoots forth his fist, as the lists are cleared, 
To welcome back to an English wicket 


These champions fresh of Colonial Cricket. 
He will not *‘ butter” you, boys, for that you ’1l hate, 
Only he must most si y congratulate 


His old friend Murpoca on starting so well. 
Go it, Sir, keep it up, W.L.! 

Here’s wishing the lot of ber health and pluck, 
Decent weather and level 

And when your last ** four” to the 


4% 


— 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 


‘'Soccl DOESN'T SEEM ANY THE WORSE FOR HIS LONG ABSTINENCE, Manta ! 
uck. Don’T YOU THINK IT WOULD BE A GOOD THING TO BRING UP A FEW OF OUR 

flashes, Younogr Cartpren as Fastine Mew WomMEN! We MIGHT BEGIN TRAIN- 
Takeall good thingshome with you—saving “Sashes.” | ING THEM ALREADY, YOU KNOW!” 


in a sense, the Pygmies of Societas ‘‘ captured” me, and showed me 
about to their fellow denizens of this Land of Lilliput. The 
“discharged their arrows” (which they called “ In-Vites,” an 
each of which was branded with the mystic letters, R.S.V.P.) at me 
in swarms, and though they rather tickled than hurt, yet aftera 
time their minute but multiplied prickings became no end of a 
nuisance, 

Let us pause a little, and such honour as is due for persistence 
and a to these “* ttle ple,” who have outlived the wise 
men of Egypt, the prophets of Palestine, the magicians of Persia, 
and the sages of Greece and Rome. They have actually been able to 
hold their own from the days of Homer, — those of Horace, 
down even to those of Haccarp. I have seen wear and tear of 
the Pyramids of Egypt (which is nothing to that of a lionised hero 
in Societas) ; I can certify that the Sphynx presents a very battered 
appearance indeed (though not so battered as mine, after the “‘ little 
people” had done with me), but the Pygmies of to-day in Societas 
appear to be as plentiful and as perky as those that thousands of 
years ago swarmed in A‘thiopia, built their houses with egg-shells, 
made war upon the Cranes, and attacked the tired hero Hercules. 

You will understand that I, who have always professed to love 
humanity, even in the form of mannikins, better than beetles and 
butterflies, was as much in in these small creatures as was 
Hercules in the skinful of midgets he carried to Go cote 
Eurystheus. As I looked at them, and thought how these represen’ 
the oldest race on the globe—namely, the Inquisitive Quidnuncs— 
my admiration really went to greater lengths than scofling cynics 
might have ex 
, These Pygmies of Societas, though small, are cunning, and wise 
in their generation. For the most part they toil not,(save at pleasure- 
seeking and lion-hunting), neither do they spin (anythi beyond 
the edifying yarns they call “after-dinner stories”). But the 
anaes live on the fat of the land. The 4 aborigines ( 
the Whirkirs) are very industrious, and form the clearings and cul - 
tivate the various produce of the place. The Pygmies appear to be 
aware that the plantations and powers of the Whirkirs are 
tically inexhaustible, and to think that they have as much right to 
the produce as the aboriginal owners and tillers. Therefore, they 
cling tightly to ya) == yy and make the larger and more 

us natives Pay ly for the honour of their acquaintance. 
another manner orm valuable service by setting fashions, 
receiving strangers, assisting in the defence of the settlements ; 
they also hunt game, and supply the natives with plenty to 


Pygmies were regarded somewhat as parasites (though highly orna- 
mental ones, like orchids) whose departure would be more welcome— 
to the aborigines—than their vicinity. But a race which has sur- 
vived so much and so many things is not easily to be got rid of. 
Anyhow, J couldn’t rid of them, though sometimes I felt 
inclined to imitate Hercules, With their arrows and their unblush- 
ing importunities they had me at advantage, and even as (ulliver 
became the victim of the midgets of Lilliput, so did I of the 


innumerable, inquisitive, imperturbably impertinent Pygmies of 
Societas. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


Reap “As Haggards on the Rock” in Scribner's for May. It is 
a weird tale, but nothing whatever to do with ‘‘ Haccanp” 
(‘* Riper” of that ilk), which may or may not be an additional 
attraction, according to the taste fi of the reader. ‘' Never 
de I see Scribner's Magazine,” quoth 


** without “ng 
to change its name, or start a competitor under the style and title o 
‘ Scribbler's Magazine.’ If the latter isn’t ‘a colourable imita- 


oman, ugh appearing wi , comes out peculiarly strong. 
en’ ining, interesting, chatty publication,” says 
aroness, 
One of the best volumes of the Badminton Library series is that 
on Golf, recently published, written chiefly by Honace G. Hurcmn- 
great ruler of 


apparently, presents any difficulty whatever, he being, like Father 
O FLYNN, able to discourse on Theology or Conchology, or Mythology, 
and all the other ologies, including, in this instance, Golfology, with 


generally. Let not the elderly intending student of Golf, on in 

the book, be deterred by code a chapter headed “‘ Clubs and Balls i 
which may induce him to say, ‘‘ My dancing days are over.” The 
illustrations, by Messrs. C. L. Saure, T. Hovox, and H. Frery 
Furniss, are excellent. The in A. Lawo’s pay y 
one happily taken from an “Old Miss-all,” where several players 
are represented as not making a hit—are both interesting and 
amusing. On the whole—on Golfian Hole—a capital volume. 
Mr. Punch drinks to his Grace of Beaufort in a cup of Badminton. 


do in working for and waiting on them. t appeared to me that the 


| rN y 
| \ / | / 4 
‘ 
| 
| 
| 
| ; 
| ome ers, ARTHUR ALFOUR, P., anc 1@ ubiquitous an ; 
| universally gifted Merry Anprew Lane, to whom no subject, 
und the scent of the Lane y Lane, is over all periodical literature 
heir | : 
‘ 
ung | 
jous | 
m to 
5o, | | 


=. 


_ to-night; but the fact is, my day’s work began at Ten this morning. 
That is a necessity of my position. With interval of hasty meals, [ 


order in, speaking after the clock has struck Six, and eo extending 


_ liament than to the more’orny ’anded 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 5.—Next year is my Jubilee— 
mine and Mr, Punch's. Pap and dog, have known House of 
Commons for nigh fifty years. Of course not so intimately as within 
the last eight or nine years; but ever since I took my seat on piles 
of bound volumes at feet of the Masren, have kept ome eye on 
Parliament. 

Never saw a scene to equal what took place to-night. When 
House met, good deal of about yesterday’s Labour - 
tion. Everybody agreed it was enormous, un momentous. 
The Working Man demands a day of sight hours’ labour, and will 
see that he gets it. Still i about the matter in whispers. 
Second Reading of Budget Bill discussion ; SHaw-Lerevnre on 
legs, protesting against i on Army and 

ertakes to show it is absolutely unnecessary. Beginning hi 
demonstration when hand of clock touched hour of Six. Speaker 
rose with ery of “Order! Order!” Smaw-Lerevae resumed seat ; 
afraid he had, in exuberance of eloquence, committed some breach of 
order. Members crowded in to hear what Srzaxer had to say. 

‘This House,” he said, as soon as silence restored, “‘ will now 
adjourn. At least | must withdraw ; and unless it can be shown that 
Deputy-Speaker has been in bed all day, or otherwise idling his 
time, you cannot go on. Under — circumstances, House 
meeting at Three Odock, we should have adjourned sharp at Eleven 


have been accustomed to work a maximum of twelve hours a day 
often running up to fourteen. That, however, now over. Settled 
1 Working Man that Labour Day should not exceed Eight Hours. 
e will, therefore, now break up. I daresay some of you Hon. 
Gentlemen, engaged at the Bar or in affairs in the City, commenced 
your work even earlier than Ten ?”’ 
** Sir,” said Ory Morauiry, “I do not know whether I am in 


will, however, ise to be brief. In fact, I rise 
merely to confirm your view, Sir, of our position. For my own 
part, I have been closely engaged in the business that pertains to 
performance of my duty to Quvexy and Country, since an hour 
earlier than Ten this morning, and I think I may say the same for 
my friends near me on this Bench. [Asumeap-Bartierr: “ Hear, 
hear!” ) We were, as usual, to go forward with our work, 
to sit here till whatever hour was necessary to acoomplishit. Without 


since our friend the Working 
Man has declared in favour of a 
labouring day confined to Eight 
Hours, we must needs follow him.” 
Otp Moratrry packed up his 
papers; Joxru locked u ved ben 
eontaining papers relating to 
Budget Seheme ; Harcourt 
rose to continue discussion ; 
diseovered that Speaker 
had gone, and Serjeant-at- 
Arms removed Mace; s0, 
at few minutes past Six, 
got off with plenty of time 
to enjoy that recreation, 
and cultivate those family 
not less dear to a Member of Par- 


son of toil. Odd at this early heur 
to hear ory of Doorkeeper, *‘ Who 


“ Well,” says Member for St. Pan- 
eras, “I think be Boron.” And 


Belton bolting. 
he bolted. Business done.—New Eight Hours’ arrangemen 
eame into operation. Entirely successful. nr 4 
Twesday.— Reroute a mild-mannered man, six feet high, and of 
| temperament. But there are some things he can’t stand. 
)ne is, to assume that Government Bill ing with Local Taxa- 


tion involves Com tion for disestablished publi 


What Government had done was to propose measure for the 
extinction of licences. Of course, a little meng Barmy pass. Joxr, 
in Badget Scheme, made provision to enable County Council to bu 
out publicans. ‘‘ But to call such a transaction Compensation is,” 
Rrrcare added, his left eye twitching in fearsome manner on Cates 
preposterous.” 

That being so, House went into Committee on Allotments Bill, 
and drummed away till sitting _——s 

At Evening Sitting, Bos Rem brought on Motion raising sort of 
British Land Question. Wants to empower Town Councils and 
County Councils in England and Scotland to acquire, either by 
agreement or compulsorily, sach land within their district as may be 
needed for the requirements of the inhabitants. House natural] 
shocked to find a Member proposing to discuss any phase of 
Question apart from Ireland. Interposition of Great Britain in this 
connection regarded as impertinence. arrived at; 
agreed to leave out Scotland. On these terms Debate,went forward, 


The Emphatic Noes. 
in charge of case for Government. At last, in his natural 


position, temporary Leader of the House. 
oo (aside), ‘Glamis and Thane of Cawdor! the greatest is 


How different from ancient days and nights, when he sat below 
y in corner seat, that is, when he could get it. Couldn't 
always; sometimes presumptuous person forest him. Even 
when there, with notes of treasured que in swelling breast 
ket, by no means certain he would find opportunity of convincing 
enon Others step in, and edge him on into ignominious dinner 
hour. Now a Minister of the Crown, with a new ent created 
for his control ; fo-nignt in charge of Government business. OLD 
Mora rrr off early, full of restful confidence. } 
“* CHAPLIN 's looking after things,” he said, as he made himself 
comfortable in his room. ‘' Needn’t bother; all will go right. 
y and pa for a First Minister to have a man he can thoroughly 
epend on.” 
** At least, Tony,” said, ‘those were his remarks as 
reported to me. I will not deny that they are gratifying.” ’ 
At the proper time—at his own time—the Minister for Agricul- 
ture rose, and, positively pervading the premises, utterly demolished 
Bos Ret, his supporters, his arguments, and his resolution. _ 
**Cuapiis,” said Mortey, watching him with admiring 
lance, ‘always reminds me of Vicron Hvueo’s description of the 
— Ebenezer Caudray. You remember him in Les Travailleurs 
de la Mer? Haven't the book with me, but translation runs some- 
thing like this:—*He had the gracefulness of a page, mingled 
with the dignity of a Bishop.’ Never knew that Vicror Hueo was 
rsonally acquainted with Cuapiiy ; but he certainly here hits off 
characteristics in a phrase.” 
i , and not much. 


Business done.—M 


Shandy’s father. , 

Circumstances sufficiently strange to make a man quote STERyz, 
even if he’d never read his masterpiece. House in Committee on 
Budget Bill. Srorzy moved Amendment on Clause 26, ag with 
exemption from Inhabited House Duty of tenement buildings. 
of the Excuequer taken part in the Debate. 
Rossetti said a few words. House in most serious, not to say 
depressed mood. Salient particularly inviting for Jessx; always 
advocated welfare of Working Classes; now seized opportunity to 
deseant on theme. Detailed with growing warmth ents 


“T must say,” he observed, just . 
“that I object to the word Cates 
used in q ” which Hon. Gentleman 


desirable for perfecting sanitation of houses for Working Classes ; 
when Tawwen, crossing arms and legs, and cocking head on one 


«232 | 
| 
Yi 
y 
) 
Y 
dad 
” | 
{ | abating one jit or tottle— : 
j Sie Harcourt: “ The Right Hon. Gentleman probably 
means one jot or tittle.” J 
Op Moxatrry: ‘In accordance with my habit, Sir, I meant what | 
Ieaid. As I was saying, when perhaps 
somewhat unnecessarily interrupted by z 
| the Right Hon. Gentlemen. I do not ‘ 
abate one tit or jottle of my desire to ay 
perform my duty where duty is doo; 
| 
wih | | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
3, Z 
Thursday.—‘'' Where do you put the Cow?” . 
_, . Via ‘* Was ever man interrupted with such a question in such circum- 
stances?” asked Jzssz CoLLiInes, unconsciously quoting Tristram 


seam 
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side, with provoking appearance of keen interest, suddenly sub- 
mitted this problem :— 
“Where do you put the Cow?” 
Ministerialists cried, 


inquiry. Cow? What Cow? Why drag in the Cow? ight 
have slain Tawwer with a stony stare, and left him to drag 
untimely quadruped off the7’ground. But Jesse took the Cow 
seriously. Allowed it to get its horns 
entengled amid thread of his argu 
ment. Glared angrily upon the pa- 


ro e 
any notice of the a 

‘It makes me smile,” said Swirr 
ing out for fear Gos- 
CHEN hear his smile and clap 
a penny on his Income-Tax. 


A long night for Joxim, wrestling 
for his Su Ominous gatheri 
on Front Mr. G., not seen 
lately, comes down. ‘o him fore- 

Hancourt. Assaults on 

y: postpone clauses 

on which B Bill 


built up. Joxm es his head. 
Mr. G. 


foot, nearly trips him up. Hancovrr 
turns and bends on CounTwEy ex- 
° ey glance. Never much love 

between these two. Now Court- 
NEY in official ition can snub 
Haxrcovrt—and Shall Har- 
court go for him? Shall he take 


“Tt makes me smile,” 


him up in his powerful arms and tear him to pieces with delighted 
teeth ? A moment’s pause, whilst Harcourt, towering at table, toy- 


ing nervously with \ epegiaes, looks down on irman who has just 
ed him out of order. Shall he? —e with his suddenly 
> wrath, gulps it down, turns aside to talk of something 


e 

Not to-night, but some night there will be wigs (especially Court- 
NEY’s) on the green. 

Business done.—Budget in Committee. 
Friday.—Met Marxiss ing with weary footsteps from Lords. 
Curio y, depressed air. ‘* Anythi happened at East Bristol?” I 
asked. ‘* But you cannot have heard yet.” 
‘No; nothing to do with bye-elections,” said the Marxiss, with 
sob in his throat. ‘‘ It’s Wemyss; touched me to the quick; was to 
have made speech to-night on Socialistic legislation of last two years. 
Hadn’t slightest idea what he meant. Came down to-night a little 
late; found House up. Wemyss wouldn’t deliver his speech in my 
absence; thing didn’t come off ; so Lords wenthome. That’s what 
I call personal devotion. Supposed to be hard cynical man, but you 
see I have my soft places, ont Wemyss has touched me.”’ 

Not a dry eye betweeu us as the Manxkrss moved off. 

Business done.—Pleuro-pneumonia in House of 


CONVERSATION MANUAL. (ANGLO-FRENCH.) 
For THE HIGHLANDS. 


Tue Aunt, the Unele, and the Cousin (/.) all desire to go to the top 
of the tall hill.—There is no road to the top of the tall hill ——Why is 
there no road ?—Because on) do not permit it.—— Will they per- 
mit it to-morrow ?’—No.—— Will permit it in several ( p/usieurs) 
re ?—Certainly not. —-When shall we be able to go to the top of the 
tall hill?’—When Mr. Brrce’s Bill (the Measure of Mr. Bryce) re- 

of Parliamen 


ceives the a t.——Is it 


permit the red deer) on the - 
the Unele, and the Cousin (f.) would like to talk to the beautif: 
deer.—But the owners (Messieurs les Propriétaires) of the tall hill 
would not like it—Why would the owners not like it —Because 
they desire to shoot the beautiful deer.——Where then may we walk 
‘omener)?—We may walk where we will along the high road 
and chemin).——But the high road is dusty, and from 


terested | —The keepers of hotels must speak to 


chydermatous TaNwer, and having | he 
: hands, loftily 


cannot climb the tall hills, we will now lea 
now leave Scotland the hotel-keepers (k of 
the owners 


3 


——There are now two men on the to 
them eee One has seized 

(by the neck). y 

seruff of the neck?—The man who has been seized iw 
have seized) by the scruff of the neck must be a T 

has the Tourist done wro: ‘'atre mal) ?—He has done wrong because 
the view.—— Aunt, the Uncle, and the Cousin (/.) 
are now glad that they did not go to the top of the tall hill. 


TWO VIEWS OF THE SODGERIES. 


No. I. By a Gor A Bap Sear at THe 
INAUGURATION, 


Ir seems rather a high-handed proceeding to ive the inha- 
bitants of South Belgravia, Old Pimlico and Battersea, of 
about half of their recreation grounds. has been done 


to find a site for the Sodgeries, Whether the Sodgeri 
the trouble is another matter. It may be as well to glance hurriedly 
at its contents. 

Certainly, very hurriedly, when one comes to the Ambulance 


be Department. A most ghastly show! Lay-figures reclining in the 


most realistic ion on a field of battle, with surgeons and 
vultures (!) in attendance. If an my by ~ choke off an intending 
recruit, it would be this. l cenlier display as inimical to the 

Then the Battle Gallery? Can an be less interesting ? 
Here and there the portrait of a General! But such portraits! One 


share, and the restaurant people are all over the place. There are 
some figures sent/over by nigger chieftains, and a little armour. 
Finally, the grounds are imperfectly illuminated at night with paper 
lanterns and the electric light. Plenty of military music for those 
who like it, but who does? 

The ay = my for the comfort of the Press at the opening 
queeny (when I was present) were unsatisfactory. But this isa 
etail. 


No, Il. By A GenTLEMAN WHO GOT A GOOD SAT AT THE 
INAUGURATION. 

Nothing could have been more judicious than to enclose some of 
the grounds of Chelsea Hospital for the holding of that excellent 
exhibition known as ‘The Sodgeries.” The inhabitants of South 
Belgravia, Old Chelsea, Pimlico, and Battersea must bless the 
Authoritics for their kindness in ing a site so close to their 
doors. That the Exhibition may be properly appreciated, it mer be 
worth while to glance hurriedly at its contents. A difficult 
matter to hurry when one comes to the Ambulance Department. 
A most interesting display. Here we have the battle-field 
capitally painted, and illustrating how our doctors and nurses do 
their work. If anything could confirm an intending recruit to 
take the Queen’s Shilling, it would be this tableau, so suggestive of 
succour to the wounded. I consider the display decidedly in the best 
interests of the Army. 

Then the Battle Gallery! Can angiiing be more interesting ? 

only 
peers & a victory is full of interest, and the relics are priceless. 


latter 


bable that Parliament | 


I 
himself, when he drops into literature, A. 8.” If I am right 


comfort of the Press at the ing 
present) were satisfactory to tho fect 


0. 
the | | view.—It is sad that there should be no view from the high road. 
— | ——We came (are come) to Scotland to climb the tall hills. As we 
bu cotland. If we 4 
is” ls) will be 
LEB SSE. Might if the tall hill. 
Bill, 
t of 
be Rey 
at; 
3 
to reasonable suggestion. Harcourt 
/ rises, meaning to run atilt at Joxr. 
» 4 SOY Chairman of Committees puts out his 
UY y veteran warrior is actually shown in the act of playing upon a 
al ZL fiddle! As for the pictures of the victories, there is scarcely aT 
* thing new worth ee | at. Same good old Inkermann, by Lady 
BUTLER, af and the same good old recollections of Egypt 
FP from past Academies. For the rest, the room contains some com- s 
fortable chairs. They are more inviting than the relics! Then the 
remainder of the Exhibition! Well, the advertisers have their ; 
| 
rated panorama Phe 
in my conjecture, 1 may add = figures 
will approve of it the day after to-morrow ’—It is not probable that in the admirable composition are wearing Wellington boots. For 
Parliament will approve of it the day after to-morrow, or for many the rest, the room contains comfortable, chairs, but who cares fo 
; years, I p aes the teinsnane of the neighbour (m.) a man at | chairs when such relics are on view ! 
: the top of the tall hill. Why is he there?—He is guarding (he| Then the remainder of the Exhibition! It would take pages to 
. guards) the red deer.——Are the red deer then permitted (do they | cteages its hundreds of eee exhibits. Arms, figures, 
manufactures, musical instruments. hat not? And the grounds! 
At night a perfect fairy-land, beautifully illuminated with hundreds 
of gleaming 
military music 
The arrang 
ceremony (wh 
But this is ad 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


‘* PLEASE LOOK A LITTLE Peasant, Miss. I xyow tr 's HARD; BUT IT’S ONLY FoR A Momenr/” 


“BABY BUNG,” 
Nurse R-tch-e loquitur :— 
| Wuicn no doubt at the best it’s a bothersome babe ; though my 
bounden duty it were to make much of it ; 
I’m free to say, if I had my way, it’s the dickens a bit I should 
| come it. 4 [windy ; 
is a greedy c and a noisy too, of a colicky and pertikler 
And, wherever the blessed infant’s found, you ti your boots 
there ll be stir and shindy. 
Tho fomily is a rucktious one from their cradles up, and the plague 
of nusses. 
You may cosset and cordial’em up as you will; though you calls 
’em ** blessings,” you finds ’em cusses. 
Many a monthly they've worritted out of her life, almost, with 
their fractious snarlings, 
Though it's most as much as your place is worth to aggerawa‘e em 
—the little darlings ! 
And this one—well, it would raise a yell you might fancy came from 
a fog-horn’s throttle, 
If it wasn't for that there soothing-syrup I’ve artfully smuggled 
into its bottle. 
It’s strongish stuff, and I’ve dropped enough in the Babby’s gruel 
to prove a fixer ; 
For this kid's riot you cannot quiet with Lawson’s Cordial or 
Caryve’s Elixir. 
Them parties think they can mix a drink as’ll take the shine out o’ 
Gopresr or Darrr, 
But they ‘re both mistook, they don’t know their book, though one is 
genial,” and t’other chaffy. 
They'll raise a row when they find out how I have managed to 
silence the child, by drugging. 
Wet's the use of fass? Where's the monthly nuss as can manage 
without a bit of ’umbugging! 
And now, havin’ fixed the hinfant up, I’m « going to drop him in 
somehody’s doorway. 
ullo! Here's the house of that County Council! I fancies now it 


is rather in your way! 


You ’re up to qouythink, you swells are, from Betterment” to the 
claims of Cabby. 

You’ ye a lot to learn ; eo jest have a tarn—as I hope you ‘Il like—at 
this Blessed Babby! 


It ‘turns up on a doorstep unbeknown,” like the child referred to | 
by Dicxsns’s Sairey. 

Come! Here’s the Babby, and there’s the Bo‘tle! I’m no mono- 

list— quite contrairy. 

Without its Bottle I couldn’t leave it; the babe might ’anger, wich | 
Evins forbid of it! 

But, havin’ purvided for it so nicely, I'll shunt it on you, gents,— | 
(aside)—and glad to get rid of « ! | 


ALLowED To Starve.”—The Editor begs to acknow: remit- 
tance from “‘ Miss G. D.” and ‘‘ W. M.,” in aid of the Balaclava 
Survivors, which he has handed to the Editor of the St. James's 
Gazette, who is in charge of this Fund. 


WARE BRUMMAGEM ! 


** As sure as a gun” is a worthy old phrase 
That doesn’t quite seem to apply in our days ; 
And that man is a cynic, or talking in fun, 
Who says he’s ‘‘as sure as an ‘ African’ gun.” 
The Birmingham gun-makers loudly protest _ 
That their Pos are good, if they’re not quite the best. 
Mr. Punch with the Brummagem boys will not quarrel, 
But ali guns should be trustworthy, stock, lock and barrel ; 
the game one is after an Arab or p t, 
The chance of a barrel that bursts is not pleasant. 
Good work brings good pay, as it always done ; 
That (in the old sense) is ** as sure as a gun!” 


Mrs. R. has been uncommonly humorous lately. She observed, 
“What a foolish remark it was of Dr. Jomnson’s to say that ‘who 
makes a pen would pick a pocket.’ Unless,” she added, struck with 
a brilliant idea, “Be was thinking of ‘steel pens.’ But I don’t 
think there were any in his time.” 


— 
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WANN 


Swi Se 


“BABY BUNG.” 


Norse Rrrcum. “ THERE YOU ARE, MY LITTLE DEAR,—THEY ’LL TAKE CARE OF YOU!” 


90, | 
= 
; 
| 
| 
| 
wail 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


| 
| 


‘tamers, will go through 


| 'em, I wun’t say nay to et. 


| gooin’ in, and so th’ child 


| 


ha 


| 


| 


= 


again, 


17, 1890. 
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VOCES POPULI. | 
THE TRAVELLING MENAGERIE. 
OvrsipE. 

owd is staring stolidly at the gorgeously gilded and painted 

with an affectation to that of the 
weaker-minded, who sneak apologetically up the steps from time 

to time. A tall-hatted orchestra have just finished a tune, and 
aren brazen instruments up like joints on the hooks above 


t 
nh carrying an infant (to her husband). Will’ee goo in, 
or! 


That—oh, that’s a Gnu. 
Joe's Wife. He says it be a noo. 

Joe. A noo what f 

His Wife. Why, a noo hanimal, I s’pose. 

Joe. Well, he bain’t naw himprovement on th’ hold ’uns, as J can 
see. ‘They'd better ha’ left it aloan if they couldn’t do naw better 
nor ’im. Danno what things be coming to, hinventin’ o’ noo hanimals 
at this time o’ day! 

CacE. 

A Boozed and Argumentative Rustic. I sez as that ’un’s a fawks, 
an’ I’m ready to prove it on anny man. 

‘A Companion (soothingly). Naw, naw, ’e baint naw fawks. I 
dunno what ’tis,—but taint naw fawks naw 


Joe (who ts secretly burning to see the Show). Naw. Sin it arl 3B. and A, Rustic, I tell ’ee ’tis a fawks, I’m sure on it .(7o 
afoor arfen enough, Th’ . Mild Visitor.) Baint’e a 
ontside’s th’ best on it, I fawks, Master, eh ? 

is Wife (disappointed), reall ou me, 
Saw ’tis, and naw charge should cnt was a hyena. 


bar! This is positively the 
last opportunity of wit- | 
nessing Denman’s Cele- 
brated Menagerie — the 

in the known 


mals, after which Mlle. 
CravacHE and ZAMBANGO, 
the famous i i 


forest-bred lions, tigers, 
bears, and hyenas, for the 
last time in this town. 
Re-membar—the last per- 
formance this evening ! 

Joe (to his Wife). If | 
e’d lke to hev a look at 


His Wife. dunno as 


I care r 


to no ’arm, 
and theer’s a hend on it! | 
His Wife. Nay, she’d | 


Joe's Wife (with a vague sense of being defrauded). I thart theer’d 
bin moor smell, wi’ so many on ’em! 
Joe. They doan’t git naw toime for it, I reckon, allus on the rord 


as they be, 
uest yar kind hattention for a} 


The Lecturer. Illow me to 
moment, (Stand back there, you boys, and don’t beyave in such a 


| silly manner!) We har now arrived at the Haswail, or Sloth Bear, | nor me—what be she 


described by Burrow as ’aving ’abits which make it a burden to 
itself. (Severely.) The Haswail. In the hajoinin’ cage observe 
the Loocorricks, hony hanimal to oom fear is habsolootly hun- 
known. When hattacked by the Lion, he places his ’ed between his 
fore-legs, and in that position awaits the honset of his 


yer. 
Joe's Wife. I thart it wur th’ Aostridge as hacted that away. 
Joe, Ostridges ain’t gotten they long twisted harns as iver J 


His Wife (stopping before another den). Oh, my blessed! ’Ere be 
* queer lookin’ eritter, do ’ee look at ’en, Jox. hat ll he be now? 


Wife. let wunnerful ontidy fur sure. 
Minter Beranger) oan you tell us the name that theer be 


AUTOMATIC ARBITRATION. 


No more Exorsitant Fezrs! No more Law! No more Trias! 


The Rustic’s Comp. A 
hyanna! ah, that’s a deal 
| moor like; saw ’tis! 

The Rustic. A Pianner? 
take me fur a 

wea r when 
sees "un. 
e’asa@ pianner, and ’tain’ 
like naw fawks! 


ner? [Mild V.has disc 
lost himself in the crowd. 


On THE ELerHant’s Back. 


Second Boy. Bit a bit 
moor forrard, Buty, 
| cann’t ’ee! 

| First Boy. Cann't, I 
Ue | tell ’ee, I be sittin’ on th’ 


In Front or toe Lions’ Den Perrormance, 


Various Speakers. Wheer be pushin’ to? Carl that manners. 
scereouging like that!...I cann’t see nawthen, J cann’t, wi’ all 
they ‘ate in front... What be gooin’ arn, do ’ee know’...A 
wumman gooin’ in along o’ they lions and tigerses ? wow, ye niver 
mane it!... Bain’t she a leatherin’ of ’un too!... Now she be a 
kissin’ of ’un—maakin’ it oop, loike.... Jou, you can see better 
oop to now’... Puttin’ ’er ’ed inside o’ th’ 
Aw, dear me, now—theer’s a thing to be doin’ of! Well, 
I’d ruther it was ’er nor me, I know that... They wun’t do’er naw 
’arm, so long’s she kips’er heyeon’em ... Whatdo’ee taak so yoolish 
vor? How’s th’ wumman to kip ’er heye on ’em, with ’er ’ed down 
wan on ’em’s throat, eh? ... Gracious alive! if iver I did!...0 

I do’ope she baint gooin’ to let off naw fire-arms, I be moor fear’ 

0’ pistols nor any tigers... Theer, she’s out now! She be bold, fur 
a baint her’... She niver maade ’em joomp through naw 
bla-azin’ oops, though ... What carl would she hev fur doin’ that ? 
Well, they've a drared ’er doin’ of it houtside, that’s arl I know... 
An’ they ‘ve a drared Hapam outside a naamin’ of th’ hanimals—but 


lion’s ? 


and lettin’ th’ 
troonk ! —let un aloan, 
happen he thinks he’s a feedin’ his canary bird! 


= 
| j > E R 
| | seruff of ‘is neck as ’tis. 
| my vaither, I can. ’Ere, 
th? | | friend). Shoot cop, can't 
His Wife. Theer’s th 7 = ====: + ‘ead! 
child, Jox, to be sure. | —— K—— — young ! 
t . These yere 
eee helliphants be main strad- 
y my arms as quiet roidin’. I wish’e wudn’t 
as quiet. I wur on’y thinkin, Jox, as it ’ud be somethin’ to tell her waak honly waun haff of ’en at oncest, loike. What do’ee mean, a 
when she wur a big gell, as her daddy took her to see th’ wild beasties kitchin’ ’old o’ me behind i’ that TH a Jramy Passons! 
afoor iver she could tark—that’s arl I wur meanin’, Joz. And Sixth Boy. You'd ketch old o ything if you was like me, a 
| they ’ll let ’er goo in free, too. | slidin’ down th’ ta-ail. 
Joe. Aye, that'll be fine tellin’s fur ’er, sure ’nough. Come arn, Fifth Boy. If’ee doan’t let goo’ me, I’ll helliphant’s ribs 
Missus, we'll tek th’ babby in—happen she'll niver git th’ chance and make ’im gallop, I will, so now, Jnumy Passons! 
mount she steve caper. 
ee didn’t expect to see that doon inside, did ’ee?.. . Bon, do’ee look 
He’ll likely be a ubt old Muster Manor ns ovver theer by th’ hellyphant. He’s a maakin’ 
t e 
hold doitler, 
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NEW GALLERY NOVELTIES. 


WSS 


No. 141. Il Cigaretto; or, Should Women Smoke? After her first attempt. 


No. 237. Tus Harmontovs Famtty. 
Gentleman Amateur (looking at music, aside to himself), That’s the note 
she ought to be singing 
Lady Amateur (thinks to herself). I can sing without music. Rather! 
I'll give it 
Little Boy Amateur violin, to ah! Goon! 
I'll cut im presently with my fiddle. That "ll make ’em squirm 


No. 105. “How It’s Done;”’ or, Her First Toys. Worked with strings. 


No, 186, Eminent Bolialter disturbed at work by anxious and indiscriminate Should 
public. (Vide Letterpress.) price 


No 392. A Biow Out; cr, Pips ins Small Room after Dinner. Mr. G. is arguing the No. 113, 


Cu NX: Myf 
j = 4 / /> AG; 
| " Py fs m i 
‘ 
| | | ot Stanhope, Foret 
Vay 
she see? 
= — — hissing snake, which hae been 
ot St, James's Thestve, Gallery audience, | matio of“ reptile "Situation portrayed by J. T. 
‘himself in presence of furiously antagonistic Gallery audience, | matic of reptile press.” Situation portrayed by J. 1. | 


17, 1890.) 


| 
| 
| 
| No. 98. Small and Early Architecture, Sb - 
No. 213. John Burns es the boxful of the building No, 82, Evidently a Female Succi, 
s | Tenor, Signor or Fasting Woman. 
| Nos. 39 and 43. Admirable portvait of Sir Jomx (43) No. 144. “‘ When Earthly Shapes apped Gloom.” 
ng oug more caref o 160, ** m night t female 
| by Professor Master "of Bushey, | Christy Ministrel, and I haven in getting it off 
ompt. 8., M.A., Oxon. morning. Isn’t it a r. Epwix ?’ 
0. 66. “Good morning, Ma'am! Have you used SqueErs’s No. 162, The Plan ful Menste onster, C. N. Kewwepy. 
I not. Try it. for Advertisement No. 164. “* Coming Chuckle.” Old 
pwin WARD over a good story, calculates being t 
ou can Dox. 0. 185, Charming G. H. 
No. 99. “My Eye '—I mean my left we! J.J. Bovenrton, A.R.A, 
No. 108, Stealing ; or, what will they do with #? R.W.| No. 186. Dialogue overheard in front of this :— 
Damp Spot ! ERBERT referrin catalogue), Lewis. 
119. ander Glan” to bo wound He (suddenly, after pouse). WI *s Lewis?!!!!! 
go off with a whirr-r. Can’t make game of this. Your What the reply was we don’t know,—the question was too much for 
health, Sir Jonw Mrixais, Bart., R.A. | Us, and we were caught in an attendant’s arms, upstairs 
No. 122. Question of taste, «+ Do these trousers go well with my | tenderly, and treated with care in the refreshment room. Whe could 
Academicals? No. So I’ll only show eee. little Sit of ’em, knee | imagine such ignorance possible in this “‘ so-called Nineteenth Cen- 
| plus ultra, That please the artist.” SHANNON. tary!” Who is Gzoncz Lewis!” ... ‘* Ask a policeman.” 
-MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. vaguely venom.” 
Carnicisx. ou dear thing i.e., “ You inconsequent little noodle!” 
| jack tn "en How quite too weirdly quaint!” Le, “What horror 
em have i ow qu !” ie an uncanny 
dialogue is the badly « constructed ;” 1.¢., ‘* These | of archaic ugliness!” 
.. are the two things for which every y is going to praise this How quite too aw one less ishinitedaewenr 


ese.’ 


dramatic author. So I’ll have my rite into him.” ** Foolish sid faddist 
__ “ The music is pretty enough, though some of the principal melodies = How fearful you must be of fire!” i.¢., ** Oh, for a lucky con- 
| irresistibly call to mind t the popular works of other composers ” ¢.¢,, | flagration |” 


A most amusing Article, but a little of it goes a lengeey i ” ie. any more than a p eomegere, and looks as sie as an owl.” 
something 


tired of his subject, and wants to turn his attention to “ What! You go right on to-day without changing?” That is 
Soctar. it! I thought there would be chance of 
ad after the Junction.’ 
act Oh yes, plenty of room, and pleased to have you ;” i,e., Old 
| friendly =. But you must take us just as you find us;” i.¢., quite spell my § tte-d-téte, 


I'd asked 
PLATFORMULARS, a little, or he "ll kick at the one- wrth 
If at any time, by one jot, or one tittle, or one hair’ s br: Oh, I ow your hands ; Wait till 
in the very slightest ee, or in the least ;” i.e., What, oh, w I fairly in, the thet Mr inte 
was I going to say ? go on like this for ever.” the decla 
‘* Never was the country menaced with a more critical danger ; ration-scene quite disconcerts me ; reposterous old 


pu handle!” 
never was our Party more enthusiastically united in confronting | 
it:” ne, won't wake bad ery, and may pull tho ell, 


a bit.” 
‘An oration which for a eplendid combination of close reasoning Hicuzapr, and fancies himee no end of s Manager.” 
and moving arog ts scarcely paralleled even among the ma Trave EMBELLISHMENTS. 
he illustrious average Grand Vin. Special Brand, Cuvée Réservée, 1874. 
e tte view of the speaker’ s journalistie supporters.” Offered at 28s, the Dozen. Only a few dozen of this magnificent wine 
logic ogie, rhetoric, and undignified petulance, left ;” i.e., A dangerous home-mapufactured compound of 
furnishes a pitifi of intellectual and moral decadence of | an ooseberr » thas could not be oven 
‘ite 4.6.5 he ‘Indian Sunrise’ Rheumatic Vinegar, distilled in the ‘far 
FRIENDLY CoMMENTS oN CHARACTER AED from the choicest Oriental herbs ; Some stuff made in 
. “ iteh of common blue vitriol and turpentine. 
ng His hnowwledge of music is henomenal ;” i.t., 
le- “ He knows, and can talk about, absolu else.” _ Oven tHe Basr. 
IP. “ Would be quite lovely, but for a certain je ne sais quoi which ** Oh, how like!” i.e¢., “* Like ?—Yes, like every other baby.” 


! sorry!” “ Didn't ** You see you have just the e— slim and graceful know— 
tter 
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‘dress, were observed in the Park on Monday, in boots of ordinary | 


WEEK BY WEEK. ‘leather. This breach of the conrenances has excited much comment | 
Wednesday.— Mr. Punch appears. Up and outearly. Rejoicings. in the fashionable world to which they belong. 


Banquets to Mr, Stan.ey generally. 

Thureday.— Old Half-Quarter Day, New Style. Anniv Dinner,| A curious sight was yesterday witnessed in Piccadilly. A gentle. 
at the Goose and Serpent, of First Night Theatrical-Wreckers man well known in Society and in Politics lost his hat, which was 
Club. Mrs. Swooxs’ Dinner, to meet Mr. StaNLeEr. |ran over, but not otherwise damaged, by a passing omnibus, The 

Friday.—Nothing particular, except meeting Mr. Stay.er. Honourable Gentleman’s exclamation has been the subject of con- 


Saturday.—Ciose time for Salmon in Serpentine begins. Mrs. Newo’s | siderable remark in the Lobby of the House. 
first dance with Mr. Stan.ey. 
Sunday.— Ev in Hyde Park to meet Mr. Stawtey. Rev. Dr. | A tal tevventichtat tien 1 pied in the 


LEY, Mussums calculating 
Mr. Stanter. M | - the cats of the Metropol. | 
Mondey and T .—Mach as usual. To meet Mr. Stayter. dividing. London according to Parliamentary districts, and sub. | 
iy th first ing these parochially and by streets (due allowance being, of 
al Forecast.—W oni unsettled at More so ; course, made for wear ond tear cod removals), he has reached the 


N.E.E. Gales to meet Mr. Stantey. Snow, followed by violent | -smarkable that ane tow 


Cyclones, hundredth part of «roof. In this calculation kittens have been 


vo + NES, eoenge y: - What is this I hear about the Officers of the Sheriff of a County | 
In the evening, Some hod meets Mr. STANLEY. — miles the 
rs. Lzo Hunrer’s grand reception in Lower Chelsea, to meet the | 
Danes came of Youngest, of His the Rafah of 
yowster, A handsome seoond-hand shi Was it because Mrs. H. forgot to ask their wives? 
utch carpet was 
SUGGESTIONS FOR PICTORIAL DIRECTORY.| laid down on the The great feature of Mrs. Durr CHeepeter’s Fancy Drew 
s | pavement outside Pic-nic at Burnham Beeches will be, that every guest will bring his 
| the Hall-door, and own hamper. The hostess herself, as Ceres, the Goddess of Plenty, 
from an early hour | will provide the corkscrews only. 
in afternoon 


orded atheme for _Lieut.-Colonel Contre Jumpree, of the 28th Volunteer Battalion 
—~. ar of the Diddlesex Regiment (Shoreditch Sharpshooters), on Saturday 
in the im- ente the officers under his command at a déjeuner d deur 

<= mediate neighbour- P/aés in the palatial restaurant of which he is Managing Director. 
| had beer. with the| Messrs. Brown, Jonxzs, and Roscasow have met Mr. Sranzey, 
——"—~ aid of half-a-dozen | Mr, StaNLEY is reported to have said that he will not meet them again. 

— — > — | profusion of home- At the last moment it is reported that the engagement of the great 
Cromwell Row’d 8.W. made pros flowers, African Explorer with Mrs. Srooxes to meet at five o'clock tea Sir 
turned intoa perfect Lady is indefinitely 


says :— 
** The City Acaddemy, which it’s on the Tems Embankment, opened 
that the South-American tinned oysters, and the seventeen-shilling me nf and I bs told as about a thowsend pupils went a scram- 
i i j washed them in there, as hur 
champagne, down, were | clock, with they| SUGGESTIONS FOR PICTORIAL 
the most i = it things they had met with anywhere this season. shiny morning faces, and DIRECTORY. 
The company was select and distinguished. Mrs, Jirriiuxe, who | With their seratchels on 
brought her two chubby-faced, pretty daughters, both in ditch- | their backs, as the Poet 
water-coloured cotton, was a simple blaze of Birmi paste says and | with their 
and green-giass emeralds, and with her pompadour of yellow satin lunches in em, as pra: 
bed curtain, trimmed with chiffons of scarlet bell-ropes, looped up the Poet didn’t kno ot ; 
tastefully with bunches of cordons d’onions d’ Espagne a_la blan- | and arterwards, the Lorp 
chisseuse, was the centre of pleasurable astonishment wherever she Maze and his Sherryffs 
went. Lavy Picxover also created quite a sensation, being a Went to Epping Forest 
ect dream in orange worsted. Miss MueaLLow attracted a good | and dined at a Pick Nick 
of notice, wearing the celebrated heavily enamelled plated | with a lot of Werderers, 
seve débutantes in and some common Coun- 
Green, who had not say, they didn’t have no| “May Fare, W.” Lamb Salad and New | 
much torecommendthem Wenson! so they made Peas. A picture of Still Life. 
in the way of looks,|Game of one another. ~ , 
came in forafairamount They didn’t arsk that Mr. Pency Lovpter, who’s allers a finding 
of cynically disagreeable fault with ’em for cutting so many trees down and then cutting em 
comment. danceter-| up. They ort to have known from their long xperience, that a j 
minated atan early hour good dinner woud most likely have made him hopen his mouth, and | 
in the morning, it being shut his eyes, and hold his Tang like a gennelman.”’ 
eventually brought toa ‘At a meeting at ‘ Good old Bethnal Green,’ as a werry lowd 
2227 | conclusion bya littleriot woiced gennelman called it, it was enounced that Mr. Passmone 
— = = in the hall, caused by the Epwaxps, the howner of the howdacious hapenny ‘Hecko,’ had 
SSE __ ~ | linkman (who, owing to | promised to give ’em £20,000 to bild’em a new Library with! when 
J : ; . his potations, had not the lowd woiced gennelman ginerously enounced that he woud buy 
ura.—A quiet feeling, with emall Sales. | 1 on very steady after % coppy of that paper the werry next day! If that isn’t grattetude, 
midnight) endeavouring what is?” 


the to the ith a suggestion, that ‘‘as thi A Cambridge Mathematician of te has just concluded a careful 
the concern had better | and ja calculation, by which he maintains that if all the 


in a heap on each other, would form 


Two young men of aristocratic appearance, and otherwise faultless 


{>} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 


/ 
| CRE 
J 
| 
fairyland, the ulusion becoming the more perfect the further the spec- | 
tater receded. The eno purple and green Hungarian, who attended “ Ropgrt” writes to us about “‘ The Ewents of the Week.” He ‘ 
A romhone tH Ty and 
‘ ack 
ory 
‘ 
come to a finish. he eedin ah y aiter th were brought | por week Were piace ill & 
to an abrupt conclusion. would reach from Camberwell to the Isle of Wight; and if piled r 
______. mood half as high 
| Primrose Hill. 
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ELEVEN 
| 
dinary | 
ie a biend 
ot the 
| Stills. 
the Gall, 
The 
t con. of BO. for = 
(HD. MATHEWS & CO,, 
HAKS BLOOMSBURY, WC. 
morunt 
‘opolis, 
np | THE 
e G B 
been 

MABETES WHISKY 
Younty | mins no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks, 
ent at | MBETES, GOUT, & RIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
et the (arainly seems to deserve its name.”—Lancer. 
[KHAN 44s. per Doz. 

CARRIAGE PAID. 

GEO. BACK & CO., 
his Square, London. 
‘lenty, 

MEDAL, PARIS EXMIBITION, 1878. 
or, | LL 
NLEY, WHISKY. 
again. PRIZE MEDAL, OUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965. 
great REAT TITCHPIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 
ea Sir 
& 00'$ 
“FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
pened 
cram- 


= 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
OLDEN BRONZE HAIR— 


The lovely nuance “ (hatain Foncée” can be 
arted to Hair of any colour ‘Lid st, ARINE. 

2s ‘or tints grey Or faded 


MAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


ROPP RAZOR, 


Nover Requires Grinding. 
ack Handle, 6/6, 
ory Handle, 7/6. 


From all Dealers. 


=e, Gannetr, & Co, Lond a, W. 


Gir CHAS. CAMERON, M-D., says :—‘ An Excellent Food, “Tenn. adapted to the wants of infants.” 
ESTABLISHED 182 


Tor INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
and THE AGED. 


FOOD 


Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8.. says :—* = are far above the 


average ofthe best 


Parinaceous Foods 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. 8. STANLEY, M.D, 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS, 
E®T AWAKDS ay ALL INTBKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Best modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
vori, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 
Introduced in most of 
oot tree t all Agents 

post a 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


1 & 2, CHISWELL LONDON, E.C. 
Geauine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST 


MOWER 


PHILADELPHIA.’ 


Delivered Free 
to any Eallway 
Station on re- 
ceipt of Post 
Office Order. 


To be had of any respectable Ironmonger. 
Aotnts ron Exotanp: 


MATTESON, EUZLEY & WATSON, Coventry, 


Manufacturers of Garden Rollers, Garden Chairs, &c. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 
Field 001,000, a temperature 


The waters are weil known on 
Gout, Skin‘ 


valuable in of 

e { Kath have recently 
enla' ged and periected the Baths at great expense. 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Taz Bares THE MOST COMPLETE IF 
Rand wil rece in the Pump- Koom. 
to the Manager wi geowe attention and every 

tion. 


THE 


TIDMAN’S 


ly 


SALT, 


80LD Beware of Imitations. 


YEAR ROUND. 

renowned Sait 
is 


TO SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER'S 
DENTIFRICE 


WATER. 


Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Breath. 

In is. 64., Os. 64., 4s. Gd., and Os. 64. Bottles. 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
66, BOLD ST., 4, LORD LIVERPOOL. 
1843 


RANSOMES’ 


ndsor, Her Majesty 
the Queen and H 
Princess Victoria of 


LAWN MOWERS 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“New Avromaton,” 
Mowens, 
re uircment. 


All Machines sent on 
Trial,and Carriage Pidd. Supplied 


PRICES: Mon’ 
ue WIDIPPINGLELE’S 
OVES 


Portable 


SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS for ROASTING, 
BAKING, BOLLING, STEWING, STEAMING, 
PKYING, TOASTING, &c., in the most Ceanl 
Beono cal, and successfal manner Full 
ad same of 
Neation the Bole Manu/acturers, 


THE ALBION LAMP CO., BIRMINGHAM. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 

never 

Bair, either’ 


youth 


it falling 
causes luxuriant 
growth, ts t, 
and 
leas 
Im Canes, 100, 64.; of 
ai He aod 


Chemists 
~ cation. 
31 and 91, Berners St. City Rone 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Vaiue.”—JLancet, June 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886, 


TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDR=N, 


AND ALL OF WEAK OIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


POSTA 


PEASE 


NUF AG cTy 


ORESSMAKING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
Londen Sample Room: 244, REGENT OT., W. 


(Corner of Little Argy!! Street ) 


BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas.” 
CLEAN> GLUVES.—CLEANS DRESSHS, 
CLEANS GLOVES.—@LEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—OLBANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE GOLLAS.—Buy Collas.” 

NE CO OIL, —PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR, PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM PURNITURE, C CLOTH |, &e. 

BENZINE COLLAS—Try “Colles.” 
ree the on the Label and Cap. 

uriess. 


Extra refined, nearly odo 
On using, breomins quite odouriess. 


DARLIN 


BENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for “Colas 
Agents: Bods, Oxtord treet, W. 


3 SPECIALITY TOBAGCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO, 


BRISTOL. 

Chimney Corner” 
Exmoor Hunt’ 
“ Wide Wor 


LOWE’S LIVER MIXTURE 


A SURE CURE FOR 


INDIGESTION. 
In Bottles, 1/6 and 2/6, through any Chomist, 


or Post Free from 
C. LOWE, Surbiton, Surrey. 


@ND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL" 
TOILET CASKET 


FEVERS 


WRIGHT 


ANTISEPTIC 

most SHIM 


|\TABLETS 
of 

| BY 0 AP 
Tet 


| 
— 
— 
| WRITE FORPALIER 
DRESS MATERIALS | 
| | 
‘ 
Can be 
{ 
_| | « SAFEST DENTIFRICE 
GOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 
perte | WETALLIC BOX 
j Tran”. 


ood Complexion ! 
and Fealthful Skin! 


\ 
4 
y 
“As, 
~ 
A 
> 
“ 
— 
4 
. 
} 


AT “J have found PEARS’ SOAP, as recom- 
"| mended by Professor Sir Erasmus Wilson, 
| MATCHLESS for the Hands and 


PUBLISHED RY BSBATLIR DAY. 


Complexion.” 


of Mo. Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of St. Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at Offices Moser, Bredibury, Agnew 
Preciact of ib the London, Published by hint ite. as, of be of 17, 
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ye 
THE TOILET:—ANTICIPATION AND REALIZATION! 


MR. PUNCH’S 500 Characteristic Sketches of Prominent Members! 


PARLIAMENTARY |VI.P.S IN SESSION 


PORTRAIT GALLERY By Harry Furniss. New Edition to date. Price 2/6. 


N° 2550. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


£28 


Sey 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BV ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


The filling at the Apollinaris 


amounted to 15,822,000 doftles. 


ee 


= 
= 
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BLACK’S 
GUIDES. 


Hereford 64. 
Ireland, Se. 

| inte of Mam, Se. 64. 
Isle of Wight, ls. 64. 


Beth Cheltenham, 
Reifat, le 
Brighton, le. 

ls. 

Channe! lsiands, 
Cornwall, Ss. 64 
Derbyshire, 64. Killarney Lakes, ls. 
Leamington. ls. 
Leicestershire, 64 
Leverpoo!, ls 

Manch 
Not\inghamehire, 34. 64. 
Scarborough, ls. 
Beotinnd, ts. 64. & ls. 
Surrey, a. 64, 

Sussex, 2s. 64, 
Trossechs, le. 

Wales, & ls 
Warwickshire, 2. 64. 
Yorkshire, Se. 


Buglich Lakes, 64. 
Galway aod Clare, ls. 
Glasgow, le 
Giowcestershire, 64. 
Guernery, 1s. 
Harrogate, be. 
Hampehire, is 64. 


Béteberch: ADAM CHARLES BLACK. 


Popular Edition, Now Heady, cloth, price 


8; CUTHBERT’S TOWER. 


Wander, Author of “ The Home 


Poser says 
~The admirers of this novelist will find their 


further degree of development ef the author's 

talent. It base wider grasp of character, and the 

style. while foreibiy realistic, is more 
and matured than that of the writer's Gret 

tales” 

Comr Limited, Ludgste Hill, Lendon. 


BHADDON'S LAT£ST NOVEL. 
Autograph Edition, % 64.; Pieture Covers, 2s. 


THE DAY WILL COME: A 


iy the Author of “Lady audiey'’s 
ac 


™ & Co 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Mr. Russell's aim is to 
BRsPicare,to the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one stems beyond all doubt The 
medicine he preseribes poss LowEa BUT BUILDS 
and Tones rae (128 pp), with 

wee and notes how to pleasantly and ra if cure 
OBESITY average reduction in Grst week is 3 ibs.), 
poet free § stamps 
C, BUSSELL, Wobdurg Louse, 


Store | Street, Bedford Square, Leadon, 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Ketan: 
ASSURANCE FUND, MILLIONS. 


MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 
No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


THE SANITARY: ENGINEERING C2, 
65, VICTORIA S?, WESTMINSTER. 


ES 
LORDON ABERDEEN 


VAN 


PURE SOLUBLE 


HOUTEN’S 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It Is admirable.”—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


COCOA 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


WORTH et Cie. 


ROYAL PaTROMAGR) 


SPECIALITY 


\CORSETS 


Department fo 
of Corset, 
134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


CALYX-EYED 


LINCRUSTA-WALTON. 


Ceilings, ae. most Artistic, Sanitary, 
Durable. and Economical Material. 
GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. 
Ask Decorator for 1800 Price List. 
Bewsae or lurrarions, 
Heottow m Re: rer 


Dadoes, Fillings, 


MILWARDS 
NEEDLES. 


BY ALL 


DRAPERS. 


Irritation, Stings of Insects, Eczema, &c. ; 
Comp lexion. 


©.ols, heals, and refreshes the Face and Hands in Hot W ye 
Freck!| los, Tan, Sunburn, Redness and Roughness of the Skin; 


prevents and removes 
soothes and heals all 
produces soft, fair Ski n, and a lovely delicate 


t is warranted free from any mineral or injurious ingredients, and hasa 
perticularly curative effect on all Skin affections. - Ask anywhere for ROWLANDS’ 
KALYDOR. Bottles, 4+. 6d. 


; half bottles, 2s. 3 8d. 


ASPINALL’S 


SPRING CLEANING. 


The “ Globe” says: “I lately saw « very shabby 
set of biistered painted wood bedroom furnifure 


ABSPINALL’ 


SOLD EVERYWHERE: 
o, Post Free, in 
lor Baths, $4, is 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL. WORKS, LONDON. 


New York Depot: 06, Sracer. 
Paris Depot: 4, Rew 
CAUTION — F8ject Im! ‘tations sold by some Stores 
and Shops. One Tin +, & — is worth four of 


ASPINALL'S WALT, the Hi Hit of the Season, 


ENAMEL 


HAIR 
GOLDEN 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
fold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
ad the World. 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lowpon. 


NAMEI. 


& handsome suite of pale bive with) 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither ecratch nor out, 


ERANDAUERACS 
IRCULAR 
Attention is also drawn to their new “ Graduated 
Serirs of Pens,” ome potters made ~ 
of Sexibility, and each. 


ed Sample hex of er 


rt or by 
post for 7 


stamps from the Works, 


Send stamp for pamphlet. 


BOTANIC MEDICINE Oo.,8, NEW OXFORD Sr., W.0, 


FFTERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
"MOUNTED from & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S*,W. LONDON. 


‘This Jewellery Business was established im the (ity in ibe reign of Ling George the Third 


wid { points. 


OXFORD.-MITRE. HOTEL 


ons OF THE OMICAL 


TRAFALGAR 
FINEST SITUATION, 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. * 
MOSP RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODERATE 
Pa TARIFF. 


ARMOURERS’ AND BRASIERS’ 


EXHIBITION OF ART METAL WORK, ke. 
at ARMOURERS’ HALL, 

81, Coleman Street, London, E.¢, 

On MAY ist, 23rd, and 24th, the How 
the txhibiiion will be as foliows :— 

toe 
10 

Admission by Ticket (Pree). to be obtained oe 

Hall ; or will be sent by post, if desired, on receg 

of an addressed envelope 


DY’S REMEDIAL FLUID, 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS 


Slight cases cut short a9 once 


SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS 
by gargiing with dildted “ Condy.” 


Ev ne shoud rea 
the book ef medical oe with each bottle. 


THE BEAUTY OF THE *®KIN ENHANCED 3! 


;|POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picano Faunes, Parfumeurs 
A Toilet Powder combining. every desider;te™ 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying and sofie 
ing the Skin. Jt will be equally welcomed by = 
for imparting a most patural | fraicheur to tee 
complexion. 
Gentiemen will find it mesh soothing and pleasst 


for use after sh 
Blanche for skins, Nature* 
jons, aod Bachel ior we 


1s. By Post, free from observation, | 
To be had of all at emists, 
Wholesale Depot: B.MOVEMDEN 9083, 
3) BERNERS STREBT, W. 
And 91-85, CITY R@AP, EC., RONDON 


Warranted Perfect. GRINDING. 
Black Handle 6/6, Ivory Handle 


Borwicks 
“BAKING 
Powder} 


| 
| | 
| 
4 | 
| 
Ky FOR S. 
NORTH ERN a . 4 % Per- 
| ) Sax, OS 
Assurance Con PANY 


ained at tae 


ANCED 31 


Br 


| 


\ 
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waar Yes, th lots Of boats and yachts, Of timber and of tin, too ; 
’ es, there was 
MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. | Bat'one and all Was far too small For « doll o' my size to get into! 
No, XI.—THE RIVAL DOLLS. And it w bie Ca any 
” . It wou never ao en n crew ere a 
“ Miss Junwy and Had each new dolly.” —Vide Poem. little swabs all plas-ter ! cap’ 
‘Mine J CHABACTERS. Chorus—BSo to navigate the Serpentine, &c. 
one By the Sisters Leaman. An Ark is p’ra j The berth for che As is fond o’ Natural Hist’ry 
Bat 1 sey to And the Gan, “lew you clone 
Soldier ARMSTRONGS. "sa 
| The Sailor § ©¥ wi, atu Ad 
Nursery. Enter Miss Jenny and Miss Pouty, who dec. 
perform a blameless step-dance with an improving chorus. I never coal bare hd your happy fami-lee, And your lubberly 
Oh, isn’t it jolly! we’ve each a new dolly ways + objec 
And one is a Soldier, the other’s Tar! (Chorus. | Hornpipe by company. after which the Soldier 
We're fully contented with what ’s been presented, Doll advances con ty to Mise My 4 ENNY. 
Such little children we both of us are! The Sold. D. Invincible I’m pana | by the Ladies. 
fa up toa cupboard, from which they bring out two But yield to you—though conquering my trade is! 
i, which they on chairs. Miss J. Gepuleing an away, you great conceited thing, you! 
Miss J. Don’ t they’ look nice! e, Potty, let*us strive fi. D. sists in offering her attentions. 
To make ourselves believe that they ’re alive! Miss P. voctehing t iterly) 'o be deserted by one’s doll does 
Miss P. (addressing Sailor D.), I’m glad you’re mine. I dote on a! { The Sailor D. approaches. 
all that’s nauti The Sailor D PA Miss P.) Let me console you, Miss, a Sailor Doll 


sister ’s more m — Good opportunity J Sor Song here.) 
[Kisses his hand to J., shrinks back, shocked and| Miss P. (indignantly to Miss J.) Y Bailor’ 


‘1 Sailor’s teasing me to be 
Miss J. Oh, PoLLy, did you hear ? I feel so shy! | his idol 


Do make hi: —When you’ve 
The Soldier D. (with mild self-assertion). I can WN he 
say ‘‘ Pa” and **‘ Ma”—and wink my eye. ie J acornfully). If you suppose J want your 
» who runs in terror to 
iss J.’s 


Mi Miss P. I for you am sorrier. 

H Miss weeping, preferred to me— 


Miss P. My horrid Sailor jilting 
me for JENNY 


it 


The Bolder Doll (aside to the Sailor D.). 

old fellow, we have caught their fancy— 

ban Saye now a man see! 
keep it u 

The Bailor D’ye think as we 


do it 
|The Bodier D. 
your tos out —don't you lo 


Dolls face one 
Sailor D. (to idier D.). You ’ve made her 
her you swab ! 
Soldier D. (to Sailor D.). As you have broke her 
in a ury m 
blotted out in fy 


| Put on the Man, and drop the bloomin Soldier D. Rercely). "Come on, I'll shed your 
(‘The Sailor Doll pulls himself wars sawdust—if 
chatr importantly. (Miss J. and themselves between the 
The Sailor (in the manner of a Music-hail combata scolded, 
ies, with your kind leave, wait un we ve unfo 
Will now his military sketch down drugget on Stage. 


(Miss J. and P. applaud; the Soldier D., The (pelively\ No hurry, Miss, we 


after fee ly expostulating, is induced to Sato (asd), Hs valour —like my 
Song, by the Soldier Doll. 
When ed to be Tn the Burlington Arcade, With ‘Oa You ’ll see how I’ll run 


imagine that All the Lad; the Lady Dolls afraid, I should draw my (Confidentialy). Till net kid deedly pase! 
For I’m Mars’s gallant son, And my back Ive shown to none, Nor | (Confidentially). (Look 5 ness, = fellow, opt t you bee hase 
was ever seen to run From the‘strife! &c, The Sailor D. (aside 
Oh, the battles I’d have won, And the dashing deeds have done, If) Savor D. (aside). 
I'd ever fired a gun In my life! &e. . Do keep a little farther off! ont ox 
Refrain (to be sung marching round Stage). Sail, D, 


Delighted ! 
By your right flank, Wheel! Let the front rank kneel! With the [ Wounds Soldier D. misadventure, 
their i ts t ili | xouse me, 1 was reall quite an acciden a 
Repeat, with the whole com marching round after him, tabs 
The Doll. My will next obli this oly Je Jack Tar | Miss J. Oh, stop! the sight of sawdust turns 
Will give his song and chorus i A charack-tar ! | They drop into sees, swoont 
In costume I? the fact ed [They fall ranefzed. 
L m on’d never is, ov shouldn’t have me! rane 
That with a) Fleet In Regent Street, I’d precious little naval | Sailor D. ( faintly). Alas, wee have been led awa : 
There was saucy craft, Rigged fore an’ aft, Inside o’ Mr. C 
ore an’ nside o’ Mr. Caz-meEn’s, ier or, i e us, 
From Noah's to barques, Like-wise mechanical Each on the other's absurdly itted | 
stea-m F \cnterg Miss J. and P. revive, and bend sadly over the corpses. 
But to na vigate the Serpentine, Yeo ho, my lads, Miss From their untimely end we draw this moral, 
clock gork or its of wine, ahoy | ow it is, even for dolls, to quarrel | 
did respeckfully ecline, ty was left in port to Miss Polly. Yes, Jenny, in the fate of ‘these poor fellows see 
ich_ wasn’t azactually the line Of a rollicking Boy, results may spring from female jealousy ! 
Yeo-ho! Ofa Sailor Bo-oy ! [ They embrace penitently as Curtain falls, 
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THE ROSE-WATER CURE. 


REPORT 


y 


Yy, by 


of the Sweating Committee says that “the inefficiency of many of the lower class of workers, early marriages, and the tendency 
of the residuum of the population in large towns to form a helpless community, together with a low standard of life and the excessive supply 
of unskilled labour are the chief factors in producing sweating.” The Committee's chief “recommendations” in respect of the evils of Sweating 
seem to be, the lime-washing of work-places and the multiplication of sanitary inspectors.) 

Seventy-one Sittings, a many months’ run, | CawrvaR., Dexsr, and mild ABERDEEN, Sweating—which all the world joined t 

Witnesses Two Hundred, Ninety and One: | Such anti-climax sure never was seen ! abuse— . 

Clergymen, oy factors, physicians, | Omwstow and RoruscyILp and Monxswett Is not the fault of poor Russians or Jews; 

Middlemen, labourers, smart statisticians, and THRErne, ’Tisn’t the middleman more than the factor, 

Journalists, managers, Gentiles and Jews, Are you content with the pitiful thing ? |’Tisn’t, no ’tisn’t, the sub-contractor ; 

And this is the issue! A thing to amuse Dunraven out of it; lucky, my lad! (fad) "Tisn’t machinery. No! In fact, 

A cynic, the chat of this precious Committee, st our retirement seemed caused by a What Sweating ss, in a manner exact, 

But moving kind hearts to despair blent with | Was nquiry in earnest or sport ? After much thinking we cannot define. | 

pity. What is the pith of this precious Report ? Who is to blame for it? Well, we inolise 
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HARDLY LIKELY. 
(An Incident in a “‘ Point to Point” Race.) 


Wry 


| Fallen Competitor (to his Bosom Friend, who now has the Race im hand), ‘‘ H1, Gzorez, op Max! Just catca my Horse, THERE 's 


A Goop CHaP!” 


To think the Sweated (improvident 
ves 
Are, at the bottom, to blame themselves ! 
| They.'re poor of spirit, end weak of will, 


swea 
Must siteh and starve till they almost drop ; 
But let it be done in a lime-washed shop ! 
To drudge in these dens is their destined fate, 
But keep the dens in a decent state. 
More inspectors, fewer bad smells, 
be our cures for the Sweaters’ Hells! 


tee 0 are sure, 

Can only be met by the Rose-water Cure ! 

The Sweating Demon to exorcise 

Exceeds the skill of the wealthy wise. 

Still he must “‘ ind the face of the poor.” 
h some of us have a faint hope, to be 


sure 

That the highly ble Capitalist 

To the Lorde’ ist.) 
No; the Demon must work his will 

his il-paid suffering victims still; 
But—he ’d better look with a little less dirt, 
8o brute with cur Rose-water 


Ax ENTERTAINMENT OF A Goop Sramp.— 


The Penny Postage Jubilee Exhi 
Guildhall? age bition at the 


SONG SENTIMENTIANA. 

(A delightful “ All-the- Year-Round” Resort for 

the Fashionable Composer.) 

Exampie IV.—Treating of a passion which, in 
the well-meant process of making the best of it, 
unconsciously saddles its object with the some- 
what harassing responsibility of competing with 
the Universal Provider. 


Tuov art all the world to me, love, 
Thou art everything i 


love, 


To my festive London Punch, 


Thou art all in all to me, love,— 
Thou art bread and meat and drink ; 
Thou art air and land and sea, love,— 


Thou art paper, pens, and ink. 

Thou art all of which I’m fond, love: 
Thou art Whitstables from Rue’s,— 
drops” with Srrzzs anp Ponp, 

ve,— 
Measures sweet at Mr. Pooxx’s. 


Thou art everything I lack, love, 
From a month at Brighton gay 

(Bar the journey there and back, love) 
To the joys of Derby Day— 

From the start from my abode, love, 
With a team of frisky browns, 

To the driving “‘ on the road,” love, 
And the dry vin on the Downs! 


Thon art all the world to me, love,— 
Thou art all the thing contains ; 
Thou art honey from the bee, love,— 

Thou art sugar from the canes. 


CHARLES THE FIRST. 


Cartes tax Frast walk and 
talk half an hour after his head was cut off, 
or not? Yours, 

A Venririer or Facts. 


tHe First walked and 
talked one rter of an hour, not half, as 
is erroneously supposed, after his decollation. 
We know this by two Datch pictures which 
I had in my possession until only the other 
day, when I couldn’t find them anywhere. 

Yours, HIsTorIay, 


Srr,—King Cartes THe First lost his 
head leng before he came to the scaffold. 
I have the block now by me. From it the 
well- wood-cut was taken. 

ConsuLe Pravco. 


Siz,—It is a very curious thing, but all 
the trouble was taken out of CHAnces’s 
head and put into mine years ago by one of 
the greatest Cuanteses that ever lived, 
whose name was Dickens; and mine, with- 
out the “‘ ews,” is 

Yours truly, “Mr, Dick.” 


P.S.—* ‘Mr. Dice sets us all right,’ said 
My Aunt, quietly.” 


1899, = 
) 
\ 
) | 
| 
. hou I’ve made a miss, 
They herd together, all sexes and ages. i , 
= And take too tamely starvation wages; I'm forgetting, on my life! 
> And if bey do so, much to their shame, Thou art all—excepting this, love,— 
How can the Capitalist be to blame ? Your devoted servant's wife ! 
| Remedies? Humph! We really regret rn 
2. | We don’t see our way to them. People must a 
cup of tea, love, 
| To my kidney 
| aS the Row, love, 
| _ Revolutions with rose-water cannot be made! lunch— 
So it was said. But the horrors of Trade. From my 
Competition’s accursed trait, ( country blow, 
> | The woman a drudge, and the man a brute — «CS 
| 
cy 
ing 
or, | 
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their oceupanta, 


It was certainly not swept and garnished, 


A CHAPTER OF DICKENS UP TO DATE. 
(In which Mrs. Harris, assisted by a Ca ts the cause of a division 
het ‘onl ) 


its owner was preparing for the reception of a visitor. 
was Bersxy Paice. 


grephs: one of herself, looki 


one of a mysterious 


supposed 
Now, drat you, Berser, don’t be 


directly mini 


when the fancy strik else 
that not fri yn. but bearin’ malice 


— 


frequent ner, Bersry Paie!” 
“Which, altering the name to 

Mrs. with love and tenderness 
Now, Sarnan,” said Mrs, Paria, 

as so often we’ve done afore, wot is this 


the Carpet once more, Sarney ?” 


plosiveness whose utter unexpectedness quite 
Js it Mrs. inquired Mrs. Pate, solemnly. 
“Yes, Bersy Pare, it is,” snapped 
person herself, and no 


“Oh, shall it?” retorted Mrs. Pare, shortly. 


your nature to, as the poick says.” 
“Don’t you say nothink against 
nothink against musicians,” retorted 
“Oh! then it was to 
so sudden and perem 
“Deat tHe Capper!!!” 
astonishing fierceness. ‘‘ Wot 
Berery ?”’ 


rs. GAMP, my: 
1 me over the 


do you know about 


with = 
“Oh!” retorted Mrs. Gamp, “ you 
then, I do, and it’s time you did Fnewise, if 
remain who ‘ave pardners been so long.”’ 
Mrs. Price muttered something not 
sounded suspiciously like, ‘‘’Ard wuek ! 
“Which share and share alike is m 
; “that as bin my prinecerple, 
Injin Carpets for our mutual ’ome, 
fluos shine, as tho’ we wos Arabian Knights, 
not stand. It is the last stror as camels could not f 


Bersey,” added Mr. Gawr, in i 
pa a violent burst of f 


which you wants to consult me? Are you a-goin’ to call 


me ove that you sent 
rejoined Mrs. Paria, with a smile. 
again ejaculated Mrs. Gaur, with | 


the Carpet, 
“Why nothink at all, my dear; nor don’t want to,” replied 


don’t ? Well, 
ea are to 


quite audible, but which 


mortar,” continued Mrs. 
I’ve found it pay. But 
of goldiun lustre an super-| Ar 
I cannot and I will | be out 


That visitor 


Mrs. Gamp’s chi -piece was ornamented with three photo- 
somewhat severe ; one of her friend 
and bosom companion, Mrs, Price, of far more amiable aspect ; and 
to be Mrs. Harris. 


** There | said 

Mrs. apostrophising her absent friend. ‘For I’m in no 

ry mood for waiting, I do assure I’m — | pleased, but I must; And the flesh tints of Sir Perer Lety’s 
have my own way (as is always the best wisest), and have it/ paint-brush brightened, as a smile played 


part, and 


y; as I could wish, but bearin’ malice in our arts.” 
Bersey,” said Mrs. will now propoge a toast. My 
on Gamp, I drink,” said 


Jeioe busines with pleasure, reached the river, there was quite a crowd,— 


about 
me over 


‘‘ Drat the Carpet!” exclaimed Mrs. Gamr, with a venemneat ex- | passed through the turnstiles, and then found 
er friend. 


Mrs. Gamp, angrily, “ that very | ies of i 

ether, Ghich, after Coaster vend of cot t tures, and relics of battles ancient and modern, 
never know'd nor never expected to, which it ’urts a feeling ’art even 

_ to name her name as henceforth shall be nameless betwixt us twain. 


” 


woman, if /’d said that, you’d ha’ bitten the nose off my face, as is | a 
icks, Berser, and I’ll say hard-by! ‘Gad zooks!’ as poor dear Rowxey used to say, I have n0 


for me 


five. No, | one 
“nor 


“ Bother your camels, and 
Paria, with indifference. “ Ws, Sar 
teapot, to be sure!” 

Mrs, Gap looked at her with 


REY, wot a tempest in a 


Mas, Gamr’s t wore, metaphorically speaking, 2 Bab- nation. “* Wot! "she with difficul 
Balladish aspec ing consi topsy-turvey reome ‘in—a—Teapot!! And does Berssr Pate, =f for so man 
habit of being any the years, call her friend a Teapot, and decline to take up 


although | "ghteous quarrel with a Mrs. Hares?” 


Then Mrs. Pxic, smiling more scornfully, and folding her arms 
still tighter, uttered these memorable and tremendous words,— 

“Wy, certainly she does, Sarney Gamp; most certainly she does, 

| Wich I don’t believe there ’s either rhyme or reason in sech an absurd 

After the utterance of which expressions she leaned for- 

her fingers, and then rose to put on her bonnet, 

who felt that there was now a gulf between them which 

nothing could ever bridge across. 


THE PATIENT AT PLAY. 


Adviser. Have you ever been present at a performance of The 
| Dead Heart ? - 
| Patient. No; and I know nothing of a Tale of Two Cities. 

A, Then surely you are well acquainted with 4U for Her ? 

P. I regret to reply in the negative. _ ; 

A. Daan, you have seen the vision in The Bells, or the Corsican 
Brot 8 

P. Alas! I am forced to confess I am familiar with neither! 

A. Dear me! This is very sad! ar I will give you s 
prescription. Goto Paul Kauvar. You then be with 
a thoroughly enjoyable mixture. 


NELLIE AT THE SODGERIES. 
(Another Legend of the Royal Military Exhibition.) 


Tue Lady once more left her frame in the Club messing Room. 
‘*So I was wrong,’ she murmured, as she wended her way 
** Poor NELLIE, 


towards the now familiar spot. all, was not 


the canvas features. 

“*T’faith ! the Military gentlemen are gal- 
lants, one and all! To be sure! Then how 
would it be ible that the foundress of a 
| hospital should be overlooked? And one as 

comely as myself!” 
So, well pleased, she journeyed on, As she 


| people were coming by rail, and_ boat, 
‘omnibus. It was quite like the olden days of 
'the Exhibitions at South Kensington. She S 


| the cause of the excitement. There were : 
| sorts of things. A gallery full of pic- 


interesting 
fireworks, assaults at 

% arms, and the best military bands. At length the Lady from the 
Why bless the | frame in the Club Morning Room stood before a portrait showing 


|a museum of industrial work, a collection of everything 
to a soldier, In the grounds were balloons. 


-natured face and a comely presence. ae 
‘And so there lam! And in my hands a model of jthe Hospital | 


cause for complaint! I thank those kind hearts who can find good 
in everything,—even in poor Neti!” 

And, thoroughly satisfied at the treatment she had received at the 
Sodgeries, Mistress Nett Gwynve returned to her haunt in the Club 
Morning Room. 


A Qvarrerre.—Welcome to the Meister Glee 
Mr. Saxon, in spite of his name, is by no means brutal, though he | 
might be pardoned for being so when he sees his colleague Mr. 
Saxton suiting everybody toa T. Mr. Hasr has just as much 

as is necessary, and the fourth gentleman ld be neither angry 
Noxcnoss, since he always sings in tune. "Tis a mad world, my 
Meisters, but, mad or not, we shall always be glad to hear your 


rae Dewtist’s.—“' It won't hurt you in the least, and it will 
before you know where you are ;” 1.¢.,“* You will suffer in the 
minute and thirty-nine seconds I am tugging at your jaw, all 
the concentrated agony of forty-eight continuous hours of wren 
"your crushed and tortured body off your staring and staggered head. 


[ Brit Patient to Drury Lane, where he passes a delightful evening. 


crokydiles too!” retorted | 


amazement, incredulity, and indig- 
ejaculated. | 
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WEEK BY WEEK. 


Wednesday.—Great Dayeverywhere. Mr. Punch a Crowds 
in Fleet Street. The Numbers up in the Office Window. Recep- 
tions, alarums, (eight day) excursions (there and back) to meet 
H. M. Srawtey. Curfew at dusk. No followers allowed. 

Thursday.—Crowds out to meet H. M. Srawtxy. Mrs, Nemo’s sixth 
an dance to meet Mr. H. M. Srawuxy, as he hasn’t been 

_ to any of the others. 

Friday.—Lecture by Mr. Cuantes Wrwpua on “ the block system,” 
in the time of CuaRrtes THE First. Admission by entrances only. 

Saturday.—Centenary Celebration of a lot of things. Review of 
events of the past month in Hyde Park, by the Editor of the 


Order of the Adelphi on H. Sranrey, by Mesars. 
A 
Sunday.—Short from Dover to Calais, Nosermon. Collection 


a services 
in Hyde Park. H. M. Stawixy goes to meet somebody else for a 


change, 
Monday.—Expedition to find H. M. Srawueyr. 
and French grapes, ir Somers Vuve. - 
sall’s, Lecture on the apprendiin ing *‘ Eve of the Derby,” and the 
female dark races. 


Ir has been finally settled that Mr. Part Gorman, who will be 
remembered in connection with the catering department at all the 
public dinners held of late years in Sloshtield, is to be the next 
incumbent of the highest municipal office in that rous borough. 
Mrs. Gorman is a daughter of the celebrated Seal pest. James Posu, 
w verse still occasionally adorns the Sloshfield Standard. 


A remarkable incident is stated to have taken place at Lady B——’s 
i costume of 


that, wit 
beg your pardon.” 
pardonable, 


The trees in the Park are 
It is interesting to note that 
of diminution. 


Excellent subject Sir AnTuur has chosen for his serious opera 
Ivanhoe. It is now finally settled that the of Rowena will n 
be entrusted to Mr. Herbert Campset. It is whispered that the 
great effect will be the song of Isaac of York, magnificently orches- 
trated for fifteen Jews’ harps, played by lads all under the age of 
twelve. They have already commenced practice under the eye of 
Sir AnTHUR, who himself is no unskilled performer on the ancient 


now assuming their brightest verdure. 
the number of no signs 


lyre of Jusat. 
A RUM CUSTOMER. 
Tuer have bin so jolly busy lately at the “‘ Grand Hotel,” and a 
reel grand Hotel it is thet they. wanted sum in the 


werry himportant line of Waiters; so they werry 
naterally sent for me, and in course | went, 
. and a werry nice cumferal place it is for ewery- 
= body, both Waiters and Wisiters, and I can 
trewly say as I aint had not a singel complaint 
since I have been here. 
4 , Well, one day a Swell came a saunter- 
? ing in, about 4 o’clock, and wanted to know if 
e cood have a lunch for a gentleman, and in 
the hansomest room as there was in the house. 
Of course I was ekal to the ocashun, and told 
him, yes, he cond, and not only in the han- 
somest room in that house but in the hansomest 
: ~ room in Lundon, and I at wunce showed him 
into our Marble Pillow Room, which 
werry deep impression on his mind, which I 
at, for it is about as near a approach to Paradise as you can resonably 
ex so werry near the Strand. 
I sets him down at a sweet little round table, and I putsa 
lovely gold candlestick on it, with two darling little cherubs a climing 
up it, jest as if they was a going for to lite the candle, and then 
he horders simple luncheon, which it was jest a cup of our 
shuperior chocolate and two xquisite little beef and am sandwitches, 
and wile he eat and drank ’em he arsked me sech lots of questyuns as 


THE MODERN PISTOL. 


Base Is THE SLAVE THAT Pays!” 


farely estonished me. Such as, How much did the four Marbel 
Pillows cost? SoI said, about 200 pound, for I allers thinks as an 
hed Waiter should be reddy to anser any question as he is arsked, 
weather he knos anythink about it or not. 

Then he wanted to know where we got all our bewtifool flowers from, 
and I told him as we had ’em in fres wir f morning from the South 
of France along with our Shampane, which was made a purpose for 
us by the most sellebrated makers, and consisted of two sorts, wiz. : 

for the higneramuses and rich for the connysewers. So he 
ered a bottle of the latter, and drunk two glasses of it, and then 
acshally made me drink one two, and sed as it was the finest as he 
had ewer tasted. He then asked me what made us line all the room 
with such bewtifool looking glass, and I told him as it was by order of 
most of the most bewtifoolest Ladys in L who came to dine there 
wunce or twice every week. So he said as how he shood drop in now 
and then to see ’em, for he thort as they gave a sort of relish toa 
dinner. He then got up, and saying as he didn’t want not no Bill, he 
throwed down a soverain and saying, “I shall allus know where to 
lunch, in a reelly ellegant room, 

y respectful Waiter,” went away. 

And now cums the strangest of the hole affair, for presently 
in rushes our most gentlemanly , and he says, says he, ‘* Do 
you know, Rosgrt, who that was as you’ve bina waiting on?” 

‘No, Sir!” says Il. ‘‘ Why it’s no other than the young ——” But 
wild hosses shan’t tear the name and title from me, as I was forbid to 
menshun it; but all I can say is, that if it was known when he was 
a coming next time, there be sich a crowd to see him as ewen 
our bewtifool Marble Pillow Room wouldn’t hold. 


cum to when I wants a 
and to be waited on by a 


Rover. 


Reporrep AcciDENT TO A COLONEL AWD AN ALDERMAN.—Mem~- 
bers of the Ancient Corporation will do well to open their Koyal 
Academy Guide very cautiously, at least when they come (to the 
Sculpture Department, as, if come upon suddenly, their nervous 
system would receive a severe shock from the following announce- 
ment :—‘‘ 2023. Colonel W. H. Wuxun—bust.” We are glad to 
say that the worthy and gallant Alderman has pulled himself 


together, and is uncommonly well. By the way, it is but fair to the 
sculptor to state that his name is—ahem !—‘‘ W aLxen.” 


1890, | = 
st ina 
or sican | 
| | 
E 
Venetian Senator of the renaissance period, somewhat awkwardly AT 
entangled his spurs in the flowing train of a beautiful débutante, 
rm. dressed to represent Diana the Huntress. Some of those in the - sk 
way | immediate vicinity of the ill-used goddess aver that she was dis- BR 
as not | tinctly heard to say, ‘‘ Pig!” Those who know her better declare — eee 44 ——— 
Hence the misconception, which is certainly 
| 
sting 
Its at 
a the 
wing : 
pital 
ye 10 
good 
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be | 
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TEDILUVIAN SURVIVAL. 


Esthetic Party (looking over Furnished House), ‘‘ A—I'M AYRAID, MY LOVE, THAT THIS IS THE KIND OF DINING-ROOM—A—IN WHICH 


ONS WOULD FEEL THAT ONE OUGHT TO DINE aT Six o'Ciock!!!” 


“NOT SUCH A FOOL AS HE LOOKS.” 
Leo Britannicus, loquitur ;— 
Goop Gentlemen both, you ’re on ite tacks! 
Well, your plans you are perfectly weloome to try on. 
They talk of patience of lambs, or park hacks ; 
They ’re not in it, my lads, with an elderly Livn. 
A Lion, I mean, of the genuine breed, 
And not a thin-skinned and upstart adolescent. 
Dear me! did I let everybody succeed 
In stirring me up, or in making things 
By smoothing me down in a flattering style, 
I'd have, ’s no doubt, a delectable time of it. 
You think I look drowsy, smile a fat smile ; 
Well, what if Ido? Where’s the very great crime of it ? 
A Lion, you know, is not all roar and ramp, 
So, Stantey my hero, why worry and chivey ? 
Mere blarney won’t blind me; I’m not of that stamp ; 
80 don’t hope to ngpeis me, good CaPRIvI. 
Why, bless you, my boys, long before you were cubbed 
I was charged, by your betters, with being too lazy ; 
Bat rivals have found, when outwitted or drubbed, 
That a calm waiting game is not always so crazy. 
Ino Indian jangles, American plains, 
And far Eastern wilds, they have fancied me “‘ bested,” 
ept my eyes open, patiently 
A stolid and y expression will steal 
At aware, o’er my leonine 
ut, when time ’s ripe, my opponents ma 
I'm not the most of 
In North as in South, in the East as the West, 
Opponents have planted their paws down before me. 
Bat where are they now, boys? J’y suis, et j'y reste! 
Staying power is the thing ; so don’t bully and bore me. 


I hear you, my Srawzer, I hear you and mark ; 
To snub you for patriot zeal were ungracious ; 


But—well, after all, on your Continent Dark 
My footprints are plain, and my realm’s pretty spacious. 
ISdon't mean to say that a purblind content 
My power should palsy, my policy dominate, 
And f, ated and Khartoums that pay cent. per cent. 
Are tempting, but arrogant haste [ abominate. 
My “‘ prancing proconsuls” not always are right, 
hose first and last word for old Leo is “‘ collar!” 
I’m not going to flare up like fury and fight 
Every time someone else wins an acre or dollar. 
But if you imagine I’m out of the hunt 
Every time I take breath, you are vastly mistaken : 
I know you’re a brick, and like lan that’s blunt ; 
Well, Lions sleep lightly, and ily waken! 
For you, friend CarRrtvi, your manners are nice, 
Your style of caressing 1s verily charming ; 
How soothingly sweet is your placid advice, 
Your mild deprecation is almost disarming ; 
Almost, but not quite, for ’tis true Teuton law 
That unfailing defence is the root of the matter’; 
And Leo is fully aware tooth and claw 
Must not be talked off e’en by friendlies who flatter. 


Your prod, my good Stawtey, Caprivi, your pat, 
Are politic both; I’ve an eye upon each of you. 
The a mer look lazy, but don’t trust to that; 
I watch, and I wait, and I weigh the ’cute speech of you. 
I do not mind learning from both of your 
Bat though you may think Leo given to slumber, 
He may not be quite such a slug as he looks, 
As rivals have found, dear boys, times out of number ! 


Amonost Cambridge cricketers Mr. and Mr, 
may be trusted to avoid duck’seggs. Mr. Rowxxt prefers to bat well ; 
Mr. Leesz wishes he had a freehold when he is at the wickets. 
With Woops, a Hit, a (BEREs)Forp and a (Corrs)- 


‘NAHL AON,, “AH 


RILL, there ’s plenty of variety about Fenner’s ground at present. 


«eiiX8NdO CHAN BOAOA 
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“NOT SUCH A FOOL AS HE LOOKS!” 


H. M. Sranurxr. ** NOW THEN, STOOPID! KEEP YOUR EYE3 OPEN!!”" 


\ 
\- 


Be 
o 
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Yet in this she is a true altruist. For she knows and tells ge 
body how delightfal and blessed it is to give, and accordingly in 

(By Mr. Punch's own Type Writer.) he penis to dispense the 

, whilst she is sati wi it. 

Ho, XIl.—THE POOR LADY BOUNTIFUL. ‘ Like a mighty river, she receives the offerings of innumerable 

Poverty is commonly supposed to be a bar to all generosity and | tributary streams, which lose their identity in hers, and are swept 

enjoyment of life. Perhaps this may be true of a certain class. But | away under her name, to be finally m in the great ocean of 

there is a kind of genteel and not unfashionable poverty with | charitable effort. Who does not know, t it was mainly owing 

regard to which it is mainly false. A poor lady, for instance, who is | to her indefatigable efforts, that the new wing was ad to the 

afflicted with an ing charitable impulse, and is blessed | Disabled District Visitors’ Refuge, and who has not seen at least 


MODERN TYPES. 


| deaf ears, and they adopt an attitude of severe 


with energy, will use this bar of poverty as a lever with which to one of the many subscription lists to which “‘ per Mrs. So-and-So” 


move the bounty of her friends, in o 


bountiful, and, as a rule, her efforts in this direction will be crowned 


with a success that would be phenomenal, if it were not so common. 
The history 
a church building fund, wi 
into ‘* bricks,” each brick being valued at the 
rice of -a-crown. Her triumphs in in- 
ucing her relations and their friends to become 
purchasers of these minute and valueless 
squares of cardboard are great, and the con- 
sideration she acquires on all hands as a pre- 
cocious charitable agent is very acceptable 
even to her childish mind. 

Her profession poving thus been determined, 
she devotes herself with an unflagging ardour - 
to the task of diminishing the available assets 
of those with whom she may be brought in 
contact. Her parents, who are not overbur- 
dened with riches, look on at first with amuse- 
ment, and afterwards with the dismay which 
mr excess of zeal always arouses in the Bri- 
tish breast. Their protests, however, fall upon 


neutrality, in the hope that years and a hus- 
band may bring wisdom to their daughter. 
This does not save them from being made 
involuntary sharers in her charitable ini- 
quities. Her father wakes one morning to find 
himself famous to the amount of one pound 
ten, contributed under the name of ‘‘ A Cruel 
Parent,” to the Amalgamated Society for the 
Reform of Rag-pickers, and his wife at the same time is made 
indignant by the discovery that she figures for twelve-and-sixpence, 
as “‘ A Mother who ought to be Proud,” in the balance-sheet of the 
United Charwomen’s Home Reading Association. Further inquiry 
reveals the fact that the former sum resulted from the sale by the 
danghter to an advertising Old Clothes’ Merchant of two of her 
father’s suits, which, although they had seen service, he had not yet 
resolved to discard ; and the result is the dismissal of the family 
butler, who had connived in the transaction. The twelve-and-six- 
pence had been formed gradually by the accumulation of stray 
coppers and postage-stamps, which her mother was accustomed to 
leave about on her writing-table, without the least intention that 
they should be devoted to charity. The parents expostulate in 
vain. The consciousness that she has diverted to objects, which she 
believes to be admirable, money that might have been unworthily 
spent, steels the heart of their daughter against their remonstrances, 
nor can she be induced to believe that, in thus taking upon herself 
to interpret or to correct the intentions of her parents, she has done 


wrong. 

Matters, however, are thus brought toa crisis. Her home becomes 
unendarable to her, and she accepts the offer of marriage made by a 
subordinate, and not very highly paid official, in one of the Depart- 
ments of the Civil Service. Her parents pronounce their blessing, 
and rejoice in an event which promises them an immunity from 
many annoyances. 

The pattiogs duly takes place, but it is soon evident that the poor 
Bounti ill not her change any 

erence to the vi pau mcy of her charitable appeals. 
She continues the old firm and the old business under a new name, 
and takes advantage of her independence to a immensely the 
field of her operations. No bazaar can be organised without her and 
as a stall-holder she is absolutely unrivalled. Missions, teas, treats 
penny dinners, sea-side excursions, the building of halls, the endow- 
ment of a bishopric, the foundation of a flannel club, all depend a oo 
her inexhaustible energy in begging. Nor is she satisfied with public 

institutions. Private applicants of all kinds gather 
Destitute but un ing widows, orphans who have brought the 
y hairs their to ity a ~ 
oreigners batten upon her capacity for van of her friends. 
ror be well that the limits 

usband’s means and his parsimony prevent her from contributi 

herself to her innumerable schemes except i 


diture of pens and ink and paper with which to set forth her 


rder that she herself may appear | invariably contributed the 


child, s ins a collecting career, ing entrusted, on behalf rought 


tamount? Is it not also on record 
| that at the reception which followed the public opening of this wing 
when the collecting ladies advanced to ‘sit their collections a 
the feet of presiding Royalty, it was the Poor Lady Bountiful who 
the largest, the most beautifull embroicered and the fullest 
pny It was felt on a). hands, that ‘‘ the 
Princess”’ had only ione what an English 
Princess might y be expected to d 
when she under the inspiration 
ered a few words of 
golden public praise into the palpitating bosom 
of champion purse-bearer. 
organising a yevage is ‘setting on i 
legs a dinner fund, when she has e 
the patience of her friends on behalf of her 
particular tame widow, she can always begi 
afresh with a y-stricken refugee, and if 
the delights of the ordinary subscription-card 
should ever pall, she can fly for relaxation to 
the seductive method of the snowball, which 
conceals under a cloak of geometrical progres- 
sion and accuracy, the most comprehensive 
uncertainty in ite results. One painful inci- 
dent in her career must be chronicled. Fired 
by her example, but without her knowledge, a 
friend of hers from whom she is accustomed 
to solicit subscriptions, steps down to do battle 
on her own account in the charitable arena, 
And thus, when next the Poor Lady Bountiful 
makes an appeal in this quarter on behalf of 
a Siberian whom she declares to be 
quite a gentleman in his own country. is met by the declarati 
that further relief is impossible, as her friend has a Bulgarian 
her own to attend to. us there is an end of friendship, and both 
parties scatter dreadful insinuations as to the necessity for an audit 
of accounts. Eventually it yy that a rich and distant relation of 
her husband dies, and leaves him unex y an income of several 
thousands a-year. Having thus lost all her poverty, she retires 
from the fitful fever of charitable life to the serene enjoyment of a 
substantial income, and awaits, with a fortitude that no collector 
= — to disturb, the approach of a non-subscribing and peacefal 
old age. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


Hard Luck, by Antuur ABgcxert, begins a trifle slow, but works 
up to an exciting climax, of which the secret is so profoandly kept, 
up till the very fast moment, that not the most experienced in sen- 
sational plots would discover it. Capitally manages. It is one of 
the Arrowsmith Series, and a genuinely artistic shilling shocker. 

A Black Business. By Hawtey Smart. Uncommonly smart of 
him bringing it out just at this time, when the talk everywhere is 
about the Slave Trade, the struggle for Colonial life, Srawiey, and 
the 7 Darkest Africa. There’s Black Business enough about. 
Smart chap Haw 

The only thing I’ve to say against the Remarks of Bill Nye, in 
one volume, says the Baron, is the size of the book, which is as big 
as afamily Bible. Nowadays, when busy men can only snatch a 
few conte en route, the handy yolume is the only really practicable 
form of literature. I’d rather have three small pocketable volumes 
of Brit Nre’s essays and stories than this one cumbersome work, 
which, once on the shelf, runs a pretty good chance of being left 


about her. | 


a lavish expen | 


, | there. The majority of Buu Nre'’s sevings are very amusing, and 


|one of his short papers shows that the humorist can be pathetic on 
| occasion without falling into mock sentiment. It is published b 
| Neety, of New York, and, if reduced in bulk, the Remarks of B 
Nye ought to do very well here, even among those who, for want of 
| familiarity with American slang, do not keenly appreciate American 
|humour. The Baron does appreciate it when it is genuine American 
| humour, but when the peculiar style is only copied by a journalistic 
’Arry, with whom the stupidest and most Yankeeisms pass 
for the highest wit, simply because they are Yankeeisms, then for 
this sort of imitation the Baron has no eriticiem sufficientl severe, 
Baron DE Boox- Worms, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| > 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES.——ROYAL ACADEMY. 


. 
% 


Two Tales of a Tiger. 
Romance by Rider Laggard and Andrew Hang. 


Advertisement for new 


“Hansom!” 


No. 1,962 hailing the Cab of the Desert (No. 1,958). 


You ’ve been maki 


No. 24. “ You naughty 
wn and hurt yourself! 


and two one-horse -carts for my 
and have told Messrs. M. to 
| Sir. 1 couldn’t resist it. 

all right. Please make it so. I am told, that no 
in these vehicles. Another in- 


| females are emplo 
to ride in a lovely red carriage 


Mere, 


OUT AND ABOUT. 


Sir, —I have been 


about, according to your 
instructions, and I on 
come back with a mixed 
notion that somewhere in 
the dawn of history the 
Queen of SHEBA, scantily 

dressed, and attended by | 
her black Chamberlain, | 
drove out on a four-horse 


-post van to see an 


exhibition of paintings on 


at Messrs. Howe. 


James’s, It is per- 
fectly Ge 
course of my wan 

y rings 


[ had some 
but not a drop of po 
uently, I have 


usiness. 

Mr. E. J. has 
painted a noble picture of 
the meeting of SoLomon 
and the Queen of Suxza, 
and Mr. T. McLean ex- 
hibits it at 7, Haymarket. 
[ once saw a picture of 
this Queen on an ancient 
corner -cupboard ;_ that 
was in early chil ‘ 
and the Queen of those 


it quite as a matter of 
course, The black Cham- 
berlain is evidently not a 
lord, otherwise he would 
have been more careful 
about his Queen’s dress. 


the newly-arrived Queen. 
Bravo, Poynter! A great 
picture 
After this I hurried to 
the painted China Exhi- 
bition at HoweL 
James's; very delicate, 


ve gon and very 
Wid 


rivate 
‘Gon ou, 
said it w be 


Le SHows. 
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| 
f No. 216. “ Walk ! Walk ! Just in’ to in’ 1” 
from a contemporary wood days was a very Dutch 
; i Bs 649, which settles the question as to whether there was a| Lady. Mr. Pornren’s is 
“ block or not.) quite unlike that one; ia 
\ tact, she is extremely 
4. A beautiful. But why is 
‘ she overcome? SoLomon 
/ might have been par- 
| - doned for blushing when 
4, | ==: : he saw her, but he takes 
Ay enough, the other ladies 
4 SS o not seem to care for 
2 4 Wy, —" 
Z — | 
| 
” ‘lorner” by G. LEONCE, 
Blue Tite” by Miss 
| | make her Me mo 
SS > | by A. Fisner (who n no rod) me ularly 
‘but did not hurt me much, And so to wilds of 
Finsbury (14, Castle Street) where Messrs. McNamans 
oe : were exhibiting the Postal Vehicles to be used at 
= Penny Postage Jubilee Celebration. I’ve already 
~ ordered two four-horse parcel yans, three two-horse, 
= for ever. Yours, 
No. 779, ‘The Timid Hare and the Terrible Tortoise. 
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IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 
mar Tueze has been lately some racing at Kempton and 
ve various other places, as to which, I ought perhaps to say 
ed a few words, N 
in one to dictate to me how and when | shall notice ma 
the | ters cot with theturf. The Bedlamites who mouth 
ily and gibber about horses and their owners, as if they 
by were in the constant habit of living on terms of familiar 
in, intimacy with the acy, instead of being, as th 
ree are, the parasites of touts 
an | and stable-boys, are entitled only to the contempt of 
on every decent man w anything about what he 
LL professes to understand. At any rate, they have mine. 
~ My knowledge of the Kempton Course dates back at least 
the fifty years. To be sure, it was not at that time a race- 
gs course, but was mostly ploughed fields and thickets. 
ne But if the anserous asinine mooncalves, whose high 
7. priest is Mr, Jeremy, sw that that fact in any wa 
Ave weakens the authority with which I may claim to 
cal on the subject, I can only assure them, that they prove 
me themselves fit inmates for the various asylums 
Sut which they ought never to have been withdrawn. I 
never thought much of P. Ten years ago, I 
has observed, with regard to animal, “* P must 
y and ginger . t, 
chould feel inclined to say, buncombe.” Mr. J. say 
ma name is an am therefore 
r justified in citing this as one of the most extraordinary 
ent instances of prescience known to the turf world. 
hat Megatherium, I notice, has many admirers. As a 
od, horizontal bar, or possibly as a clothes-line, he might 
one have merits, but as a I must confess, he 
teh little to recommend him, Loblolly Boy cantered 
gis home for the East End Weight-for-age Welter Handi- 
is cap, I said that the son of Rattlesnake could make mince- a Py Pi 
ely meat of all his rivals. Since then he has made for his | 
is owner £5,000,000 in added money, at an initial expense 
(oN of twopence ny for saveloys and onions, a com- 
bination of which this splendid animal is particular! 
fol. Boy wes by Bendy ont of Boyden, I} 
ls ee mounts w comeup, Kissmequick, Al 
claim ip wi rtazerres an m. In 
ta the Margate Open Sweepstakes, he ran second to Dadd FELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 
uld when the sea was as smooth as an old halfcrown. tt Maud (on crossing the boundary between Hertfordshire and the neighbouring county, 
ful there had been wind enough to blow out a wooden match, | in which the Muzzling Order does not prevail), “‘Tuat’s nicnt| Orr WITH HIS 
e must have won in a common -gallop. Muzziz! So mucn ror Buckinenam!” 
ona, h ha i hand 
\us- Good deal of truth in what Orp Monauiry says. House crowded 
. » MP. Reading pensation ; Carve moved Amendment, elimi- 
ete _ House of Commons, Monday, May 12.—‘ If a shutter be closed | nating principle of com tion. Capital speech ; would have been 
sly in the daytime,” said Oty Moratiry, a little abruptly, better if it been half an hour shorter. Between them, 
dies as we walked down to House to-day, “the stream of Rrrcare and Carre oceupied nearly three hours of sit- 
light pieroing Go seems to be in con- ting, leaving semsining 068 Members. 
ion. y is “This is protested Suaw-Lerevar, 
d to “‘T can tell you why,” he poomeied, with unwonted ent. My old fri Dizzy used to say to me, 
chi- pwn oe ** Because little motes and particles of ‘Suaw, what I admire about Lerevre is his terseness, 
AND ust, thrown into agitation by the convective currents If you want a man to say in twenty minutes everything 
ate, of the air, are made visible by the strong beam of light is point of view, is to be spoken on a given 
ery thrown into the room through the crevice of the shutter. subject, Saaw-Lerevree is the man.’ That was, per- 
Vid That’s just the way with us, dear Tony; a is the ha haps, a too flattering view to take; but there’s some- 
NCR, of Government the Opposition, the strong desire to thing in it, and it makes me, perha naturally, im- 
Mise e our places ; 5 is the convective currents of air which tient of 2 men whe wenden sumed bie suldest an 
political is = ar and a half.” 
, the strong beam Ww rown into House 'usiness done.— Compensation opened. 
through crevice opened by at whieh, the whole thing Debate on 
ABA clear. Don’t know w I am; but if you reflect on Tuesday.—‘' Heard something about good man - 
situation, you ’li is wont say. cling with adverst ” said Member for Sark, looking at 
were modera: we ri othing 
ree, of Pend ahead ; pon one takes that into with 1 
use, account. Suddenly Joxrm, spoiling for a fight, goes and Ratusons certainly a melancholy spectacle. Evident 
« invents Compensation Bill, quietly hands it over to had spent his nights and days in tion of —— | 
be Rircuie to work through, and all the com on Compensation Bill; brought it ie b quarto 
no is in the devouring element. Seems a pity we id not notes. Op Moratrry glanced across House with sudden 
in- leave the tolerably satisf undisturbed. Now we’re Tune access of interest ; thought it was a ogy ee Bpeech 
n com > 
“Can’t a-bear verbosity.” sit down I shall show you that the view I take is correct.” 
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This remark interjected early in speech ; rather a favourite. 
Whenever Rarnnone got more than looked round 
nervously at empty Benches, nodded confidentially to Mace, and 
remarked, ‘‘ Before I sit down I think I shall show you——” What 
it was he meant to show, no one quite certain. Exiior Lees, who 
followed, assumed with reckless light-hearted - 
ness of youth, that he meant to show before 
he sat down, that the more public-houses 
licensed, the lees drunkenness. 
“ That,” said Rarasone, with unaccustomed 
speech, “‘ was exactly the 
undertook to show the 


Would have gone on pretty well only for 
(1) the Accountant, and (2) Suvciarr. What. 
ever it was RaTH Bowe was going to show before 
he sat down, he had fortified himeelf in his 

ition by opinion of a sworn Accountant. 
Ceovensties with this Accountant set forth 
at length. Ratmnone a to have been 
kept by the Accountant in state of constant 
surprise. “‘Let’s take two s in the 
country,” he said, in one of more lucid 

ages. ‘ Well, there are only 360 public- 

ses in Leeds. Sheffield has 400 publichouses 
in ion to ulation, whereas Bradford 
hasn’t 160. W was so much struck with 
this, that I wanted to know whether there were 
any reasons for it. So I applied to the Ac- 
countant —without telling him my object—which 
really was,” he added, nodding quite briskly 
at the Mace, “to know w there was 
more drunkenness in Leeds or Sheffield. He 
said at once, that Leeds was the most. Then | 
said to the Accountant ‘I don’t care about 
Let’s take 


but not clear.” 


a spell. 
his accumula 


tress. thought 


to go for : 
nodding and winking and poin t 
him. House now really excited. to think that perhaps the 
Accountant was hidden down there. If he could be only got up, 
might explain matters. Srvctare sharing general agitation, dived 
under seat ; reappeared atengtng 6 secrete small medicine bottle, 
apparently containing milk-punch; drew cork with difficulty ; 
red out dose, handed it to Rarmsonwe. Rarusowe gulped it 
own ; smacked his lips; much refreshed ; evidently for another 

“T said to the Accountant, ” he continued, “if the Magistrates 
Sheffield had indiced these lorcences—I mean endorsed those 

cences ——.” 

Off again, wading with the Aecsountant knee-deep in figures from 
Leeds to Sheffield, back to Birmingham, across to Liv on 
to York, with occasional sips of milk-punch. A wonderful per- 
Sumas that held in breathless attention few Members“present 
t it. 

is magnificent,” said the Member for Sark; “but it isn’t 
Clear.” 

Business done. —Rarusone’s great speech on the Licensing 
Question. 


Wednesday.—Quite lively for Wednesday afternoon. At outset, 
a tly i in wind. Irish Members had first 
three places on Agenda, but that nothing unusual. Prospect was, 
that Debate on their first Bill, cones Irish Charch Fund to 
provide Dwellings for Agricultural Labourers, would eccupy whole 
of Sitting ; be divided on just before ao five. To e sure, 
Axers- Dove as issued Whip to urging them to be in 
their places as early as four. 

** Never know what the Bhoys will do,” he said, sagely. ‘‘ Like to 
be on the safe side. Division at five, so be here at four. 

The Bhoys came down in great force at one o'clock ; only a score 
or so of Min‘sterialists visible. Fox rose to move Second a 
Bill. Good for an hour if necessary. Long Jonmm O'Connor, that 


Eiffel Tower of patriotism, ready to Second Motion, in a discourse of 
ninety minutes. : 
** May as well make an afternoon of it,” he says, gazing round the 
expectant but empty Benches opposite. 
ox just started, when happy thought struck Irish Members, If 
y divided at once, before Ministerial majority arrived, could 
Second Reading; so Brer Fox doubled, and in ten minutes 
got back home. wey F oun folded himself up, till casual passer-by 
might have mistaken him for Picrow. Conservatives, not ready for 
this mancwuvre, dumfounded. Division imminent; only thing to 
be done was to make speeches till four o’clock and majority arrived, 
Everybody available pressed into service. Cuartes Lewis, coming 
up breathiess, declared that “‘ promoters of Bill, wished by a side- 
stab in the wind of the Government”—he meant by a side-wind—‘“‘to 
= — Measure on the same subject the Government had brought 
That was better; though how you stab by a side-wind not 
Fee. Prince Antutr threw himself languidly into fray, 
Talked up to quarter past three; majority heguaning to trickle in, 
T. W. Russet, moved Adjournment of Debate. Defeated by 94 
votes ne 68. Irish Members evidently in majorit 26, 
Prince AkTuUR, with YY nervously watching door, wished that 
night or BLucHER wo come. Neither arriving, stepped aside, 
letting Irish Members carry their|Bill; which they did, amid 
* It’s of no consequence, I assure you,” Prince ARTHUR sai 
uoting Mr. Toots when he inadvertently sat down on Florence 
Bomiey's best bonnet. ‘* They may carry their Bill, but we’ll take 
money.” 
Business done.—Irish Members out-manwuvre Government. 


Friday.— Second Reading of Compensation Bill 
carried at early hour this morning, after dull 
debate. Morning Sitting to-day for Supply. 
Duller than ever. Dullest of all, Joxm on 
Treasury Bench in charge of Estimates. 

: » “Lama little hip ; situation grow- 
ing too eo vy for me. Patriotism all very well; 
ublic spirit desirable; self-abnegation, as OLp 

ORALITY says, is the seed of virtue. But you 
may carry spirit of self-sacrifice too far. Read 
my speech at dinner to Harrineron, of course ? 
Put it in the right light, don’t you think? We 
Dissentient Liberals, as they call us, are the 
Paschal Lambs of politics; except that, i 
of being offered up as sacrifice, we offer up 
ourselves. Still there are degrees. Harrrweton 
given up something; CHAMBERLAIN chucked 
himself away ; James might have been on 
Woolsack. But think of me, dear Tony, and 
all I’ve sacrificed. ears ago a private 
Member, adrift from my Party; no chance of 
reinstatement; not even sure of a seat. Now 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, with £5000 a-year, 
and a pick of safe seats. Too much to expect 
of me, Tony ; sometimes more than I can bear ;”’ — 
and Joxrm hid his face in his copy of the Orders Sympathy. 
of the Day, whilst TazoporE Far looking on, was dissolved in tears. 
Business done.—BSupply. 


Four 


Comp.auyrs are often made as to the non-appreciation of jokes by 
those to whom they are addressed. A Correspondent — 

this subject the following interesting remarks:—‘‘I have made on 
an average ten jokes a day for the last six years. Being in posses- 
sion of a large independent income, I could have afforded to make 
more, but I think ten a day a reasonable number. | find that, asa 
rule, the wealthy and highly-placed have absolutely no appreciation 
of humour. The necessitous, however, show a keen taste for it. 
The other day a gentleman, whom I had only seen once, asked me 


for the loan of a sovereign. I immediately made six jokes running, 
and was rewarded by six successive peals of laughter, I then 
informed him I had no money with me, and left him chuckling to 
himself something about an Eastern coin of small value, I 
believe, a dam,” 

Narzow Escape or aw R.A.!—E knows that a Critic is 


one, who would, professionally, roast eut up his own father; but 
that some Orities go beyond this, may be gathered from the fact of 
the Art-Critic of the Observer, in one of his recent reviews of the 
Academy, having thus expressed himself :— 

“Mr. Porwrzr’s flesh is never quite to our liking,” —— 

Heavens! Whata dainty cannibal is this Critic’! But how lucky 


for Mr. Porwrer. 
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I'm rare we coud so beter somewhere Do let's try 
in somewhere lower down . this is worse—that 
Sup we over to the Palace [ They do so, 
or Buckingham P is ‘oliceman. Too cross now, Sir—go back please. 
sages the Dri bu non [They go back and take up position in front of the crowd on 
consisting largely of females, peer into t. a 6 pass, The R. L, There, we shall see beautifully here, Haxry. 
and derive an occult pleasure from a glimpse nd ; 
Other apctators them, roving from | Matron athe KL. and he 


pay gecupants | minnit and standing in front those that have st 
wit The coach- | that’s ladylike, I don’t think! _ Nor yet, I didn’t come here to have 
bear the ordeal of popular inspection with either haug havghty | th ant fhe Land 
resignation, elaborate unconsciousness, or amused tolerance, oan Chorus of Policemen. Pass along there, please, one way or the 
it «8 difficult to say which demeanour provokes the greatest other—keep moving there, Sir. 
resentment in the democratic breast. The R. A Dat wheve ane wo to yo mast stand somewhere 

Chorus of Female Spectators. We shall see better here than what| 4 Policeman. Can’t stand ywhere "ere 
we did last Droring-Room. Law, ’ow it did come down, too, [The w py until 


VOCES POPULI. 
IN THE MALL ON DRAWING-ROOM Day. 


nhappy 
the ’ole day. I was that sorry for the poor ’orses! .. . Oh, that one the aby hencnal Go af hich it 
wes tice, Did see ’er train ?—all flame-coloured sa satting are finally emne whe 
—lovely! Ain’t them ors beautiful ? Oh, Liza, ’ere’s a pore Miory. | f you had only Son content to stay where you were at 
skinny-lookin’ thing coming next ~ first, we have been all 


at ’er pore dear arms, all 
bare! But ’andsome 
see? He’s ’olding his 


there, 
feathers—him and her have been 


The R. L. Nonsense, it is all 
our fault, ag are the most 


an 
with. Why di didn’t tell 


words, apparently . . . Oh, Harry. Why? Well, because 
we e this one. I s’pose that’s I didn’t see one who looked as if 
4 Sardonie Loafer.’ Ullo, 
—_ up ’er glorses ! Know us APPROACHING. 


in yer ole life as what 


clearing the w way—the Prince aie 
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at yer. Drored ’er blind down, Won't 
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’Ere come the Royalties. Don't 
r 80, PoLLY, you can see with- 
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ht enough 
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First M. Do? oh, mind the 
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bloomin’ stair-case, and chuck out og oe from “ Paistzr” to ‘ The Light Brigade Fund,” which 
A Restless Lady (to her husband), Hanny, I don’t like this place has charge of this Fund. 


VOL, XCVII. 


| 
KINGDow 
| 
HOOL | 
OXOR. 
\. Ning 
under | 
are prepare | 
ations a my 
Navy 
38 acres 
| 
ed owing & 
eared ie the | 
beard to th 
Nind wine | 
to hu om | 
| 
| 
tion in | 
> 
| 
een won by % 
RED. | 
| 
right | 
ZOOL it J 
‘FITS SH ) 2 ~ 
SAMUE = 
RS have | 
jate use rer | 
sortment | 
YOUTE | 
ING. They 
be pases 
toe ~ 
‘of 
par of Geaue 
o lain 
with te 
svings Tus may well look—you ain’t seen so 
you’re seein’ to-day, J’ll lay! =e - 
Ah, you ought to feel honoured, j 
too, all of us comin’ out to look 
are especialy 
for 
VEAR. 
4ERS, 
forcin’ ’im under glorse, they’ave! wit 
"Is Missis never find ’im under _ 
all them flowers. Ow, ’e smoiled 
, at me through the brornches ! = — 
ROAS 
My eye! (The elderly dowag 
ls bottle of goodly size Ah, she 
rest Agent, 
MING H 
amonium. 
Alwayerae™ 
ly cure 
Broo 
pd nights 
is, 
Wo 
5, Od, per Bet 
FOr 
REET: 
(mimes, 
Works, 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL __ [Mar 31, 1890, 
THE AUTOCRAT. 


“Here is my last squat and legacy! After we are executed, and while the impression of this epilogue of all these horrors is still fresh ia 


the minds of the people, do your utmost to make this new example of the unparalleled cruelty of Russian despotism known to the whole world... 
This is a great task well worth accomplishing ; and if you succeed, the losses we suffered in that terrible butchery will be redeemed.”—From the 
last letter, written just before his execution, of Nicholas tof, one of the victims of the Yakoutsk massacre. 
Ler it be known! Poor soul, of unshaken trust, ’Midst a myriad nameless victims of fear and lust, 
So done to death in the gloom of the Kara waste, Your ery comes, borne on the chainless winds that haste 
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Palo lndics trate, [“*plet!” 
death they welcome e’en from the oe 
Aad bis eyes are blind, and his trembling li 


Ust-Kara’s far, cad the hasty seared 
In the grey of the early morning bore—a fool, 
Who had not learned that Law must be blindly feared, 
Though to the stern wastes to 
A voice, a 
And if, m a shorti 
eed the hhite 
The White Tuan aits on hie 
Blindfold and deaf, in a 


save 
he fills is the rack men 


the seat he 


Strong—yet helpless as yon slain woman’s 
shaken thr with a haunting Fear. 
Of all his myrmidons’ devilries done in the land 
The 


Lat be Poor Zotorr’ wakes 
A living echo i hey 


INSTANCE, 


A DISTINCTION AND A DIFFERENCE. 


“Now wHAT ARE THE PECULIAR Distincrions oF THE For 
HOW DO THEY SPEAK DIFFERENTLY FROM You anp Mz!” 
** PLease, THEY Swear!” 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 


;” He'll give me a 
cigar and pm rime ploceantly.” ’ve nothing to do for half an 


quite ; ea, “I don’t know what he is 
ouldn't tell it to anyone but you ;” i.e., “* This will ensure its 


PLATFORMULARS, 
“As the Laureate well puts it, & lines that — live for ever ; 
verse,” 


warns me that I am tr on r 
patience ;” i.¢., “* Haven't said half of Why 
the dickens don’t they say, ‘Go on! 

Frignpiy CoMMENTS ON CHARACTER AND ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 
domesticated darling imaginable ;” i.e., * A d 

fellow, wo won't voraiy me” 

n handsome fellow, who won’t 

Grim rather ret ows u one wonder. = 
“ He is softening a little iti nea my blandishments.” . 


“ Would you ie, “Hope to goodness she 
won’t, for her patchoul is simply ting.” 
“ If you feel inclined for a snack, don’t mind me;” “ The scen 
of sherry and ina > dualy 


of 


“We ine Ican do any- 
you, I shall be od t I’ve 
for for years. chall chew what’s in me!” 


“ Bravo, dear boy! That 
rate;” plays thet I only by oss contrast.” 


QUITE A LITTLE BANC(ROFT) HOLIDAY! 


Mrs, Bancrorr’s “ Little Play” is very good work. It is called 
The Riverside ; it drew a me atinée house at the Haymarket last 
Thursday, and d pew . The ladies did themselves ! 
They were in full the time. Capitally acted. It is rumoured 
that the gifted pe end, manageress, actress (all in one), is 

ing to take a company up the river in a House-boat fitted as a 

heatre. It is to be called The Thespis, and will visit all the prin- 
cipal places on the river cneng the Season, and ought to do uncom- 


monly well. The idea is nov The Company be called ‘* The 
Bancroft Water-Babies.” 4 propos of the Busy a we are 
’ | authorised to contradict the that, in consequence of his great 


success as an arbitrator, Mr. 


ancrort is to be made a Deputy- 
Assistant County Court Judge. 


This is not so. 


Tue First Roze oy Summen.—Our Chirruping Critic off the hearth 
went to Madame Marre Roze’s Concert the other day— advertised as 
**Grand Morning Concert ’—well, it was a ‘* Grand Morning” for the 
time of year—but why was the Concert ‘‘ Grand?” —and was ore 
The Chisrager heartily weleomed Miss Grace Damian—more graceful 
than ever—she sang cemliestal course everyone did om this ‘* grand” 
occasion—and he nearly split a pair of gloves applauding Mr. Lro 
Srzxw in his Grand Violoncello act, for which he was recalled three 
times, till he was quite tired of bowing , * boo’ing.” But the 
Chirruper would not have it otherwise, ‘‘ Touch not a deus bow,” 
as the song says. ‘And then the flowers! Ave bouquets for Madame 
Maxre Roze. * The flowers that bloom in the pm em tra la!” ” as the 
¢ | late firm of GripERt wp SULLIVAN used to A propos 
Mr. his protégée, Miss Nerison, ona the first to 
bring out in Brantingham Hall, St. — s, 8.W., gave a recitation 
which made a decided hit ; and then she sang a song—accomplished 
young lady is Miss Ju~ta—which made another eee The Chirruper 

hes to record that—to a Sg a for the 
Meister Glee Singers, called kh Doe, and exeollen y sung, Pod 
ven of either the Librettist, or 
Motor, who wrote it for the Gzaman Kexzps 
years ago. It’s as fresh as ever, and at this grand concert came 


out grandly. The Steinway plane was of comme 6 grand. 


| 
In shuddering flight away from that frozen hell, 
Where ravens croak is 8 knell 
On the tainted air. | 
Let it be known! Aye! the cruel secret craw euii th , 
Despite the vigilant walah of tyranay’s hounds, ; | ‘ 
From the scaffold’s screen, from the kamera’s sombre walls ; 
Away, as you wished, o’er enfranchised lands it sounds, . "| # 
And shocks the gentle, and stirs the blood ofthe strong ‘ \ he 
utocrat, with a shaken mind, 
He’s deaf and blind ! | 
Chained gangs of patriot captives stabbed or shot 
At the seared caprice of a bully, craven-souled ! f, 
nd the Autocrat, whilst all hearts with shame wax hot, eS Pe ah ~ \ 
| \ 
en the Autocrat in his lonely splendour q¢ es 
But there, in the heart of horrors, he sits and sighs, 
Blindfold Injustice bound to a joyless throne ; 
| | 
SocraL. 
| 
| 
| 
sh ia 
id..- 
m the 
ste 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, Mi 
and charming mood to-ni 
book ; en upon the 
himself, but was cause < enj 


So it seemed at time. Everyone roared with 


ht. 

“ Quite in Dizzy’s style,” said the admiring 

“Only better,” added the ecstatic Gzoney 
HamItron, 

Thought so too at the time; but when I 
come to jwrite down the j the fun has 

e, the flavour 
onder what it was we 


“Such badinage! such 
persifiage 
his way of - 
head and 
, his nervous glance 


apoph 
Hancovar ; 


“dear Tost, 
ear Tosy, 
er to than you 
ean illuminate them with the glow of sunset, 


or perfume them with the .scent of coun 
lanes in this sweet a 


em 
it or late Government, usually 
Bench on wiih ho is 


postiee. Had the scene been in the Commons, and the elderly grey. 
ired gentleman at the table been merely returned by « constitu. 
ency, the case would have been different. Might have been howled 
egislator, a personage w vote mi certain conceivable cir. 
throw out which had received sanction of 
ouse 0 it is, as GRANVILLE says, une autre paire de 
manches. If anyone whispered that Dzwman had a tile off, whither 
would the admission lead us? A Peer isa man—or rather, a Bei 
d within that order, he 
telligence, keen 
Dewmay should seem to be rambling. If 
he were a Commoner, might even be called incoherent. Being a 
Peer, some forty or fifty other Peers sat through twenty minutes 
with polite assumption of listening. But there is a substratum of 
human nature even in the Pee When Denman, 4 propos of 
the Municipal Franchise in ireland, began to talk about Cotumsus’s 
egg, there was a murmur of impatience; when he slid into the 
Panama Canal the murmur grew toa shout. Awhile, amid stormy 
= for the Division, the House of Lords resembled the House of 


as a , DENMAN must be 
them with looks of peined 
standi i wi . ined surpri as it 
ible they declined to hear more about CoLumsus’s egg ? *‘ Order! 

!” they roared, Baru leading the onslaught. 
“Tt is you, my Lo who are disorderly,” said Dewman, and 
with head erect, and figure carried with pathetic dignity, he 
back to Benches, cad eat Gown coat of or 


ALES. 
Business done.—Budget Bill in Commons. 


Thursday.—All the blood of his great predecessor in spoliation, 
Hewrr pot ErentH, just now swelled in the bosom of James 
Srvart Artanson Tupor Picrow. Prince responsible for 

pperary next Sunday. rince it seems, prohibi 
it. Jomn wants to know why? There was, he 
meeting held in same place last month, addressed by English Mem- 
bers; that not proclaimed. hat was the difference between 
meeting addressed by Irish Members, and another by English Mem- 

ifference is,” said Prince Ar speaking embar- 
"the distin 


air, as if inction was 


was, say, 

If James ALLANSON Tupor Picton 
had only lived in the times of his t pre- 
decessor, and wielded his power, Prince Ar- 
THUR would forthwith have been conducted 
to Tower Hill, and shortened by a head. 
Why he (James, &c.) was at this meeting at 
Mid-Tipperary last month! He, standing on 
perary ; the echo o ence 
the dales, whilst the hills reverberated with 
the cheers of the men of Ti For this 


in work. Playtime up 
Pease (with Honour). of the 

danger, and there may be more ahead. Why are persons some- 
times killed by leaning over beer-yats? Because vats, when 
has been made, contain large quantities of carbonic acid gas, 
duced by the vinous fermentation of the beer; and a 
incautiously leans over a beer-vat and inhales the carbonic 
is killed thereby. It is, of course, not quite the same in 


in 
is copy - 
enjoyed 
began 
; f tea or 
yard and quarter of joke | 
about having no Holiday at iteuntide, and 
G adding three days to Recess at end of Session. 
recom ion,” sai ORALITY. 
Nobody laughs when I I} 
LITY, resu’ seat, sat wi 
and brow, fearful should 
Wn. { oy situation by smiling. Must have told 
joke wrong; look Re- 
» pre. No, there it is, very words; also 
, is retort to Tra Heaty; his turning ‘the | 
flank After brief struggle with unwonted elements, Dewman resumed 
o 6 over & IM, when, @ Ti pause, he came seat ; Bill th wr. out, and with regained opainty noble Lord 
\F turned to next business. To their horror, Dewmaw up again at 
table; forgotten to mention a particular circumstance connected 
Ri i with Cotvmsus's egg. ‘‘ Perhaps their Lordships——” But this too 
| 
| 
t 
© DIS ASSUMPLION 
’ presently into a smile when the Hou 
j sitting on the edge of the seat when 
his goodness, his littleness, his honest Intention, an S occasional 
lapses inte crooked paths ; his ‘ Certainly, Sir,’ when the thing is 
soe otherwise, his blush when he discovers himself dealing with 
acts in a Pickwickian sense, his constitutional modesty, and his 
spasmodic aggressiveness, the look in his eye as of a wounded hare out of him, ‘that the result of the meeting 
when Covrrwey refuses to put the Closure he has moved,—all ¢ addressed by Irish Members was to produce 
we intimidation. whilst the result of theo 
i ay 
| ANY 
A ouse mons, unique, un en ae 
unapproachable, never fully to be understanded 
of, or appreciated by, the people.” } 
Business done.— Battling round Budget Bill ;| | 
Pal my all night, and far into morning. ‘Y 
\ of with insolent hireling of a Coercionist Gevernment 
move rejection of Measure in name of Govern- and Hiway had not joined hands 
“ firm,” said turned an gore woul: ve sprink| 
a terrible fellow when he’s roused.” the subject end House pro- 
’ “ House pretty full when Dewmaw appeared " ae ed to discuss Budget Bill. 
. at table im position of Leader of ition. f e Business done.—A good lead. 
TONS either Friday.—House adiourned for holidays. 
ay speaks When we come back,’ says Orp Moratirr, 
to sit. 
Most 
Cy interesting speech, what could be heard of it. 
Good deal about Sir Roperr PEEL ; occasional 
Geing the reference to PaLMEnsTON ; some reminiscences of 
y journey in railway- in SrerHEn- 
son’s time ; to the weather, and probable mel 
of the crops on this day six months. But, as Capoeam subsequently | 
remarked, nothing whatever about the Bill. Lords in an oubuass | 


ade 


ie 


information, be he draws tenment upon ordinary 

events of daily life. Don’t exactl ly 52, ry =a how he rolled in 

pveryone glad to hal Right H A proud 

Everyone ACKsoN on 

title, as yet not indiscriminate Suffices for 

GLADSTONE, as it: for ; suits JACKSON e 
Business doe. Winding up for Whitsuntide. Aaijourn for holi- 

days till Monday, J 


THE OPE RA-GOER’S DIARY. 


Ro 

house infinite full, and the Prince 
the Princesses their daughters, there in a box, Davrio- 
LANUS er mightily pleased at 


enter- 


new Mile. to 


: sing for the first time, the 
part of Marguérite in the 
» of Faust, w she did ily 


and quietly. Curious to see a 
Marguérite ky jet-black hair 
and a white face; yet comely 
} and with much grace, 

Everyone extraordinarily con- 
tent with Mons. Jxan pe Reazxf, 
the best Faust that did ever | 

and play this part. But vex 

to see one M. Onmwe act 
Mephistopheles in the room of 
EpovarD DE Reszxf, who, r 
man, is sick, The scenes the 
all fine indeed. 


at the droll 
of Mile. BAVERMEISTER 
as Martha, who makes this part 
» most rarely, 

Harmony in Black and White. Pleased to see Madame Scatcui 
dressed as a boy for the part of Siebel. The house mightily content, 
and wishing ning ber cing which she would not. 
In which matter she wisely, the rs. 

Went out before the last Act began, to find it raining heavily, 
and, lack! not a Commissionnaire to be met pny for a quarter 


—— of the 
best stout, which did SILLIGREW, 

who makes merry about “‘ sticking to — for su and no excep- 
tion,” or some such nonsense, which I have ect, ugh we laughed 
heartily at his manner of saying it. the success of the 
Italian Opera and of Druniotanvus, After paying the reckoning, | v 
took cab, and so home to bed, 


wa ess 
Ser 


nap was a treat! Which wins ? zt Trish-Italian, 
AN y, as the Toréador, first-rate. Whata itis! ZEncores 
refused all round, of course. In spite of State House very 


whet bear the How 
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when a Chancellor of has nearly as full as on first night. Brilliant effect of some ladies who 
rd gl it is as well for his in th ae, are ‘ on,” and who can’t of course ‘‘ go on anyhow,” but are 
Poking or an Irish puncheon iro i? to appear in their diamonds. 
Come along, Pretty to see little Mile, Pattapmvo . _ Very short life 
t Honourables go JACKSON ere danseuse Opera. Just afew 
rvations on the heer. and she “ steps it,” and is not seen again. There is 
“A wonderf "he says, ‘ stored with odd bits of | too little of Pattapmvo at any time, and in this as she only 


comes = for five minutes at the commencement of Act II., and 
/” she may be described as ‘‘ Small and Early.’ 
Thursday. —Rentrée of Mile. as Leila in Bizet’s 
I Pescatori di a another version of The Diversions of = 
work now more or los | Signss Signor better as NV; 
isn’t this the name of a well P) than as Don José. 
ot unlike the lamented Gina tes The 5 he can become 
to to tenor the better. M. Durricue came Madrid to play 
—<S. A long j journey 5 ; almost sorry he gave himself the 
i ct, bu r t ls a one, 
so idiotically Bria fresher than 
Friday.—Lohengrin. Wagnerian thale the thousands. 
The | whet che who comes the of Biss 
That is the question McIwrrne supplies the 
m so Macin’ Noe and sim trying, very 
grand are the De and 
familiarly as we come to know them better, Jack and Nep. Nep 
— well, and singing so too, in spite of recent chill, Warmth 
of reception Bye aoe would thaw any chill. But what a 
bores are the characters of Ortruda and Telramondo, even when 
superbly played as to-night, Fonscu-MaDr— (the real 
at last!)—and Signor Daw Drapy, bedad! Fortunately 
+ is considerably curtailed, or we should never hear the 


.—Il Trovatore. Great night for the 
that is, re ‘the high D,” on which the new tenor, 

hts with a sudden bound that electrifies the house. His high 
D” is quite an Eiffel tour de force. Henceforth M. Rawner must 
be known as ‘‘the High D-i dle-diddle” tenor, and His Highness 
will be expected to sustain his high reputation. "Vocal effort almost 
eclipsed b which enables him to burst 
through the prison i to audience, who are enthu- 
siastically epplending the M, RawyeEr 
being a stranger in these parts, cannot find his wa back again, and 
so is unavoidably prevented from being present at his own execution, 
wee, in his absence, foes place without him. him. M TETRAZZINA 


is the highest praise. End of first week. General entisfaction. 


THE PLEASURE-SEEKER’S VADE MECUM. 


2. I trust you have hed a delightful time recently ¢ 
Indeed I have, with the assistance of Private Views, Special 
and Second-rate First Nights. 
Q. Did you assist pb Se sain Gretna Green, the new 
pera”’ at the 
. An Act of it. It any pared finding thn 
when I fancy one of the prin 


his part was dragging, introduesd. i imitations of 
actors. As the period a Gretna Green is the cial pone — 
this innovation must have been at once pleasing appropriaté. 

Q. I think you have also been present at the first performance of 
the ** Wild East,” at the Earl’s gh. 

A. I have had that advantage, and hly con- 
versuat with the manners and customs of our lively bours in 


some parts of 

Qa. those manners end customs what may be termed—quaint 
5. ee Still I am not sare that I have not 
seen somethi As for the Exhibition 


there is as li 


8 
Q. Have you been to the Flower Show afthe Agpet 
I have; but did not find that home 
consider the Westminster Aquarium of material 
asnianee developing the latent civilisation of the nineteenth 


* I do; especially now that ‘‘the Royal Bears” are a 
bid y the daily’ 
ou pass oliday pleasantly ? 
When tel you that seised the to go to Calais 
and back third-class excursion with a number of anti-temperance- 


movement fellow passengers, you will see at once that the festival 
must have been to me a source of unmixed enjoyment ! 


890, 
OW 
di 
ion of 
wre de : 
Being 
or, he 
keen 
| 
| 
| 
> face to-day. 
| AN ne faces here to-day e 
a 
OF 
tion, 
AMES 
for 
bited 
ublie 
[em- 
ween 
« 
| 
luce 
ther 
TON 
pre- 
Ar- 
eted fetch me a four-wheeler, which I entered, in great disorder, after 
ead. much strife and contention. Cost me sixpence. To Ruzz’s, in 
g at Maiden Lane, being mighty thirsty, where had supper on excellent 
On 
Lip- 
led 
vith 
this 
rent 
ha 
P. From Note-book of Mr. Pips Jumor.—Tuesday.—Prirs Senior 
ON- doesn’t go to Opera to-night. Pres Junior does. Think Pres Senior, 
nds as an Admiralty official, will be at the Court Ball with Madame 
cled Pres. Glad, therefore, to take his stall at the Opera. Carmen always 
s it delightful. Tuneful, melodious, and bright. Good Bizet-ness. Mlle 
sings an ys the 
impudent Spanish 
ys. that Macers Mciw 
TY to do it so prettily and so ~ she shone oul as just tne 
up very contrast intended by the author. Instead of Macers, Mile. 
sings the part She is very graciously received 
= as is also Signor Ferwawpo Varro (from several Opera House : 
ne- abroad) who makes his début here as that vacillating tenor, Do 
eer José. Clever Mile. Bavenwersrer as frisky Frasquita, and Mile 
ro- 
lan 
he 
of 
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Mariar Ann. “‘Waat a 'Ovss, Miss! Waat a wor o’ Rent you must ‘ave To I suppose Lapies anp Gen- 


TLEMEN pO PAY Rewr?” Daughter 


of the House. course THEY Do.” 


Mariar Ann. “‘ WHAT A DEAL O° TROUBLE YouR FATHER MUST ‘AVE, TO GET IT TOGETHER EVERY Week!” 


“COUNTRY AND DUTY.” 
Moratrrr (in flannels) sings ;— 
Free from their ‘“‘ howlings and whinings” awhile 
(Which, as the Times tells us, are frightful-vare frightful. ) 
ouse i 
A susurrus 6 i 
Oh, Henley in May to my heart is as dear 
As to Spaniards the gay Guadalquivir—dalquivir ! 


Ne doubt ing and ing like mad ; 


In such ho! 
I fully sprawl on the turf, and am glad ; 
Blue Devils never reach Greenl Greenlands. 
By Jove, they have led me a doose of a life ! 
Their conduct is sheer criminality—nality. 
Here, , thank Heaven, [’m far from the strife, 
Here the wicked won’t vex 


True, ’tien’t for long, a clear week at the most. 

They would worry us out of our Whitsuntide—Whitsuntide. 
Bat still we all feel, h I don’t want to boast, 

Like Park-hacks in or “‘ tits” untied—“ tits” untied. 

ink, though, in Managing am— am, 

All things cons much more than a match 

For swaggering, swashing Sir 


Lawks! this i lovely! But, Surrmy my lad, 
In the midst of Arcadian beauty 


! 


It’s got a bit rusty from sheer want of use ; 
Though they tell me I’m promptish at pouncing—at 


uncing. 

shust E’en an angel comes in for abuse, 

Or me they would not be denouncing—denouncing. 
A crocodile ’s sure to be down on the Gag, 

And Haxrcovrr’s a fair alligator—ligator ; 
He’s awfully wide in the jaw, for a wag, 

Bat J’ll tie up the would-be dictator—dictator ! 
They ’re out without muzzles, the whole noisy pack, 

(Pwish some 8 Bobby would run ’em in—run ’em io,) 
But J’ll be for them when they come back. 

The fight for free jaw I have done ’em in—done ’em i1. 
Good ious 

done, as 


Man amidst yelpings of furious spleen 
Gaggestive of cheer 


And so, whilst sub tegmine fagi I sit, : 
And pass in May sunshine a jolly day—jolly day, 
I think I'll just brush up this weapon a bit, — 
And so make a good use of my holiday—holiday. 
They ’re bound to come back, and if barking they come, 
TAL be ready—and willing—to muzzle ’em—muzzle ’em. 
0 bite us, y, will puzzle ’em—puzzle ’em ' 
[Left smiling and scrubbing. 


Mr. Duwrmonwe of Vigo Street is exhibiting a collection of ‘‘ Atmo- 
spheric Notes,” which are not, as Esoteric Buddhists might conclude, 
of ver rmi , by Mr. Geonex Hrrcncoce. 
and sky effec:s in Holland, characterised by 
pootey and foene and a subtlety of colour that give equal pleasure 

mind and eye. Mr. Punch om, Sa the fortunate 
of any one of these Notes, will be in no urry to change it. 


258 
v THE ARGUMENT BY ANALOGY. 
tis to Daty— . 
| ‘That's why I have brought down this Holiday Task 
Though slumber-inviting the weather—the weather, 
my true hands, whilst in cunshino I bask, 
To the use of the and wash-leather—wash-leather | 


> 
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“COUNTRY AND DUTY.” 


Ma. W. H. 8. “IT’S GOT A LITTLE RUSTY,—BUT I’LL HAVE IT READY IN TIME!” 


0, 
ARRAN NAY 
| 
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\ | OUR NEW DUKE. 
Arm —“The Widdy Malone.” 
Dip yo heen of tho Dube of Azunenn? 


rs - one 
ue He’s a son of the Heir to the Throne 
Full grown. 
Vicro 

Who now as the Duke of 
pe ewe, 

He’ ll be the Great Gun of Athlone 


A MID-DAY MEAL-LENNIUM. 


(With Salutation to the “' Soviety for the Pro- 
motion of Enjoyment during Luncheon Hours, 
specially in the City.” 

Luwcuine as rr Is, 
No, I certainly did not order Irish Stew ; 
but as you have now brought it, and I have 
been waiting a quarter of an hour for a out 


yen with a dish ? 
cr) w it’s a narrow gwa 
in thi fined crib 


| that everybody in this dark and con 
Ce ‘are in ny bits a ‘WHERE DID YER GET | for room; object to collisions be- 
THIs Lor FROM, E4! BREN A THE CHILD’s Monry-Box!” tween my best hat somobody else’s 
vic 
Would you mind to me in the Deaf 


3 years parst, pore Feller! They tell me as ; ; 

ROBERT AT GUILDHALL. he as bin to; the Mountins of the Moon. | ip to 
Ww if int bin and hed fine tim Evins! ow did he get back? By balloon.| ‘That youn dem 
fi ildhall this last k & Hine time | But I don’t kwite bleeve horl I eers. training as Champion Express Eater of 
It “ty | Dut om the following Friday there wasn’t| the World. He has got through joint, pota- 
pitty ors nest Love thort of it all, it i 1 not no xceptions to anythink, and everry-| toes, rhubarb tart, and Cheddar cheese in 

— bog we , 1% ist © | body, from the Prince of Waxes hisself, down | seven minutes, and is now putting on his hat 
for me to ony and eae when = to the werry umblest Postman or Sorter, left | to go, ” 

nerous DP’ un em a lew Hall. estonished ’. 

STANLEY Game to supper, of course Acarnt/ And no wunder, for, by the combined efforts "pactous airy halt, with foun 
b didn’ met “th merus Staff, and the hole Army of Postmen, | the t” j 
y te Traweller’ bat I'm told and Tellacram Men, and all manner of Sorters, | i+, new fora — 
Sir | *24 Bt, Martin’s-le-Grand sything And this neat-handed Phyllis, who re- 

ake, mov y ildall, and everything 

sitch a descripshun o ae in the other before the estonished eyes of sum 4 = aie dis- 


as he probberbly never heard afore. two thousand of us, ewen includin four-horse = ad Olt waiter Lo 


There was grate complaints made about the 
want of Sadik, of and Tel | "Ye that ene taken proven 


who seed, as I did, the fust rush for ’em b : the room being filled with more lunchers than 
the hi been much | butifully. It was gloreus Jewbelee!| i+ hold with comfort to each individual 


“4, | 1’m that bizzy I hardly noes wich way to : 
at that. Why, I myself seed, with customer, by an apparatus which automati- 
my two estonished oven, aan pie as I spose a so no more at pressunt from yores cally clesse the door when every seat is full. 


hisself, take up a hole of most RosEgr. t! No shooting down of one’s plate 
oysters with a an no tedious wai' or never 
hemty Pattysfrom whence they came! Feel-| Nok PICTORIAL —_—| This is Luncher’s Paradiso. 
ing as I couldn’t be of no more use after there , It seems possible that I may now escape 
was i for me to hand to the fresh the dyspepsia which, in the old days, was 
map the unfailing legacy of lunch. 
= made to the supper-room, 
Tovsoons ‘Gar.’”—On an exit of Mrs. 
Lanorny, as Bsther Sandrat, at thot. 


“ Adieu ! she cried, and wav’d her Lily hand.” 
[How ists thet Mosse, Sap 
ve never hit on this? Presented gratis.) 


Forrucomine New Worx to be expected 
in about six weeks’ time, Newton's Prin- 
apis, revised and corrected by Mr. Jusricz 

AVE. 


Wi 
anf 
| 
= 
rom the joint, i prefer to take it. 
= Gr purple-faced gentleman in corner 
No; but Ae has been waiting Aaif an hour 
| . Waiter, would you try not to kick my 
——— = SS chair and knock the back of my head eve 
| 
| 
| 
"With that abundant kindness as so distin-| = 
quishes him, tho Loup Mans esshally hintro- / = 
ueed me to the Ero of the Heavening, who 3 
we m again, Ww can qui 
living te eet he has bin accustomed to for Regent’s Circus. 
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GROSVENOR GEMS. (FIRST VISIT.) 


Y 
“fy 
7, 


© to his Young Friends No. 26. Sail or Return,” 


< 
No. 150. The Old Hand teaching “ Blind Hookey 


No. 190. Lottie and Stottie of Oldham. 


No, 381. “Sich a gettin’ up Stairs!” “ How shall we get on to landing 
of the Gallery from here without a trapéze ?” 


OUR BOOKING-OF FICE, 


Nor much time for books this week, says the Baron; just been 
able to glance at W. 8. Litty’s Right and Wrong: verdict—so far, 
all right, nothing wrong. Sharp chapter on journalism—severe, but 
not unjust. Picked up small book, for which inquire at W. H. 
Suirn’s bookstalls, Four Thousand Years After, by Heten L. 
Cuxzvatrer. Baroness having read it, highly recommends it in hot 
weather, as being a weird, mystical legend, of a soothing and inte- 
soatias character, commencing a few years before ‘‘ Apam delved 
and Eve ” and finishing in the time of steam yachts; so that 
it is brought right up to date. It is full of incident and picturesque 
description. I see Mr. Fanszow has been at it again with the 
Mystery of M. Feliz. Feliz —Happy = Mr. Harry 
wiss's Academy Antics is entertaini ing, and some of the 
earlier illustrations are quite Gilrayish in their breadth of style, 
not of subject. Baron Boox- Worms. 


Paewomewow In Natrorat History (by an observant Cricketer). 
No. 92. Thotography under Difficulties. —Obtaining a Dack’s Egg from a Bat. 


> 
7 
| £4 \ i) = 
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IN THE KNOW. 


(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 


Blue ribbon of the turf. As if, 
the colour mattered inthe very least. But I 
ve 


objection to this hugger-mug three- 
“headed ion of ibin , and it is this. 
rovided with one o Mrs. Partive- 
a ’s patent range-fin rectan r br can beat 
reken four-year over N ose- andicap 
coune bi y fourteen shoe-nails in a hundred, how in the 
name of all that is lop-sided can a three-masted frigate 
in full sail keep up with a Chinese Junk on Southampton 
Water? I pause for a reply, but knowing the anserous, 
venomous imbecility of the vermin who infest the turf, 


If a two-year-old, 


he accustomed 
dling bell, and now has 
arrived. A year ago, I wouldn’t have per 
shirt-stud for him, never having even nares “of Im, 
Now I believe him to be worth even more than the £10 
given for him by the i they Contingent. But I have 
got my eye on them, and know it. The mooncalves 

* gruel-brains * * * puddli 
and pernicious rascals * ” * “dolts, dumplings and dunder- 
heads * * * poisonous, tial, crawling, goose-faced 
reptiles * * * rely on it I know. * 


tion, and it has, therefore, been printed as it was received, |’. 41.5. great interest in the fra and feuna here.” —Stan 


gaps and all.—Ep. Punch.) 


g simpletons * * * muddy/ A LITTLE PARTY IN EAST AFRICA ONLY GOING TO COLLECT A FEW 
BUTTERFLIES AND FLOWERS FOR DEAR KAISER, THAT IS ALL !! 
** We came very near to having Kilima-N og? 


There has been no time to send this proof for correc- on teen .: . he would very much li 


aro attached to the British Empire, only the 
e it, because he was so fond of the flora and 
Would the English have expected to any territory on account 
speaking at et Ohambor of 


Commerce, May 21. 
others to black? Finally, if standing six foot t 
WEEK BY WEEK. Sis stocking fest ho bank an toa pork 


Tuesday.—Nothing particular, except meeting Mr. 


Wedueedan: —Mr. Punch comes out. General re joicings. 
Thursday.—Milk Adulteration Contest at Weapaned Scrubbs. Cat- 
shooting in Eaton Square commences. Treacle-makers’ Com- 
peoe, Takes on presenting their Bicentenary Guld Medal to 
ANLEY. 
Friday. _— Eclipse of the Sun, invisible to everybody, except 
ANLEY 
of the Bargain-Drivers’ Benevolent Association. 
Mr. Stantey, Meet me by Moonlight. 
tival of the Five Quires for a Shilling. Everybody in 
0-to-Meeting-STANLEY Costume.” 
Monday. —Afternoon Firework Display at the People’s Palace. 


Some amusement was created at the ssociation, held es of the 
Crossing-Sweepers’ Provident Association id ljast night, 
My the Noble Chairman's reference to his early experiences on a 

est End crossing. What he saw then had led him to believe, he 
said, that the lot of one who preserves the boots of the public from 
mud i is not all beer and skittles. He had, however, formed a 
exalted idea of the dignity of the calling to which they all belon 
of that the Noble one his rise from 

position of broom-holder to an opportune legacy from an o y; 

whom a. saved, at the risk of his own life, from being ground to | six 
powder by a runaway costermonger’s barrow. 


A Correspondent sends us some interesting notes of meteorological 
observations during the past month. ‘‘I have noticed,” he writes, 
“that under certain atmospheric the streets and pave- 
ments of are invariab bly damp. This phenomenon is 
generally on the withdrawal of the sun, followed almost 
immedi is a gouvehense of imber. After this has lasted fer | goes 
some time, it is usual for the water-carts to make their appearance.” | in 


“A Mancuxster Mornee” makes the following inent obser - 
vations on the eens ing amongst men at present day. 
“Why,” she asks, ‘‘should some men prefer boots with battens, 
while others like their boots Jaced? W z sqeis should it be con- 
sidered right f r some men to wear dar 


blue overcoats, and for | 


pie, how comes it that a tartan waistcoat and a pair of green plush 
trousers cost five and sixpence per square inch?’’ We 
confess that we are unable to find to then 


Two Policemen were yesterday observed in earnest conversation 
with a well-known aah wn of the Bermondsey Bull-pup Club. 
Eventually the three Gentlemen departed for an adjacent police- 
station, their proceedings forming a subject for animated comment 
amongst the juvenile population of the neigh 


Four receptions, six public dinners, five evening parties, and eight 
dances were given in different parts of London yesterday, ‘‘ to meet 
Mr. H. M. Stancer.” We are glad to know that the great explorer 
maintains his im le 00d humour. 


Ir is computed that the number of pretty women in London this 
Season is just double of what it was last year. 


SHORT MATHEMATICAL PAPER. 
1. Solve the days, 


2. Given log: 3 ‘321 and density yAve, how mach Port w you 
deduce jis ? 
what circumstances P'liceman = Two-and- 


ce pew hat i is the probability of two blue eyes becoming black if A, 
a stranger, wins -a-crown three times running at a baccarat- 
table in Tottenham Court Road? Calculate to five ive place of deci- 
mals the chances of A’s appearance as prosecutor at 
morning. 

5. Construct a set of Tables showing how the iaterest increases 
in a geometrical progression as the principal is paid off. A., a fi 

to B., a money-lender, to raise £100. A. receives £7 10s, 
i what balance will he receive in grand old sherry and 
Havana Bremerhaven cigars? 

6. Show how to re-construct a series of Com (on the square), 
with a million capital, within two months of formation, in such 
way that the Shareholders get yx = and still 4" liable for 
future calls. Is the root of the above operation to be found in 
defective legislation 


Every jackass who ever was the -skinj 
knows pertectly well, or ought to Know, unless ~ f iin, & hese \ 
has gone barnacle-hunting in one of Mr. J.’s journalistic! f 
bum-boats, that a race is to take place at Epsom in the| | | 
| early part of next month. It has been customary to| | \\\ { 
spe of this race as the Derby, and to imagine that | | it 4 
ing = — = 
been 
far, 
but 
r L. 
hot 
nte- 
lved 
that 
‘the 
the 
yle, 
ter). 
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THE ART OF BLACKING BOOTS. 
Dear Mu. Powca, 

You ’tt be glad most likely to hear what’s going on in the 
boot-blackin’ world, of which I’m now a honarery member, havin’ 
bin thirty-five years at it come next Chrismas, and now retired 
Camberwell to the rest of my life easy. ras Sir, there’s a 

scarcely suffi- 
boots for ’em to get's livin out of, more 


ae 


to 
==" ‘tother day—a tidy young sprig, full 
them new notions, — * Br,” 
’e says, “ow you walk?” “Why,” I say, “‘on two legs 
like the rest em; what do you 


a 
wi age asking ’im to do it li Mister Gronce 
ropped in a word or two of n ; 


Fi 


unborn, as ’ll bless your name, not forgettin’, 
Yours truely, the Author, Bu. THe Boorsiacg. 


Inrropvuction. 


the rof by living example: 
to enter upon profession 0 ing, to acquire by living examples 
of acknowledged ability, a true and genuine ion in the art. 
For art it is. Let nobody undertake it lightly. There is no room 
in the busy throng of ardent blackers for the idler or the fribble. 
eh men mag exo books, they cannot black boots. Style is every- 
thing, style which colours the boots, roots itself in them, and upli 
them to the highest pinnacle of Art. (N.B.—I took this sentens 
nearly strait from Groner Barwron.—B. the B.) Therefore, my 
oung friends, study style. Whenever you see a well-blacked boot 
L the street, in the counting-house, or in the sanctity of home, fix 
eyes upon it. Thus you will may in time 
Seats as well as I do myself, 


(N.B.—Groree writes the most mage fine English, I’m told, 
and o’ fo the same. Same with 
me and the boots.—B. the B.) 

My first answer is from James Hueeins, who as is well-known, 
polishes the foot-coverings of the innumerable visitors who ay | 
the Transcontinental Hotel. He says, “ you ask me how 
acquired my unquestioned ability as a blacker. I answer, ‘by con- 
stantly studying the best models.’ When I was quite a moll boy 
I used to polish all the boots within reach, and I well remember my 

an old pair ppers given y my ‘ 
There is a method of breathing on some boots and of spitting on 
others, which can only be acquired by long practice. A 
with many knobs, is best for a beginner.” 

Next I addressed my inquiries toGzonce BrEwsHER, more generally 
known under his nick-name of Dawpy Grorprz. No man has a 
wider reputation. His y is instructive. “It is ” he 
says, ** to ra fa tried that, and the result was I 
used to black the patent leathers, and varnish the ordi ones. 
So I gave up study and relied upon my own talents. At pea pouat 

pest 


this country as well as his own. “ 


to make a shine. It’s as easy as shelling 
always wear my hair te ae up at the bac 
useful to_intending bootblacks.”’ 


(That ’s eno h for one 


onoe.—B, the B. 


keep my brushes in good order, drink a toothful of gin at bed-time, 
never let a single day ~ without blacking something.” 
My next reply was from Lemvet D. Dopez, of New York, a boot- 
polisher whose delicate and refined style has won him i i 
he observes, ig 
everything. I always analyse my blacking three times over, and 
then lay it on thin with a camel’s hair-brush. I find this method 
much more satisfactory and less tiring than the rough and ungainly 
scrubbing so much in yogue with your English artists.” 
Miss Satty Preriy, who officiates in The Metropolitan 

Boot Emporium, kindly sends me the following notes. ‘“‘I hays 
had no education at all. I find it quite useless. All you require is 

. By the way, I 
This hint may be 


, | rayther fancy. There’s lots ? 
the same sort a eed valuble, but I mustn’t let yeu have it all 


EARLY GREEN PEAS, 


A Gourmand’s Ditty. 


Tuxre’s a pleasure in Rhubarb, fresh, early and red, 
ere’s a joy in the tas a 
be i thick, be it clear! 


t is met with in soup, be it 


A sense of calm peace in your nicely cooked 
But oh! there ’s one dish that will crown 
For what, with such rapture the palate can 


Red mullet in envelope, done to a turn 


The young spring potatoe, dug fresh from the ground, 
e daintivst cream from a Devonshire churn : 
You may offer me salad that’s almost divine, 
With a chicken so pene it should gladden the heart ; 
that down with the best brands of wine, 
And follow it up with young gooseberry tart!” 
—. is but this, ‘‘ Ah! withhold all of these! 
ut yield me the rapture of Early Green Peas!” 


You may say, “* Was 


There ’s delight in the oyster; a peace that ne’er fails 
In the placid enjoyment the Plover’s egg brings, 


Ai these things; 
As the first welcome helping of Early Green Peas! 
You may bring me Clyde salmon, three shillings the pound, 


above title a Fashionable Company 


porting a 
bonnet from Paris, and re ee | it in British materials, with 
udicious association of the shop- 
gloze of the best social circles, to 
a of their stock to a clientéle, consisting of the many toadying 
and snobbish friends who would be caught by the idea of A rohasing 


more or less success, hope, a 
keeping instinct with the siaborelé 


their bonnets at an establishment where their 


by an impoverished Lady of title, and delivered at their residen 
possibly, by the daughter of a Baronet or Nobleman, i 
The rooms of the New Company that will be shortly 
opened at the West End, in the immediate vicinity of Bond Street, 
tho ed with a counter on which a few of the choicest 
will be in all other 


circumstances. 


h su 


li 
black exhibits 0 the establishment can be displayed, 
furnished after the fashion of a Modern pe pe 
no 


Fair Drawing-room, to which intending P 
voucher of 


tory adhesion to the principles of 


lishments of a similar kind. A generous 


ears, but a very handsome interest will, of 
the event of a long-delayed settlement. 


HE FIVE O'CLOCK TEA BONNET COMPANY.— Under the 
: has been inaugurated b 
¢ | several high-born, but impecunious Ladies, who, importi mat | 


ission beyond that furnished by their own —— 


happy combination of.High-class social intercourse, with a satisfac- 
ordinary West-End shopkeeping. No 
special prices will be attached to the articles sold, but oF may be 
regarded on the whole, considering the advantageous social circum 

stances under which they are established, as generally a little in 
advance of those asked at the leading Professional West-End Estab- 
i in this direction 
must, therefore, be looked for in theaccount. Bills, if required, when 
contracted by well-known Leaders of Society, may stand over for 

course, be expected, 


through the formality of seeing it. From 


day, nobody in the whole world can put a truer shine on the 
boot. I scarcely know how I doit. I only knowI doit. I always 


evidently well worth a visit. 


anp “ Jupan.”—Mr. P. defers his criticism on 
Avrnor Jones's new play at the Shaftesbury . . . 
i most accounts, it is 


circum- 


until he has gone 


{> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


there will be no 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


4 
— 
nis | 
ks I | 
myseil 
knows A | 
— 
hat aint what i mean, you /uggins (theres a pretty wor | 
to use to one old « h to be his father); “what is the process 
yeu walling “ Well,” I says, “if that’s what 
you’re up to, I mostly puts one foot in front of "tother, and 
panel 4 brings the back foot forrard and leaves ’tother behind.” 
* Ah,” says ’e, ‘that’s jest where you make a bloomin’ errer. 
Your brain sends a message through your and then you set 
to work, movin’ the extenser mussels and the elutyus maksimus, 
and there you are.” Well, I thought about that a lot, and on the 
top of it I got ‘old of a book called the Art of Authorship, by Mister 
things pretty and proper, an e no en money out it. 
Pr’aps, thinks I to myself, there’s more in blackin’ boots than meets 
felloms I know to ‘clp mo. Fust, I drew up a of questions, and ' 
| I sent ’em round. Then when the ansers, come in I got & young ) 
Iw putting these notes together, I have been animated solely b 
he desire te enable those, whom motives of self-interest, or 
| | 
card, on presel 
making an afternoon call, by the F cay who may be temporarily 
presiding over the Show-room. Indeed, the key-note to the raion 
of the Five o’Ciocx Tea Company will be found in the 
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THE 1c. 
3 c's. |FRY’S PURE SULPHOLINE 
ime, CONCENTRATED 
DIABETES WHISKY sue OOCOA\,... SOAP 
| 0007, “t consider it very rich, delicions Cocos.”—W. B. STANLEY, "FAIR 
S. & H. HARRISS BEAUTIFUL 
ainly CARRIAGE PAtD, HARNESS COMPOSITION SKIN. 
die? GEO. BACK CO., S&DDLE PASTE POLISHING PasTE 
MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1678, cave HOP BITTERS. 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S | worn, toasters trate snd serve weste, tase 
del Dr. SOULE’S 
MINANAN'S DENTIFRICE HOP BITTERS. 
MILD, AND LL \ are 
D WHISKY CUES WATER. 
GATHERINE ST STRAND Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
PRIZE MEDAL, OUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, Imparts Sweet Fragrance to the Breath. HOP 
CARLTON HOP TERS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip, ALL THE TEAR ROUND 


(| TIDMAN'S 


“1 ase pens for all my drawings on or It not bas vusiaos the 
your Casexs’ pons ae the ated 


Ler S.msounne. braces 


BENZIN GOLLAS. —Ask for “Collas,” SOLD EVERYWHERE, Beware of imitations. 


ignature 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. || 
COMPANY'S 


@LD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 


tte, sample, wil be seat free 
eddrees on receipt of P.O forte 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 28, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Bold by throughout 
India and the Corenrzs. 


om each Jar of the rs MANUFACTURED BY 
ine, Genuine Bxtrect. W. O. BIGG & CO. 
THE BLOOD 1s THR __Fnom be. BRISTOL, 
LA R KE “ Exmoor Hunt” 

by F RER ES’ WORLD-FAMED Wide World” 

to only by W . 

\asing 
taken USED IN THE ROYAL NORSERIES, MIXTURE os 
Hopcoons C% D A C A 


hortl THE Scurv NUTRITIVE HAIR 
BEST || CREAM.|| CALICOES 


and Rheumatic P 
other the caves from the blood and bones. In why ARE THE BEST. 
May- Od. and Iie. cach, of all Chemiste. Pro- and 
y Lincoln and Midiind Counties Drag Co, 


Bewaes or Wonrucess lurrarions. 


BUY 


BRYANT 


ttle in SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


= ‘Apoilinaris Mi AY’ S | WRIGHT Sia 


18 PRIZE MEDALS for Excellence of Quality. 


gone 
it is am 
11,894,000 in 1889, 


Tus Usemrtoxen ix Kast Loxpon.—At a time when much thcucht is being given 


tothis matter, a practical suzgestion may be of service. I.a«t year, more than £300,000 
will 12,720,000 1888, of fo reign matches were purchased by inconsiderate consumers in th s country, TABLETS ETS Gal/- 
our own working So true is it that “ Evil is wrought by EVERY 
J 5 well as want of heart.” If comsumers weuld purchase Uryant RECOMMENDED BY 
1889, cant firm would be enabled to pay £10c0 » week more in wages, FACULTY 


of 
Balt 
; i" 
EXTRAOT | 
or 
iting- a3 
$ 
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STRENGTH ror tHe WEAK.! MILK 


. INVALUABLE TO INVALIDS. 


IN POWDE 


PURE COWS’ MILK, 


Guaranteed to be the pure dry solide of Milk, without 
the admizture of any foreign rubetance whatever, 


RECOMMENDED BY MEDICAL MEN 
AND THE ENTIRE MEDICAL PRESS. 


INVALUABLE TO YACHTSMEN AND TOURISTS. 
Delightfu! as a beverage with either warm or cold water, or 
Waste, Taint, Sourness, is 


Gossaa, Gall, Switzerland. 
Bold by Grocers, Stores, 2c. If not obtainable at 


DELICIOUS, ECONOMICAL, NUTRITIOUS. 


soda-water! Contains no sugar or 
and Saf 
Prepared by the Swiss MILK POWDER 2 


your Grocers, send Six 
to 61, Mark ne, E.C., for sample. A selection of the Com - 
ra‘ions sent for Se. Gd. P.O., or or Stamps. Onseave the Trade Mar 


Prey 
on all 


epucep 
suitable fom toose who prefer the the OMOOTE 


Coleman's Liebig’s Extract of Meat and Malt Wine is a D:licious 

Beverage and Tonic made from Port Wine, Liebig’s Extract of Meat, 

end Extract of Malt; suitable for the Robust in Health as well as 
the Invalid, unequalled for weakly persons. 


The public requested to observe 
the waler-mark as reduced facsimile 
here given (which appears om every 
genuine sheel) as a guarantee of quality, | 


REGINALD JONES, writes:—26, Lorne Roa, 
Birkenhead, Sept. 21, 1388.— Gentiemen, —Iam highly pleased with your pre 
ration of Meat awp Wins. I have over and over again witnessed its effects with 


| 


my patients, for whom I order it. In many cases it bas ec ed like a charm. 
and in way that ordinary Wine (I mean Wine without Meat) would not do, fe ASK YOUR & Z 
uae myself when | fee! low or wearied by over work, and I never knew it fail, PREE OF 
Bold by R-tailers where. Bottles Ss 94 and 4s. 64 If any difficulty in obta’ the TOVNSON: 
the New 3, MEW LONDON STREcT 
Patented and 


Registered. 


==: 


MOST UNSIGHTLY 


DRIES IN FIVE MINUTES. ARTICLES. 


IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAL. 
Mesars. D. MACPHERSON & OO. 142, W.C., Sth Marek, 1800. 
Guytiew es ,—We have pleasure in stating that we have used your Foo-Chow Ename'|, an‘ the Gold and Bilver Paint, both for inside 
and outside work with the most complete success, apm those for Mahogany and Oak. We had previously tried other Enamels, but @ 
consider the Poo-Chow by far the best; it is more easily applied, it dries uicker, covers more surface, and is, therefore, much c than 
any other we have met with. It is indeed all that can be desired, and when fully known it will, we are sure. be very largely adopted. 

We are, Gent'emen, yours faithfully, HENRY GAZE & SON, Tourist and Excursion Direstors. 
700-CHOW EMAMEL is cleanly and pleasant to use, hardens rapidly, and bas brilliant permanent gloss, 
FOO-CHOW ENAMEL can be used on any surface (oily or greasy). There is not an article which FOO-CHOW ENAMEL cannot 
For Ladies’ Work, for House Decoration, for ey ‘aced Furniture, for Brie-a- Brve generally, there is 
and Oak are scarcely distinguishable from the real wood. The Gold 


wer, and Bronze are simply imoalu bie, the r¢ 
} ean GOLD, SILVER, BRONZE, end ali Art Send for SATTE CARD an TESTIMON! 
Free application. FOO-CHOW ENAM EL is sold everywhere in Sixpenny and One Shilling Tina; or from the Manufacturers 
W BNAMEL is distinct 


DONALD MACPHE N CO., KNOT MILL, MANCHESTER. Remember, FOO-CHO 


ENAMEL 


Stewart Smith. of No. 30, Loraine Road, Hollo im the Parish Mary, Isting of Middlesex, the Printing Offices of Mesers. Bradbary, a Leet, 


Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, im the Cit 


EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED 


Flesh Forming, «(Over 2000 
LIEBICS EXTRACTO VA 
| 
WM. JOYNSON & SON. 
|| 
| 
|| 
| 
| 
BL. The Mabey 
made in White Aq 
LS, which wil | 
three stamps 
om all ot 


PRICE A New enlarged Edition—giving 500 P 
ONE Characteristic Sketches of prominent Members of ye ° 


the House of Commons, 1882—90, by HARRY 
SHILLING | purniss, is Wow Ready. [LN SESSION 
he. 


> 
ma 


\ 


FP UBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AFD 8OLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


ABSOLUTELY 


“SONSd BOI 


Kegistered at the General Post Office as a 


a 


| 
4 
PURE 
ich wil therefore 
mpe 
BEST 
Lives tot, 
ow spe per.) 
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BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


Mo, 896.— JUNE, 64. 
Contax 

A SECRET MISSION. V—VIL 

THR OMIGINAL BALLAD OF THE DOWIE 
DENS. Br Paoresson 

FROM ARGIN TO TOSKI; On, THE NILE 
CAMPAIGN OF 196. With Maps. 

A SEETOH IN FIVE PHASES. Br Gaara 

JAMAIOA. 

THE STRANGE OCCURRENCES IN CANTER- 
STONE JAIL, Br Manon. 

THE LAST OF THE RYDAL DOROTHYS, 

A STORY OF THE SEINE. Br Rav. G. JZ. 
Baows. 

ROMANCE OF TWO HEIRESSES. 

THE PORTUGUESE AND MAKOLOLO-LAND. 
Br J. 

LAND PURCHASE IN IRELAK>. 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD 
Edinburgh and London. 


CRICKET. By W. G. Seo 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For JUNE, profusely Tustrated, price 64., 
by Contents >— 


1. W. @ @race. After A. Stuart Wortley. Fron- 
tiepicee 

German Girlhood. Lady Biennerhamett (née 
Countess Leyden). 

3. Cricket. A Review of the Game, Past end 
Present. in Australian, Comada. the United 
States, India, and W. G. Grace 
With Portraits 

Orossing the Bar. Poem, Tennyson. 
Music by Prof. ©. Villiers # 

5. Lacemaking in Ireland. Alan 6. Ovle. 

6. The Poetry of Sully-Prudhomme. With Trans- 

lations m English aad BR. 
Proth ro 

7. To Blossoms. Nevry Ryland. 

A Castle on Mount Bina. Hamilton Mids. 

8. To Wordsworth. Mary Lacy Hack. 

10. Jame. A Decorited sumner 

Guttering Plain , The Land of Living 

Chaps. | “Wiltem Morris. 


MACMILLAN @ ©0., LONDON. 


ACMILLAN'’S MAGAZINE. 


Price ls. No. 368, far JUN B, contains 
Mrs. Oliphant. Ghagters XXXV. 


De Quincey; 
Traditions German Colonization, by 


Harold A 
Cas Women Comb'ne? by P. Wyide. 
Im the Valicy of the Teme; by ©. Parkinson. 


MACMILLAN & LONDON. 


MR, HAGGARD’S NEW NOVEL, 


BEATRICE. 


By H. RIDER HAGGARD. 
In | Vol. crown 670, price Ge. 


London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Beran. 1606 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST, 


No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


VAN 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“it is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE 


WORTH eT CIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE. ) 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 


ofan exquisitely choice flavour and wou-f}g 
amd 18s Box of 100, Pest 
Samples, 6 for le. 
BEWLAY & CO. 
148, London, E. 


Great Britain.) 


CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 


BY ALL 


ba Wirrmovr D R A P E R s. 


wl 


Mae 


becoming Dry Hot and is the best 


‘tor the Booed 


ROWLANDS’ ODO ODONTO Whitens the Teoth, Prevents Decay, and Sweetens the 
Ask anywhere for ROWLANDS’ Articles. 


A Sea Bath in Your Own Boom for One Penny. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATIEM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 

Retablished Porty Years. Registered Trade Mark. 
Sold in 6¢. le 2d. 7-1b., and 2s. Boxes; 
4s. 28-1b., and iés, 113-1b. Bags. 

Full Directions for Use on each Package. 
Readily Sojubie in Hot or — Water. 
Analysed and fby 
Aaruva H Hassact, M.D, & Orro 7.08. 
Bold by Chemists, Patens Medicine Dealers, &c. 
Wholesale London Agents, 

BARCLAY & 8UN6, 96, Parringden £.C. 


roprietors, 
A. 63. WARREN, Wholesale and Export Druggists, 
Imporie.s of Gnest Olive Oll, Licensed Makers of 
etbylated Spirit, 
REDOLIFE STRERT, BRISTOL. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HAYMAKERS & RAKES. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 
Daily yield 607,600 at s temperature of 


Baths founded at Bath up the Romans in the First 
Century. The waters are ~— known as belng most 
vaiuabie im cases umetison, Gout, Skin 
Affections. The Cor of Bath have recently 
enlarged and perfected the Bathe at great expense. 
in the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Tae Bares TEE MOST COMPLETE Ix 
Evnors. Band im the 

to the Manager will receive attention and every 

information. 


The NEW EASY” 


LAWN MOWER 
Eas an Open Steel Boller 

A man can work a 

machine easily, without 

assistance. There is no 


more durable Mower in the 


ark 
Through all the leading Iron- 
mongers and Scedsmen, or 
from the Sole Licensees— 
Scanentbal & A 


a Victor: ta St. 


Send stamp for pam 
BOTANIC MEDICINE Co ,8, NEW OXFORD Sr, W.0, 


PASTILES 


Morale TESTIMOMIAL With BOX. 


THROAT COUCHS. 
coLos, ¢ ASTHMA, 
AND CATARAHAL AFFECTIONS 


or all Chemists at is. 14d. 
Mineral ‘Pre e paay, Limited, 


OT MEAPSIDE, BX 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED From &5.to & 5,000. 
NEW BOND S",W. LONDON: 


‘Ibis Jewellery Business was established in the (ity im (ne reign of King Geurge the Mhird. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST EOOKOMICA: 
FIRST-CLASS MOTELS IM THE 


(GRAND HOTED 


TRAFALGAR JEL 
LONDON, ENG. 
FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY snp 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 


CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUID, 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HoUgs, 


Blight cases cut short af once. 


SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOuRs 
by gargling with dilated “ Condy.” 


Of all Chemists and Stores. should res 
the book of medical reporte with each bottle. 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine Worcestorabire 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 


SEAM CORSET. 


Wii not split in the sm 

: or tear in the 

Exquisite Mode!. 

Perfect Comfort 
Guarantees 

THREE GOLD MEDAL 


Bold b 


SUCCESS 
RNITURE REVIVE 


Polish. Lasts 
st, Highly 
Office 
fourm Lamsern,* 


PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the 4 
sold by ail high class {erfumes 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERU* 


| 
I 
‘ 
1M ALL HOSPITALS. 
— 
| — GRAVIES, ¢ 
sours, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 
ea | 
5 
é 
TLOHSE’s’ 
(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 
_— OF THE 
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VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


Visitors ascending staircase, full of enthusiasm and energetic deter- 
mination not to miss a e, encounter descending 
in various stages of mental and physical ex Mion. dt the 
turnstiles two Friends meet unexpectedly ; both being shy men, 
who, with notice, would hed by one 
another, thes greet are mar, an unnatural effusion, 
First Shy Man (to break the spell), Odd, our running up against 
wont Oh, very odd. (Looks about him irresolutely, 
it would be decent to pass on. Decides it will har 
“Great place 


8, M. Y Couldn’t ell be know. 
. M. Yes. very w awa ore, 

Second S. M. It’s my first visit, too. 
First 8. M. (who was afraid this was coming— 
heartily). Good! By the way, I always think, on a 


7 has just occurred to him. 
had bees tn to follow that 
himself). Oh, do you? Now, 


come away. Then, i 
I’ve always done it, you see. 
lock here. Don’t let me drag you 
rather not ! 


First 8. M. Oh, but I shouldn't like to feel I was \\ 
an Don’t you mind about me. I shall 
t in here—for I daresay. \ 
ways know w ‘ou, I su \ 

a (brightening Oh yeas 


t M. 

captured by a Desultory Enth 
— ’ which are only to be reat by ricking the neck or 


A Suburban 


a end room ww 


A small group has collected before Mr. Davy Jones's 
Locker,” wiich solemnly for some time before ven- 
turing to cummit t to any opinion. 

_ First paler Cater Cae his whole mind to the subject). Why, 
the Seaat least (more cautiously), that’s what 


allusion to the fishes and sea- 
be ’aving it all 


The Suburban (her pone in play Ro. 93. Now what’s 
that about ? Oh, “ bidden Sweets sure. Jen’t that 
Those two dear little tots See sod 
with ts head jm the label and 
the sticky s on the nursery , 
Going up Top.” 


Look, Lucy tittle fellow has just answered 
, and his Saw Sy to the top of the c 

do you see ? And the big boy loo! , he’s he 

learnt his lesson better. I do uns it's 80 elever—all the different 

expressions, Yea, I chall certeinly mark tha’ 


VOL. 


own way down | 4 


AA 


In Gattzry No. II. 
ming yin 156. Cloud Charwts”? Not 


though, are th 
Friend. of those sort of pictures that you 
time, and then oud of 
‘ou know 
The 8. L. be. it clouds and their ref 
anything come out—only just clouds ving 
between good-nature and c ) I don’t ‘lin 


mark that. 
No, III. 

A Matron (before Mr. Dicnser’s ‘‘ Tannhduser”). ‘‘ Venus and 
Tannhduser”—ah, and is that Venus on the stretcher? Oh, that’s 
her all on fire in the background. shee Cake is Tannhauser, an 
whet axe they ll bo bo [In a tne of trrtation, 


Oh, 
(5. you know, and leaves on his stick. 


Catalogue sever passes on 
First > ** Eye for Art’ ‘ore ** ache’s Bath,” 
the Pre an (bef Py 


, by Mr. Henry 
on a bit—what’s 


Manyée (who doesn’t mean to waste the whole after- 
noon —- pictures). Why, 08 lot of waves— 
come on 
> The Surburban L. Lucy cr, is rather nice. 

Breakfasts for the Porth!’ I think 

Sy mistake in the Catalogue—I don’t see 

i ’re fish, and 
or not 


The 8. L. I don’t know. I’ve marked such a 
it's by Hoox, Then T suppose it's 

ger it's by Hoox, suppose it’ 
sure re to be all right, I’ve marked it, dear. 

Duet by Two Dreadfully Severe Young Ladies 
who paint a little on China. Oh, my dear, look at that. 
th Did you ever see such a thing? Isn’t it too 

auofial ? And there’s a thing! Do come and look at 
this horror over here. A ‘‘ Study,” indeed. I should just think it 


was! Oh, Macers, don’t be so satirical, or I shall die! No, but do 
80 on, 


In No, V. 
(tise Parsons come by Mr. Swan, of a 
boy lying on a rock, piping to fishes.) 
First P. P. Fig 


be—out there—{ perceiving is 


«Bacon BB [ They consider that this absolves them from tak ing 
any further interest in it, and pass on. 
Iw Gatrzry No, XL 


An Old Lady (who judges Art from a pw ‘oral Standpoint, 
halts approvingly before a ure han). Now, t 
nies Plain lace fron dress and white cuffs 


impossible to and look at if ou wanted se ton 
an Mark that one? What m they neither of 
them have a single wd on! Never, Lect,-ena I’m surprised at 
your suggesting it! Td ma meant the next one? h’m—no, I car.’ 
care for it. Wall do mark iT shall only put a tick- ior 

it really is not @ cross! 

Commre Ovr. 

The Man who always makes the Right Remark. H’m. Haven't 
seen an away with me. 

His Flippant Friend. Too many people about, eh? Never mind, 
old chap, you may ow he. to sneak an umbrella down-stairs —I 
won’t say anything! fae =" of has companion, who descends stairs 
ended as scene closes. 


| 
NG. 
‘TION. 
ano 
ERATE 
FLUID, 
N HOURS, 
W HOURS j puts too many folds in his drapery to suit me. sa 
ih bot. Ree natural, you 4 pass on, much pleased with 
% themselves and one another. 
j oF \ A Fiangé (halting before a 
INS ’t attempt to see anyt thoroughly the first ss -——— Moors, to Fiancée). Here, I say, hol 
time. Just scamper through, glance at the things 
one oughtn’t to miss, get a general impression, and 
into come again, ot wows 
bire t (considerately) Ae) 
5 aboat, if you ma 
¢ n 14 
Th 
J 
Genuine 
ACONAL Iw No. I. 
im the seams 
ne Fapne 
ode!. 
omfort 
anteed Wa 
D MEDALS 
Drapert sn Second V. Ah, and very well done, too. I wonder, now, how he| 
managed to stay down long enough to paint all that ? 
£58 Third V. Practice, I suppose. I’ve seen writing done under | 
] 
REVVER 
ph. Lasting 
Hichly 
d. Office 
porn, 6.0 
| 
HEN) | 
4 j | 
of tins | 
BERUN 
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IN THE KNOW tightly, unless you want to stop 
your circulation. Golden Gate is 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) not always as open ss might be 
I am told that many of the wished; and Imp is some- 
millions who have read with de- a hindrance. Polo- 
light the brilliant sporting articles nius! Asfor Kirkham, Alloway, 
that have a from my pen Martagon, and Low yall I can say 
week after week expect me to utter is, Mum’s the ow about 
a few words of seasonable advice the Field? ame Hl are often 
as to the chances of the various there, Somuch forthe Derby. 
animals engaged in the Derby and Tue Oaxs. 
the Oaks. If I were one of the : " 
chowder-headed numskulls who Who said Semolina? Passion, 
eackle for hire, the task would advice, fill your 
doubtless bean easy one. Mr. J, pockets full of Semolina. ha! 
has performed it yearly with that not 
magnificent want of success which mile. M e might do pour 


not Mr. J., or one of his crew. I 
am only a humble writer, distin- 
guished alike for his unerring 
sagacity, his undeviating accu- 
racy, and his incisive force of ex- 


pression. My task is, theref 
but will it, 


facts, but the K 
your eye on the blac and cerise 


I have not heard the angels calling 
Le Nord \ately, but they may 
begin at any time. A man may 


-brained puddling proverb, 
and be a chooser of first 


PROFESSOR TYNDALL’S LATEST PORTRAIT OF MR. C., 
Executed with Scientific Accuracy and Considerable Restraint of Tone, 


(Guildford, May 28.) 


certainly superlative. The Field 
a monkey id that ? Who- 
ever he let him beware! That 


A Shaftesbury Song. 
(Arn—" With a Doodah!" as sung 
or with great applause, by 


. Gi-D8T-NR.) 


Ovr Author Jowzs has come out 


And many a Matinée. 
I’ll lay my money on the Wrr- 


LARD nag. 
Ev’ryone will see the play. 


EMBARRASSING!” 
Or, The Political Scipio and the East Arrican 
Charmer, 


“Though the topic of Africa is said to be ‘em- 
barrassing and inconvenient,’ it need not occasion 
any uneasiness at all; but if the British Govern- 
ment surrenders any — of the territory 
reserved for the sphere of British influence, it may 
become most terribly embarrassing within a 
period of time.””—Stanley’s Reply to 


ANLEY, loquitur :— 
History repeats itself! Perhaps it may do, 
But ‘* with a difference.” The moral Sages 
Think that if anyone holds wisdom, they do ; 
But not all sense is in pedant’s 


Historie from downwards, 
Are rather pretty fancies than realities. 
Taetomm have no leanings gown- 
war 
ost emalll store by moralist's banalities, 


The chaste Proconsul turned his visage 
blushingly 
From what with him was personal tempta- 


tion ; 
But what ’s good rule for one will fall quite 


crushing] 
If ’tis adopted | by a mighty nation. 
Scrrr1o, no doubt, was splendid in his modest 
generous ings with those Spanish 


hostages ; 
But Satispvury-Scrrio? Picture of the 


oddest ! 

Imperial rule is not all Penny Postages, 
Dainty diplomacies, generous concessions 

To Teuton tastes and Hohenzollern fancies ; 
Or faith in bland Carrrvr’s fine professions, 

And wandering Wxissmann’s roseate ro- 
Kili -Niero, Masai Land, the Con 

ilimi-Njaro, - g0, 

Should satisfy your thirst for abnegation ; 
And now, methi dear Lord, you cannot 


wrong g0, 
If you go in for — let’s say ‘‘ exploita- 
tion.” 
Scrrto the Elder was not given to letting 
im. 
Now on the Teuton it is even betting ; 
To squeeze ype sath, @ south, or east, or 
west of him 
Oat of the Congo State on the west border, 


Out of the thern Soudan on his north 
one; 


By Jom, my Lord, that seems a bi order ! 
'o stop it some and ’tis 
w one, 
That East African Com "saffron 
While Iron-clads and help 
‘eu 
Must they then be from the Nyanza shunted, 


And must I all their miseries be mute on, 
Because plain speech is what you call ‘‘ em- 


Because unto the Teuton you’re so tender ? 
Must Englishmen in Africa stand harassing, 

And stoop to a calm policy of Surrender, 
And all that a proud Premier at Hatfield 

May play the Scrr1o—in this feeble fashion ? 
dee > os did not win our spurs in that 


Upon my soul, it puts me in a ; 
And only, bas, you’ ll 
A lot of Englishmen who watch thie drama. 
Scrpro was not an indiscriminate lover, 
I bring you, the Rast Afric beeutyi 
you, 0 a 
red but opulen and 


You turn awa i From sacred sense of duty ? 
your (political) virtue harm- 


When 


because 
and ineonve- 


890, 
But, praise be to Heaven! I am serv, and Croldwing sounds well 
prai | for a flyer. Those who cross the 
@ Ponza(sinorum) generally go fur- 
} } ther with ease, and Dearest is 
Tue Dersy. Wa, ‘| information is requested to apply 
There are many horses in for the VG i ah i} to me by letter at the office, en- 
Derby. Some people fancy Sure- ¢ wy aS, q | closing twelve clean stamps for a 
‘oot. Fancies are not, of course. ~ Pre 4 I reply. All who are not in a state 
| AT of niddy~noddying, anserous, 
- asinine, gruel-brained, pumpkin- 
supposed to cover grass, Alt will, of course, do so, 
ut there are generally exceptions. Hh 
| | | 
and to say that if I were The ) 
Beggar I should give the lie to the 
| la With a Judah! With» Judah ! 
when the first part of his name Acts long, 
rings, so that he may go like the 1 . / pay! 
second, if he wants to be one, two, It’s bound to run each nigh 
orthree. Rathbeal rhymes to heel. 
Has he got a clean pair to show? 
must nevyer,tie your Garter too ae 
— = — 
So oy by pedagogue Potysivs, seem- 
ing 
‘ | Pleases a Tory Premier. Well, our foeman 
Won’t ~~ ~ Agendas choose to doze on 
dreamingly. 
New was a hero nt, 
virgin virtue and high generosity ; ou turn away, sham 1, 
But hopes in Afvion will She seems ‘embarrassing 
If “ policy” means virtuous pomposity. nient”’! 
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BEER. 
(Mesers. Serene awp Powp say-in a letter in The Daily 
“ bottled beer is dey} what the great majority of the public want 


are out for a holiday. 


In agreement with the German we have vowed we loved fall 
To behold the bubbles flashing on a goblet of Moselle ; 

But the Brition hugs his tankard, and would count the man an ass 
Who held not in highest honour nectar from the —— of _— 


trees 

Kensington with Bays- 
Will 
unf 


Park. Why not a good ride 
right across Park? From 
considerable observation 


nurse or governess with children in her c 
comparatively unfrequented, and the 
infringe upon the recreation of the London = 
We strongly recommend the Chief Commissioner to visit 
and, mounted upon a comfortable horse, let him make the 
ance of the de 
Boulogne, This will be a first-rate French exercise for him, and 
he will learn a great deal from it. The Dux, who is fond i 
tion, especially in Battersea oe must — that 
of London are very badly off f 
Row, once into the siding by the 
on the North side, and once back again 
to the Mausoleum-like ine,—which of 
is the dreariest,—this, an ony S this, is the daily 
tient London rider’s song. ow long? + = 
in 


Paris, 
htful sentiers laid out as rides in the de 


Barrett used to be exc 
or Claudian, or both 
this, 

Thea s we have to be 


ow ee mounted 


auneany grounds. Why shouldn’t there be a cut 
rass, from The Walk of the Birdeages to middle 


done which —* benefit the 
materially assist the smallest circulation (possessed by those who ride 
to live) in the world. There is one thin 

and put down with a strong hand,— — that is 
all the gates ; "ut expecially round and about the 


bene- | doubted after glancing at the thirteenth Bi-weekl 


of equita- | ~ 


is a most dangerously sli ppery pass. 


THE “SILK” EXHIBITION. 


Waar Ovr Artist Exercrep to 


RAILWAY UNPUNCTUALITY REPORT; 
Or, What it may probably come to, 


Tuart the new Legislation has to tell favourably on the 
of tho of the leading lines 


lished at the Companies’ expense, according to the 
recent Act, on the back of all their passenger-tickets. It is satis- 
factory to note how, in something like six weeks, punctuality in the 
train service seems really almost established, the only train arriving 
one minute late one of the Edinburgh Expresses, of which the 
boiler of the engine blew up at Grantham, thereby causing 4 little 
delay, which, however, was picked up before the conclusion of the 
run by extra steaming. The heavy penal system which the new 
fe eee m has introduced, is, of course, answerable for this 
delightful change ; but a glance at the follo following — for the six 
weeks since the ‘Act has come into operation, will show how 
effectively and rapidly it has worked :— 


First week . 17 192 2004 
Second, Do. 17 143 
Third, Do. 1l 88 


‘I 
* Precautionary sentence. 


going their various of punishment, is an 

to the travelling public , ood it is satisfactory to notice that 7 Sei 
unpunctuality wp es Bow 
magic, panies their respon- 
bilities and their penalties under the a Act. It is contaeatiy, 

one, al t, 

the of « penalty onthe Authorities 
it, may be found in practice to be entirely successful. 


Svecestion Gratis.—Why doesn’t some 


enterprising publisher 
engage Sergeant Patmer of "the 19th Knowles’s Century 
to write a Military Romance? There has been mething of 


the sort worth mentioning since Cuantes Leven, The Sergeant 
could write under the nom de guerre of Micky Free, Redivwus. 


(Signed) Barow DE ‘Boox-W onus. 


Q. covered whe quietness on Sunday 
combine to put down the Salvation ‘Army’s so-called singing, 
what Mountains would they resemble ?—A. The Hymn Allayers. | 


268 
, that 
and 
Though the growers y and men of Rheims, | 
Pour cham: that the cunlight in exhilarating streams ; a i ha Aili 
There 's a Aner nobler tipple, that the Briton’s heart doth cbeer, Wie | 
And he clings with fond affection to his draught or bottied beer. | MA 
Amber Rndesheimer charms us wandering by the haunted Rhine \ | VN Y 
| 
Sherry hath a weleome flavour when the filberts have come in : 
Scotsmen have been seen imbibing in the mountains of the north, it 
What is known as whiskey-toddy in the lands beside the Forth : Peak | ne, OS MU 
Baes’s beer can beat all liquids that were ever made on earth. 
THE BITTER CRY OF THE LONDON RIDER HACCARD AND JADED. >. 
AS. O the Chief Commissioners of 
ZF = Works, The Ditto of Police, 
sy oni Gorn” | 
War not open up rides 
* im Kensington Gardens? 
~ Say one good one under the 
this North-West passage ? 
+ =—f There is a meagre ride 
My at the side of the road in| 
— = ~ and experience of Kensing- 
Park, it meg be ently 
-—~ anerted, that uch rides a8 
are here propestd, would Traine | Chair- | y Masters 
not interfere with the com- | men put | sentenced 
</ f late, ls to Penal to Hard to Gaol 
ort of a single (or married Servitude. Fined. 
London put up with 
mall mercy of a narrow strip | 
stitution Hill, and for that 
other strip, a trifle wider, in Birdeage Walk, which is always : — a 
crowded with children. and one might as well be riding through 
right across 
Piceadilly ? 
lf Groner Kanger, the Chief Commissioner of Polige, and the | r 
Chief of the Board of Works would combine, we might get somethin 
Po 
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$$ 
Where do the Maritanas wi ? 
THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. they the in another 
orman show their connection wi 
J ia adame far After the curfew has sounded, and a man with a lantern has sent 
too knowing a Marguérite. The simple | ¢Veryone to bed, why do all ie meaple suddenly come out of bed 
' Faust, just beginning life, is evidently | *€%10, every one of them all and ready for yg 
no for thi What is the Queen doing riding about the town at ht on a 


not marrying her. 
Nonpica charming vocally, but drama- 


perhaps 
nervous seeing Dan Drapy in front 
looking at him. Good house for Whit 
Monday, though of course The Bril- 
liancies are absent. Choruses excellent. 
What capital match-boxes the old men 
& in the Old Men’s Chorus would make! 
Good contrast between Mile. Baver- 


Mephistopheles 
uesday.— Glorious Les Hu- 
French title with Italian 


such as Valentina, Margherita 

Urbano, First appear- 
ance of Monsieur Ybos. Why Boss? 
Always thought Drvricianus was 
to Y-not-bos, and the answer will come 
Monsieur to 


with Valen- 
confesses that she loves him. Eta 


tina, W she 
nificent as sleeveless Queen. Nep pe Reszxé the best possi 
Marcello, As dropping into poetry, obzerves— 
He is the best Marcello, 
With a voice like the deepest violoncello, 


Monsieur Durricne as San Bris, ‘‘ quite the brie,” or cheese. 
Madame TrrTrazzini a dramatic ina. Daw Drapy a first- 


as. What 
memory, 


is a specimen of examina- 


ym 
Why is he : 
when ablind 


the dresses of the bathing- 

Raoul di Nangis Ybos. “*Tu m’ami!’ 
Hane, 20, [Shakes himself, and the same time. 

Raoul in love with the Queen, or the Queen with Raoul? In 
either case account reasonably for the subsequent conduct of each of 


What is the Queen singing about at commencement of Act ? 

Act IIL.—What is Valentine doing out in the streets, in a wedding- 
late af night? 

Why do the women turn their backs on the church when they 
kneel in the streets to say their prayers? Is there no more knecling- 
room inside the church? If so, why are = being admitted 
while the women are kneeling outside ? service you 
say was going on? 


Where are the machines ? 


white horse ? 

Acr IV.—Don’t you think the Conspirators are simple - 
minded people, not to look behind the eurtain where Kaoul is hidden ? 
What have the nuns to do with the blessing of the daggers ? 


Wouldn’t they be rather in wen 
On what storey does action of Act IV. take and what is 
the height from the ground that Raowl has to leap when he jumps 


out of the window ? 
There used to be a Fifth Act, with a grand trio and chorale 
has become of it? If played, does anyone stop to hear it? 
a on audience sue the management, or demand 
Thur 


.—Memorable for two rentrées and one first appearance. 
Rentrée Madame rentrée of RAVELLI, and 
first appearance, on stage, this season, of Covent Garden Cat. Try- 
ing position for the sleep-walking heroine in bed-room scene, w 
the Covent Garden Cat (who was in front last Tuesday night 
when she ran round the ledge of the pit tier in humble imitation of 


what 
Tf not 
money 


he 
Unexpected effect. Sudden appearance of representative of Katti Lanner. 


uietly across the stage, and makes a good exit x. 2. x. Count 
Tosi. in commencement-of-nineteenth-century hat and coat, 
finished off with trousers and patent-leather boots of date a.p. 1890, 


the 
with him, and with Nzp pz Reszxé. Signor an 
amusing Alessio, and Madame Snyico tunefull 


Friday.—"' Dr. Faust, I presume?” I wasn’t there. Opera went 
on, I believe, in my absence. 

Saturday.—La Traviata, Russet. at her best. Tenor 
MowTxior not quite at his best as that despicable character Alfredo. 
(why not “ Old Pal” ?) very as Giorgio 

e magnificently-attired chorus ves amazingly a 
supper in Act I., for Violetta, when abe dod do the thing, it 
well, and there are certainly not less than four bottles of champagne 


among a hundred guests, 

Questions for Examination Paper.—At whose house does this 
su -party take place? Why do all the guests leave at once? 
Why is everyone in a Charles the Second costume except Violetta, 
who is in fashionable evening dress of 1890? Who is the young lady 
whom Violetta so affecti 


y kisses? and what, if anything, has 
she to do with the plot ? 


In Act ITI.—Is it a bal ¢ If what is it, and where ? 
What is the si aie af which plays with such 
enthusiasm ? o wins? and how much ? 


| 
Sharp about her, and she is merely in 
a a plot with Martha to let in the rich 
Nee and spoony Juggins called Faust. 
New man, Francescuerti, as Valen- 
\ 
hy \ MEISTE! Ma as 
AN 
a \ bed, and after nearly frightening into fits naughty little Lisa 
¥ _s. BAUERMEISTER, who happens to be hiding there, walks with tail erect 
on 
Marguérite Nordica Slybootzen \ | 
coming home from peor | 
from Drvriotanvs himself, OF Ss \ 
the school of Si 
\ 
| Conte di Nevers-too-late-to-mend. Curfew-Watchman in ‘ \ 
erfect tune. Soldiers’ rataplana‘ chorus very nearly i\ 
| so delightfully as even to bewitch the soldiers. I’ve 
seen this Opera any number of times, and I have been at consider- 4 
able trouble and expense to master the plot. An idea strikes me. JT a : |, = 
I shall publish Ezamination Papers on Popular 
the prize will be for the one who answers correctly ee 4s a - 
without reference to any 
libretto, is a matter for fur- : 
ther consideration, Here y 
= much amused. Amina supposed to be walking in her sleep, can’t 
What is Miss Valentine < = (A hi ~ possibly take notice of animal, but House in chuckles, as an audience 
doing in somebody else’s always is, whenever the harmless and quite unnecessary cat appears 
Why does Raoul’s ser- N ASQ | 
vant come in and sing a SSS | 
| devoted and sympathetic Mamma of the Aminable heroine. Melodies 
SS of our childhood, delightful to hear them again and the good old- 
by | fashioned Italian Opera terminations to the choruses admirably 
by olded and taken away ? rendered. 
4 6S 
an 
er 
er 
of ther 
oti 
g; 
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NOTHING oF!” 


Married Sister, oF course, Lavra, You wItL TO Rome on Fiorence ror your Hongymoon ?” 
Laura, ‘‘Ou peak, No! I COULDN’T THINK OF GOING FURTHER THAN THE Iste or Wicut wits A Maw I KNow LITTLE OR 


CAUTION. 


“DOUBTFUL!” 


Owner, 


Ovr Stable ’s a bit out of form 
(Says more than one usual backer), 
The pace will be made pretty warm, 
And the finish will be a rare cracker. 
By a + we must put our best goods in the 


ront, 
Or possibly we may be out of the hunt. 
TRAINER. 
Come, Sir, don’t go talking like that ! 
Cantankerous critics will chatter. 
Oar ’osses can go a rare “* bat,”’ 
Theirs funk it, Sir! That’s what’s the 
matter | {you ride 
Eh, Rrromre, my boy? Oh, the crack that 
Will go, when he once settles into his stride. 
Jockey, 
My opinion ’s of little account, 
But I don’t mind admitting, yer honour, 
Some say he’s as as @ goner. 
Though the Witlers are on him, of course, to 


The Brother Bung stock, entre nous, 
Ail chow Shan $0 sacing, 
This horse looks a bit of a “ screw,” — 
There, Goscuen, no need for grimacing. 


I mean no offence ; s well trained, and 


At win ; their tin. 
But—well, backers seem cautious int Planking 


TRAINER. 


Fatty Carwe—the fanatical shirk !— 
Seems inclined to abandon the Stable. 
But still Compensation’s a horse to my 


mind. 
He will finish with fewer befure than behind. 
Owner. 
Ah! but that’s not quite 


Just now 
Our new stri 


enough, G. 

t we want’s a clear winner. 

of eracks numbers three ; 
There ’s Tithe (who's a timid beginner), 

Land Purchase, a nailer, and this, your pet 


The question is, which is the best of the bag ? 


Land Purchase, now, comes of sound stock 

(By Tenant- Right out of Coercion), 

And then I’ve such faith in his Jock ! 

Nay, Rircure, I mean no aspersion. _ 
You ride very nicely indeed for a pup; 
But Batrovr! ’s right when the cry’s 

Agruur’s up!” 
JocxEy. 
Oh! he’s a fair scorcher, a bri 


With the long legs —and luck —jof the| get 


But when of the mounts you ’ve the pick, 
It’s hard if you can’t score a win, man. 
You stick me on Land Purchase, guy'nor, 


If the Moen call him, ain’t in the 
first three! 


OwneER, 
Ah, there it is, Goscuen, you know ; 
That justifies what I was saying. 
I fancy this animal ’s slow, 
Not sure that his specialty ’s staying. 
I think, if we value our Stable—and tin— 
That we should declare with Land Purchase 
to win. [Left discussing it. 


DERBY DISAPPOINTMENTS. 


To go to Epsom with a view to a day’s en- 

‘o imagine that there is any sport on the 
road down, and ditto returning. 

To believe that a heavy lunch of lukewarm 
lobster salad and simmering champagne can 
be taken with impunity. 

To faney that one can get into a train bound 
for the Downs without losing one’s temper. 

To think that there is any fun in listening 
to the ribald songs of street nigger minstrels 
and Shoreditch gipsies. 

To expect that, after 
dozen drag sweeps, any one will turn 


ps. 

e that wa we neither be choked 

= ust nor drenc with rain before you 
ome, 

Lastly, to back the Winner for £10,000, 

payable by the Bank of ae to draw the 
ht number all the W est-End Clubs to 

which you £; g in conseq 

betrothed to the only and lovely da 

of a millionnaire Dake, and then lon 

to find it all a dream! 


uence 
ne) 


t 
— 
j Humph! Pencillers have been at work ; | 
rs They Me muck the nag’s chance, if they ’re 
apie, 
| 
His own brother warn't placed the one time 


Se & BB 


Se 
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‘ DOUBTFUL!” 


Loup Saxtspurr (to Trainer). ‘‘ H’M!—DON’T QUITE LIKE THE LOOK OF HIM. BETTER DECLARE TO 


WIN WITH LAND PURCHASE!” 


0, 
SS 
=| J | 
A 
1 


j 


HAND FOR EXHIBITION, 


A WARNING IN WAX. 


WHAT THE STATUE LOOKED LIKE WHEN IT LEFT THE ScULPTOR’s | 


Its APPEARANCE WHEN THE British PUBLIC HAD ASCERTAINED, 
BY EXPERIMENT, THAT IT REALLY WAS IN WAX. 


THE BALLAD OF THE EARL’S BREEKS. 


of Co-operative trousers.”—Lord Rosebery, at 
ess of Delegates from the Co-operative Societies of Great Britain "and 
Ireland, meeting at Glasgow. 


Tax of Dual Garmenture! to be sure, 
ish frigh h take t the sight 
ers given to fou t mig t take , am at the 
Of RosgBeRry’s Co-o) ve Breeches | 
For our Earl’s a canny chiel, and ¢ the timidest must feel 
That by what he advocates no sort of hurt is meant ; 
And if anybody wants true co-operative pants, 
He’ll be glad to read Lord Rosrsery’s advertisement. 
Or tion now frightens few, I trow, 
ho wear trousers) ; but a few years earlier? Bless us! 
Such breeks would have been bogies to a lot of frightened fogies, 
hh would just as soon have donned the shirt of Nessus. 
wt alae goes, ’midst the men once thought our 


And about Co-operation learns—and also teaches ; 
Aas receives with genial glee from the Tweed Society 
A pair of Tweed Co-operative Breeches! 
We six per cent. are intent, 
(Nearly nine-tenths of tion), 
In a fashion fair as stout, nn y working out 
The principles of Co-operation. 
we uakes there, Lord Roseneny in the chai 
e of C rative egates, 
Talks in tones of hearty cheer, re the vey thought of fear 
To a Limbo 
Members One million men with a oop a capital of Ten, 
And an annual sale of close on Thirty Seven ! 
Two millions more each year! Yes, it’s truly pretty clear 
That the State feels the co-operative leaven. 
And though it is mere hum to see the Millennium, 
Because Co-operators cheerfully co-operate, 
?% it ts a mighty movement, and our hopes of Earth’s improvement 
yf rise with it, at a p mt and a proper rate. 
Poo imistic dreams of tical Earl Wemyss 
Pot Mill weal derision. Tophet, 
illions total profit 0, we are not nearing 
Any more than we are touching realms Elysian. os 
Those on Co-Ops so sweet and Reapers need not treat 
Each other like the cats of old Kilkenny, 
other ht lesen, live together and all turn, 


There's no for any but Fhe Principle” will push 
As Lord Rosesery foreshadows to high places ; 
And it was not all his fan when he hi 
Our Empire on co-operative bases ! 
They who pet to understand what is 


in the land, 
Should peruse sie 
Meanwhile Punch drinks good health to the ‘ s Common- 


Priwrose’s pithiest 


“TIT am wearing a 


WEEK BY WEEK. 
the Derby. out of his 


way to meet Satispury. Lord ¥ goes out of 
Mr. H. M. 8's. way 

Wednesday.— erby. . Punch out for the day, Party at 
Foreign Office to meet ue ‘Bramar unavoidably postponed. 

Thursday.—Tryin ing to recover from Derby Da 

Friday. of the Sun. tickets to view, inquire at 
ay me ce, Charing Cross, Only a limited num or will 

issu 


Saturday.—Lord Sarispury’s first dance to meet Mr. Sranuxy. 


Soctat festivities which were much disturbed by the Whitsuntide 
holidays, have now been resumed in their na ay ay The Mile 
End Atheneum yesterday held their annual palatial 
institution designed for the accommodation of ; 
of the — The rooms were 


Proceed with an 
Mile End delfrored by the President. This was followed by some 


ful step-dancing, by stars from the 
of Vari er on , a8 is > 
over-coats, with the um) 
separated to their hom: 


Lady Cropper has has ineued cards for « musical evening 
at which all the most eminent performers are expected. 
Whistling Quintette and the Save have been 
” Ladyship’s parties are famous for 
of their conversation. 


It is understood that the Stewards of the Jookey Club at their 
last meeting resolved to s _— the use of all strong on 
Derby owner discovered in the of saying 
will be confined to barracks for a fortnight. ae: Tet 
will involve pe suspension, with the rong of all the privileges 
of a British Citizen, Any jockey denouncing his neighbour's eyes 
will be converted into an automatic toffee-distributor. If he repeats 
the offence, he will be forbidden to vote at the next County Council 
Election. These salutary regulations will be 


strictly enforced. 

The Rail no difficulty in conv 
arrival. Muc experiments in shunt- 
out between Epsom and London to-day. 


The point is to discover ; ; : 


ted into a siding so as to clear an express at a con- 
of fifty miles an hour, drinks the pace of 


the excursion train may be neg! 

**T have never understood,” sa: whe him- 
self ‘* Pozzizp, ED,” “why a should always use his left hind- 
for the purpose of seratching his left ear, vice versa 
for his right ear. Can eng of your sendans 
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me 180. Littler and Littler. 


GROSVENOR GEMS. (SECOND VISIT.) 


No. 36. W. Qrious Jaundiceson, R.A. 


EXCHELSIOR! 


Tory that I can “ assist 
of Military 
Science” if I 


o up ina 
“War Balloon at Chel- 


Aéronaut if I mayn’t take 
a bomb up with me, and 
drop it, as practice for war 
time? Aéronaut scowls 
fiercely. Asks, “If I 
want to blow the Balloon 
Also 

“If I have any 

bombs about me now?” 
Looks as if he would like 
to search me! the 
subject — not the b. 
Still, I shou/d like to know 
how I can ‘assist Military 
Science.” Take my place 


No, 140, 


“ Mr. Stanley, I presume ?” 


in car nervously. 
Somebody “Let 


What an ex 
gestive portion of my anatom 
suc 


Channel. 
if a 
= too. ” ot comf 


re of Military Science ?” 
over St. Paul’ 


man) 
keep 


‘to goodness I'd 


_ Somewhere over Essex. 


But didn't want to amit of y 


Awful 


sensation ! 


a fool as to come. 
broke 


No. 102. Acrobatie F Feat. 


a mile below me. Have felt same 


of Appalling | 
Aéronaut, < 


No. 109, The Dairy Maid and the Butteries. 


He sulkily, “* your 
Question is— i i thout my being sea-sick ? 


distant sea. p.” 


up,” ris have done! 


& cow. 
! Balloon explodes with fearful 


Essex town. Query—Have I, 


a wind 
Military.” Tell this. He sa 


How am I 


say this, however. 


Heavens! Believe we are 

he’s just 
for mid-air. 
itching and 


© 


Y 
bition Grounds. See the | 
| 4 4 7 2 Aes 
does, or something of that | | A, 
Weg \. \ dy 
| « Mal 
| EA IN ANY, 
~ é 
of 
Vha isti 
Also, tly cold it is up 
ew. How ** pot” the 
side, Aéronaut, roughly, 
ver 
io Lis time Up in i steady ? 
Bus it mid-air? "We are descending rapidly. Digestion Idio cent ! 
lently. have I not, assisted the progress of Military Selen 
Bum bang, or bave 
and find myself in Hoopital of an 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


The Marsh King’s Daughter. One of Warne & Co.’s 
publications for ’s amusement, but the illustra- 
tions by Jessrz Currie are too highly or rather 

y, Miss Curnnie’s geniusis a trifle wilful ; for example, 
take this Guan, which she has chosen to illustrate,— 
ore tightly 
Baron, takin sod the 


Redivivus is deligh if only for the - 
ance of the wee old woodeuts—some of which, 


ever, the Baron is of opinion, never to the 
edition—yet, with a polite bow to Mary Pe he 
would venture to observe that, in his opinion, revi- 


aw may he is not absolutely certain, but perhaps the 

best peat of the the fables 
0 is Stag, w 

the woodcu ought to have been a goat. *- 

be some subtle humour in the frequent incongruity 

between a fable and its pictorial illustration. p 


Tue Baron De Boox- Worms, 


fresh 
weather for , last week; glad, therefore, to hear 
that aloton.” His Abbesse de Jouarre 
=e not to be ee by any Futher Confessor, and came 
he name his next probable starter ? 
Westen? 


Recent letters to The Times t to 
tourists os the most poiat’ for 
holiday trip. 


A MINE OF INFORMATION. 


A Centaur, Para?” 
CENTAUR, MY CHILD, Is A FasuLous CREATURE, WOW gExXTINOT/" 


MORE ABOUT TALLEYRAND. 
To the Editor of ‘‘ Punch.” 

Deak Sin,—You have on many occasions honoured me by insert- 
ing my contributions, and consequently it is to I turn i 
present difficulty. A few days since an idee made i 
—_— of one of 7 contemporaries which it is hard to resist. 

of the Talleyrand Autobi hy a gentleman, who had 

extracts therefrom, t Phave quoted shows 
the charm and interest of the work, but does not discount its publi- 
rey and this, I ho: will be enough to enforce on the custodians 
the Memoirs the obligation of reflection before continuing to sup- 


to frustrate curiosity of the public.” I have 
reflected, and, without making I su t that possibly 
the folowing passes may attain’ the end whi 


question seemingly 
When a in 1801, was at Amiens, assisting Josern 
BonaPaRTE in conducting negotiations with Lord Connwatuis for 


the final ratification - ueeee, BO had an interview with the repre- | i 
translation from 


Considering TaLLerRann’s flexible mind, and the ease with which 
he resigned himself to blunders when nor "did not seem to him dan- 
gerous, this judgment, expressed with surprising emphasis, is the 
most striking condemnation which can be on the tone adopted 
by the British negotiator. rare avoids the 
dryness usual to memoirs of a personal character. As an instance of 
this, I give a description of the decrtion ney the wily diplomatist of 
Napoigow in 1814, when the Emperor consented to retire to 
Elba. That this passage may force, I give it in the 
original, possibly very original, F 

“Je n’aime pas lui. Je cet qu’il était) un espéce de 

lichinelle (@ quaint sort o 1 3+ n’était pas la valeur de son sel 
ee the value of his salt), et mY urquoi je lui vende (why J 
offered him for sale). U1 n’a pu supporter or ie ienfaisance avec satisfaction, 
ni les choses bien d sagréables avec bey wera} 


paper ured by a careless waiter on his 

“It was already the everlasting opposition of maritime and manufac | upon 
turing towns that, pouvented this consummation. When Milor (Comn-| He could bear the things that were disagreeable 
WALLIS?) observed, with insular bluntness (bonhomie), ‘The outcome will with comp placen ! And yet Bonaparte is 
be new throne (encore une bin ders) I replied, ‘ This Le Grand : Great !) 

will certainly not be to the advantage of Son Altese Joseru (pas powr| Here I pause, as I feel that I may have already gone too far. It 

José).’” is ant, Se mo how 

Does not this read as if written yesterday? years later | came into my ut before ourlosi 
TALLEYRAND entered 0 divest wit Fox by letter, of the the public further, T + — | 


and this led to a personal interview with Lord Yarmourn. I make 

4 second quotation :— 

“TI told Mister-for-la' % pour rire) that there would be no 

The En, tineoan {fa (? Anglais), who had been imbibing some - 

rous wine (vin ordinaire d diz sous), stammered out that he co the 

suggestion piscatorial. ‘ Milor, Milor,’ I retorted, with « 


‘pow, “toa 
MOUTH acoustomed to bloaters ail things must appear 


the Bar Committee 

the President of the Dis Division ot th 
High Court of Justice, and the Lorp 

are 


still ill absent, 


(Signe 
Pump-handle Court, June 2nd, 1890. 


0. 
depict scene? Why, certainly, by showing the 
| —atride the horse, and she riding bebind holding lightly } KS) 
| | with the other, probably, some portion of the Amateur 
| Monk’s dressing-gown. But genius must not be fettered. 1 , 
| 
sting 
is up 
the 
ghly, 
@ are 
* just 
tol | t obedient Servant, 
. 
more. 
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A NOVEL WITH A PURPOSE. 
Dear Ma. 


earned is a problem which 
I fortunate 


whose need is curiously enoug’ 

only did my work in upon which I 

not unwarrantably reckoned, but an elderly lady of unstable views 

was so taken with the chactic benevolence of my book, that she 
y indeed, and almost imme- 


from the sina othe pork of 
retires to the repose. P 
briefly was to write a quasi- with a Purpose. Thnew |i 


nothing about ion, and no literary experience, but the 

money six 


pot paste, i strong scissors ; 
and a shilli orth 0 penny novelettes | 
of various kinds and dates, a shillings- 
my outlay. then too e e 
and to work. Glancing h the 

ng 


pile of novelettes, I soon found an 
that struck me as most suitable, cut it out, | 
Now came 


and a few parr substitutions, | 

The cuckoo was calling, and the dove | 
from the J woodland,” 

aul stand in version ‘The cuckoo 


SS 


and honestly to remain u 
ex 


Saloons of the Mutual-exploitation Societies, and when m 
appeared in the minor sone pers among those present q) Mn 
Crowpy’s reception, kit what it was to be famous—and 


nspoiled. 
A word of advice to those who will act upon my 


"to hit upon e lan which I now feel Pitch your story in the calm domestic key, upon which the depths 
h, not 


| pleasing incongruity. Thus :— 


A CONCERT. 


Wh is purse. 
~ the Rector, ‘I 

| don’t whet hows dene to your 


| resentment.’ 
\‘Lam ng of the Divine with a P 
“* We never use a big, D,’ laughed 
ly her curl 

Th us sai M ABEL, a warning 

r at her little rattle-brain.’ 4 
fter this sally you two or 
three pages of discussion, letting the Rector 
| have a good show with some of the Fathers, 
while Nerrre and Lrowst reconstruct things, 
coen aud divine, in the gloaming. You 
carry your party to town in the season, 
tantulise your frivolous readers by 
taking them just up to the Duchess’s door. 


ii was the dove calling from | “Here Mr. left 
the adjacent t! licket,”” while a sky described | the ladies, as kg! had some important 
as “azure” in the original, figure business in han ick Thee to return for 

| “The Introdnetlon engineered, took an architect's office in Greek George Street, 
introduction safe’ an are s office in Grea’ rge 

another novelette from the e, and holding aT to inspect the plans of the new Laundry, 
it firmly in the left hand, which had persuaded the Earl to 

scissors with the um forefinger o iW erect on the w: ground w e 
ht, cut three or four extracts at random, \ his mes memorable conversation with the tinker.” 
pasted these n the album. leavin the lashionsble, the military. the 

in um, e ionable, the m 

space enough for a couple of pages three- Vantations on THE Harn. ‘ing, and the adventurous 
volume novel, between each ' most writers seem to that it has been. 


section. 

Thus I ~ with my twelve novelettes, and then went through 
them again, and even again. Then the hard work began. I had to 
draw up a list of names of my own, and then to go carefully y, Serene 
Soci assigning the speeches to the best of my ability to 
most suitable of my own characters. This, however, was infinitely 
less trouble than inventing dialogue, a process for which I always 
entertained an insuperable aversion. I was also confronted at times 
by adventures in my extracts which were quite unsuited for the 
novel with a p which, according to the justest 
never get beyond a sprained ankle ; and even that has to be 
with the greatest diemntian—apnenelien by the wavering curate. So 
I had in several places to tone down precipices, stay the inflowing 
tide with more success than King Canute, and stop runaway horses 
before they had excited alarm in their fair riders, or brought the 
discarded lover out inte the road, saying in a tone of quiet command, 
= ! This cannot be allowed to go any farther.” 

Next, through the kindness of a friend, who was a householder, I 
procured a reading ticket for the British ‘Museum Library, and from 
the writings of Srzncen, Huxtzy, Emerson, Marruew 
Ruexry, Dr. Momerre, and Parer, and 
largely the Reviews and I made 
copious and tolera wildering extracts, I apportioned 
length than to the ciroumstances. I next went ca ly over the 
whole, writing in a line here and there to make things smooth and don 
pleasant, and artfully otnowtetens the gosteniets in an incidental | must 
— The result was a surprisingly in and 


work and when I had copied it all in fair, lly 
found no difficulty 


ot good ad 
of fae on to good ‘advantage, 


one dazzling season a second-rate lion of the fret, magnitude 
I was pointed out by literar a a= whom nobody knew, to 
social recruits who knew y- I figured prominently in the 


Meanwhile, maneny need starve while they can turn their 
He Rerrrep CLIPPER. 


to in 


MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 
JOURNALISTIC REPORTING. 


Applause in court, which was imatantly 
Some foolish people made a noise at the wrong momen 
applauded the wro: rson. 


The case excited the greatest interest, and from an early hour in 
the morning the approaches to the court were Meet nag a vast 
press of individuals, representing a lar proportion o rank, 
Sashion, and intellect of the Metr res A crow ‘ers 
and London busy- bodies came to hear an offensive 


A Larttz Mosaic. 


“ Well, I or two in m ket, on the off-chance 
you know “Te bat, he's j he 
care I shan’t sing ’em all. 
Parvate THEATRICALS. 
wo. myself, can ou 8 4 
don’ ieranee. But the Baron, that wants an Actor. No, no, you 


must play the Baron ” ie, “' He play the Count, at his age, and 
figure, and cut me out of my favourite part! Put a spoke 
ihr Oh, but is os h to go with Mi: 
* With a song! go 
 Seraggy sere spol 8 Sims Reeves at 


What I’m anxious about is the love-scene see I’m hardly 
up to the Romeo rile ;” i.¢., ** With such = Juliet!” 


¢7 NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no 


Cuapter I. 
‘nglish Summer day ; old Ponto has been lying in the shade 
auuereat elm at the Rectory Gate, too lazy to make even a 
snap at the flies, who are circling with mazy pues 
ind his great, good-humoured head. At the sound of hea 
ming along the road, he pricks up his cars, and moves aside just 
n time to avoid being run over by the chaise from the Hall.” Then 
he rattle of teacups, and the menry voices of tennis-players are 
—) interrupted by the barking of Ponto, and 
SY the incident of the tramp, lectured by the 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
\) 
the chief literary exercise of my task. I % 
had to go carefully through the | 
iia 
An ex 
endin, 
used 
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LIFE’S RAGE A BATTLE, NOT A VICTORY. 


IN THE RACE OF THIS LIFE, 
ENO'S “FRUIT SALT” 


Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents f.\ors 

and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious effects of stimulants, narcotics, such as 

alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by natural means—thus restores the nervous system to its normal 

condition by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood, and over cerebral activity, 
sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &c. 


AT HOME, MY HOUSEHOLD GOD ; ABROAD, MY VADE MECUM. 


A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot on Jannary 2, 1808, says :— ‘FRUIT SALT’! I trust it is not 
Bo, but, parties, I it. Here stan the cherihed botti, om on = piece 
e a home, my ouseho abroad, my je mecum ink not this the peody of ndriae, 0; sonly 
the outpouring of @ grateful heart. The fact is, 1 am, in common I daresay with numerous old Shows”, be my age e (67) > ~ —-— 
troubled with a tiresome liver. No sooner, however, "do I use your cheery remedy, than exit pain—‘ Richard is  Shimoolt 
pighly do I value p ony 2 our composition that, when taking it, | grudge even the sediment that will always remain at the bottom 
I give, therefore, the following advice to those wise persons who have learned to appreciate its inestimable benefits :— 
“ When ENO’S SALT betimes you take, But drain the dregs ond a the cup 
No waste of this elixir make ; me-up.” 
again on January 24, 1888, he adds :—‘‘ Dzaz Sin,—A year or two ago I addressed y the noves- 
taining virus your world-famed remedy. The same old man in the same rte -4 now salutes vou wit the ~ 
When Time, who steals our years away, an ‘FRUIT LT’ w mre our stay, 
Bhall steal our pleasures too, © And still our health rene : 


EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, AMBRICA. 


TO TRAVELLERS. «Please send me half-a-doren bottles of BNO’S ‘ FRUIT salt. I have tried BNO’S 
‘FRUIT SALT’ all parts of the world for almost évery complaint, fever —- « with the it satisfactory results. I can 
strongly recommend it Ste all travel ers ; in fact, I am never without it. Yours faithfully, “An @Lo-Inpiam Orrico.” 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 
STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. 
WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM! 


“ A new invention is brought before thé public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations 
are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive 
the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed 
in aa original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—ADAMS. 

CAUTION.—Ezamine act Bottle, and see that fe Caprule is marked ENO’S “ zz UIT SALT,” Without it, you have been imposed on by 
worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. 


REPARED AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, SE, BY J, ENO’S PATENT. 


GURIOUS OLD 


ca yor 60/- 72/- 120/- 


CHLAND WHISKIES |, 


- 7 10 15 & 26 years in wood, 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, ac 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, 
DINWER and INVALID LIFTS. 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & C0., LEEDS, 


the (Patent No. &) 


The Real “Cup o’ Kindness.” 


A Perfect Biending of the CHOICEST BRAADS 


LIFTS 


HAMMOCK WoO TE 
| CLARK, BUNNETT &CO.,Lim,, |“ of Fine in 
toe RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


dies. The best 
Perambulator in 
the world, Don't 


= VIGURA TING 


OLD IRISH 


MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


An eminent Medical Authority, in reeom- |. 
on no account 
used unless it is well matured. paint BLENDED SCOTOK 
Detailed on application to each carriage. S ALTS Tears O14, 608. por dos, 
OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON | GROUN Bight 
210 & 1 ICCADILL readers who are he ns er 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; Perfume, and so tonAdent ore 
mrating lavender Salts’ r pt of 24., Be. and 
By leaving the stopper Ss, 64. respectively. 
COR 
PEASE, SON, & C0., 
tory 7/6 From all Dealers. it, Sew Bond Bt, Lon only ENGLISH BRANCH, 
& Co., London, W. | toppers as Sold everywhere. DARLINGTON, DUREAM. 


168. 
rer beverage could be produced.” — Lancet Please mention “ Punch” whea 
The Best and henge Aérated Distilled Water. Annnal Sale over Four Million bottles. ordering. 


Can be obtained of al! Grocers, Wine Merchants, and Stores, 


ORDINARY WATER DISTILLED WATER 
CONTAINS 


Gas, Steam, Water, 
@raulic, snd Heating 

aivaniesé or White Raamelied inside. 

In stock to 6 in. diameter. Valves, 4c. 


TUBES 


OLD BRANDY. 


. im Cases as imported. 


ETER FLHEERING'S 
SOPENHACEN 
MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


ESTABL #248 


EXSHAW & CO.’S 


Rege nt Street, W 


TOO FAT, 


Elegant 


STOUTNESS rapidly and co 
Bruspwick beware, Lindos, 


Borwtcks 
Baking 


MONE 


Price List of the Compacy’s Specialties To:t Free. Cparkl.nz, whclecqme, refmesbing, pleasant. 
THE PURE WATER GOMPY., LIM. QUEEN'S ROAD, BATTERSEA LONDON. 


Powder 
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CORK DISTILLMRIES COMPANY, | 
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| UNMUZZLED PUREWATER@ONDON 
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114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 


PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
39, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 


SUMMER NOVELTIES. 
GENTLEMEN. 
SUITINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS, from 
the best materials, and in exclusive makes. 
OVERCOATS and CLOAKS of every description, and for all 
Climates, always in Stock. 


60, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL. 


for the coming Season, 


is absolutely impossible. 
SERVANTS’ LIVERIES, from the best materials, for moderate prices. 


MANCHESTER: 10, MOSLEY STREET, 


LADIES. 
COSTUMES, JACKETS, CLOAKS, and SHIRTS, in new desigy 


Spéciahté RIDING HABIT and Patent SKIRT, with which drigzing 


PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST 


LAWN MOWER | | 


THE Is THES 


* PHILADELPHIA.’ 


Ask your Decorator for 1690 Price List. 
Bewsns or Iurrarions, sae 
Hottow t= Rewer 


BURLINGTON HOTEL 


CENTRE OF GRAND PARADE, 


EAST BOURNE. 


EVERY COMFORT AND LUXURY. 


To be had of any respectabiec Ironmonger. 
Acerrs ron 
MATTERSON, EUILEY & WATSON, Coventry, 


Manufacturers of Garden Rollers, Garden Chairs, &c. 


EDWARD PARRISH by contract transferred the 
manufacture of his Syrup to Seutas & Bowe, The 
Pubiic are cautioned thet a number of inferior 
fmitetions (differing ia composition, are sold as 
Parrieh 


To obtein the original 
gold for the last years by dome, 
purchasers shou 4 ask for 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL | 
FOOD) 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or on Poor Fass 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


+ 


* PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


HARDEST FACT. 


Her Majesty's 
PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle. wes pa 
To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists, $c. Patent 
HOVENDEN & SONS, Letters 
STREET, W.. & Crry 


LONDON. 


The enormous popularity enjoyed by SALT REGAL at Home and Abroad; evidenced by the 
increasing sales and the Many Thousands of Unsolicited Testimonials. 


ALT 


BOTTLES, 2s. 94., of all Chemists and Stores. 1f not procurable from the nearest, a Postal Order 
2s. Od. to the Manager, SALT REGAL WORKS, LIVERPOOL, will bring a Bottle by return of Po 


~ REGAL) with the following 
results :—That it is an effer- 


Printed by W Read, Holloway Mary, Islington, ia the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs, Bradbery, & 


, im the City of London, and Published by bim at 


PUBLISHED EBVERY SATURDAY. 


— 
Be 


Ceilings. Fane The most A ete, Sam tary 
REDUCTION IN. PRICES. BATHS EVERYWHERG 
Delivered Free = Life, — Prevents snd 
= EBoartbura, Acidity, Palpitatia, 
Order. AS Billous Headache, Dyspepsis, 
Skin, Woariness, So. Canty 
all Impurities arising from erm 
J of diet—eating or driahisy 
Dr. JOHN MUTER | 
4 HARD FACTS Past President of the Socidy 
Yy The Editor of “Health.” the great « the” Analyst,” Asthor f 
of 
authority on Hygiene, speaks in the’ Manuals of Anclytiaal 
highest praise of SALT REGAL. and \ Che 
recommends it for general use in Z and Pharmaceutical 
Families for ite istry and of Mates | 
Z "are See that I have examined the 


aaa COLLECTED UNIFORM Ready on the 16th, in large Crown 8vo. Gilt top. Price §/-. 


ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF VRRY MUCH ABROAD 


BURNAND’S WRITINGS upwards of 150 Illustrations from “ Puncn.” 


ew desizns 
h dragying 


ning “Pict. 


‘SON3d 


NINETY-EIGHTH. 


JUNE 14, 


4 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS. 


Sparkling Malvern 


Sin Henry THompson :—“ No purer water exists in any natural sources than that of our own Malvern Springs.” 


Registered at the General Post Office as « Newspaper. } 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL—Jeuws 14, 1890. 


The Scots 
Observer. 


An Imperial Review. 


PUBLISHED SIMULTANEOUSLY IN 


EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
EVERY SATURDAY. PRICE SIXPENCE. 


‘The BCOTS &, in Potities. resotutely 


And other topics are treated by Eminent Writers. 
The GCOTS OBSERVER is a valuable medium fcr 
reaching the Weslthy and Oultured Classes. 

The 60OTS OBSEAVER me be had of 
Mesers H — Love on Sale the 
‘thelr Yt 1s alec on 
fale at most of the London Newsagents, or from the 


Orrtcre—LON DON: 116, Fleet Street; 
EDINBURGH: 6, Thistle Street. 


NOW READY. 


NEW NOVEL MRS. PENNETT-RDWARDS. 
Crown 850 pp. 64, 


GAINT MONICA. 
GAINT MONICA. 
GAINT MONICA, A Wife's 


« Cup,” Beery and Miers,” 
W. Amnowenrrs 


Kr etol 
Leadon pra Marshall, Hamilton, Keat 
Go., Limited, 


PATERSON’S 
GUIDE BOOKS. 


Usrren Maps, &c., 6s. and 10s. 64, 


Land of Burns, and 64. Land of Scott, 
Orkney and Shetiand, le and 64 
Coloured Maps and Plans, ls. 
Coloured Maps Plans, 


10, Lovell’s Court, Paternoster Row, £.C., 
And a!) Booksellers. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Serpat says Mr. Russell's aim ie to 
to coas the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is thee true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes poss HOT BUT BUILDS 
OF Tones Tae Sreren.”—Rook - pp.), with 

notes how to pleasan cure 
OBEAITY (average reduction in is 3 
post free 6 stamps 
6. RUSSELL, Woburn House, 


Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.0. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1826, 


Accumulated Fund, 7 Millions Stg, 


EDINBUBGH, 8 George (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 
oy 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colomias 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
eaquisite!y choice flavour and delicate aroma, 
and por Box of 160, Post Free. 


Gompics, 4 for ds stampa). 


BEWLAY & CO. Ld, 


\Agouss fur Greet 


Cheapside, London, 


Gotebented Ser 


COLLINSON & LOCK’S 
FURNITURE. 


— and as 


40 FITTED ROOMS ON VIEW. 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 


on 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 


BoYs’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mosars. 
veready 


of 


new Cata- 
Loe vs, containing about 


This 
furnishes <e* of the 
various te, 


Sore. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpow, E.C. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whole Letter with One 


“J use pens for all m drawings on paper or woo! 
end your’ pens are the best Lever handled.” 
Lanier 


In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 


[RANSOMES 


ndsor 
the Queen and H. Sed 


LAWN MOWERS 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“New AUTOMATON,’ Avrtomaton,’ 
“New Panis,’ and “Porwr amp 
Mowsns, in all sizes to sult 
uirement. All Machines sent on a 
Mon Sor and Carriage Paid. Supplied 
all lron mongers. 


RANSOMES, SIMS bSEPPERIES, Li. , Ipswich. 


POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTION, 


“9, REGENT STRE 
Experienced aad High- in 


PHOTOGRAPHY. 


Nearly One Hundred Medals have been won by 
upils 


P 
PROFICIENCY GUARANTEED. 
First-Class Kits provided. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 24 years it has 
never failed to rapidly 


restore or faded 
heir walker’ ts youth 
or age. 


It arrests falling, 
causes luxuriant 


application. 
31 and 32, Berners St., W.; & 91-95, City Road, EC. 


1ONS? 


SILL 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


Tins, Is. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE 


ONS OF THE MOST EGONOMICy, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTEIA IN THE Kino, 


WOODCOTE HOUSE 
PREPARATORY 


Near GORING-ON-THAMES, 0x9 
Head Master since 1871, The Rev. H. G 
M.A., Oxon. ; previously, from 1641 to len » 
the iate Kev. P. H. Nind, M.A. Boys are prep 
for Entrance and Scholarship Ex*minations 
best Public Schoois, and for the Koya! Nay, 

School-house in park-like grounds of 38 sen 
Inclusive Terms, 120 Guineas. 

N.B.—This Advertisement is inserted ow, 

lle and elsewhere with rezard 

| a t ine Wood oodcote Estate ; but Mr. Nind » 

po canegnes that this in no way refers to his 

school property 


By Special of Appointment 


To H.M. the Queen. H.I. Majesty the 
Frederick, aad H.R. H. the Princess of Wala 


EGERTON BURNETT! 


ROYAL SERGE 


Pure Wool. for Beauty Novelty 
v Ww 
Perfect Finish. 


Rain. or Galt Water. 
NEW PATTERN 


to any addres. 

Bold. Paid on Orders of 
and above to any the United Kington 
No Aczrrs on Mippus-Maw Exrtorm 


EGERTON BURNET! 
Wellington, Somerset, Engia 


BY Tax OF TES 


“CHAMPION” HAND ICE MACH 


No ve Freez! Powders required § 
Acid being wole reagen t, Machine is aw 
ready for use. 


No. £ 8. 8-9 No. 
Pacts | No.8 ,, £20.0.0 No.5 ,, 


Seo the Table, mait 
Creams, Block Ice, &c. 


Rend for List F7 from Sole Licensees, 


PULSOMETER ENGINEERING 
NINE ELMS IKON WORKS, LONDOY, 
Machines shown at 61-63, Queen Victoria 


BEST « SAFEST DE 
GOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 
QND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 

TOILET CASKET 


erice 2/6. 


METALLIC BOX 


ALSO IN PATENT 
| LE poss ERE 


/- 


| 

«& 
LITERATURE, SCIENCE, ART, POLITIOS, 
AGRICULTURE TURKISH PASTILS 
me more the Besatios — 
boul. Afteramoking sweet aromatic Pastii 
tear ap odour of Gower 
to the breath have seem these Pastils 
should takes Pastil night and morning 
| SAMUEL BROTHERS. | 
; for immediate use a very 
CLOTHING 
for the wear of Gentie- | 
men, Boys, or Ladies, | 
together with their | A 
Mears. SAMUEL 
| 
=f 
>> Wie 
| <RIZINE: > 
| 
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MAXIMS FOR THE BAR. No. VI. 


“ Never miss a chance of ingratiating yourself with the Jury, even Rio Judge.” 
(= often occurs after Lunch. ) 


“GOOD OLD GRACE ye 
(Doggerel on ‘* The Doctor,” by an “ Old Duffer.”’) 
“Dr. Grace, who seemed to forget his lameness, played with great vigour and dash, and his cuts 
and drives all their old brillianey.”"— The Times, on the exciting finish in the Cricket Match 
between the M.C.C. and the Australians, June 3, 1890. 


One hundred and eleven runs, and eighty-five minutes to make ’em in, 

And with Tcrner and Feeris to trundle as fast as they could pitch and, break ’ em in! 
And it looked any odds on Murpocu's men contriving to make a draw of it 

But Cricket, my lads, is a curious game, and uncertainty seems the sole ion of it. 


So they sent in Grace and Suurer to start. Well, the Doctor is now ‘a veteran,” 
But at forty-two when he’s on the job ’tisn’t easy to pick out a better ’un. 
And he ‘‘ spanked for four,”’ like a once more, and he cut and he drove like winkin: 


Though his leg was lame, he forgot that same, and he “‘ played the game” without 

And Sarrey’s Sauter he did his rye and so did Notts’ Gurs, Sir, 

Though he might have chucked the game away when the Doctor he managed to out-run, Sir. 

It was hard, you see, u W. G. in that wa 

But ms the same he won the e, and ee superlative Cricket. 
| ut Grace and were 

to it. 


to it ; 


Aad forgot bis fog and hs forty your” od, 
he’s the chap who a shout. 

we peu even the the ‘be there to Sir! 


DEVELOPING HAWARDEN. 


“The locality is extremely health and Hawarden will probably become a large residential place 
and a centre of =e industry."—Mr, Gladstone’s Evidence b-fore the Commissioners for lsh 
Intermediate Education 


Monday. hig boy many villas built all round park. 
Inhabitants in: Nasty little boys — I can see over their garden 

wall) shout ‘ Yah!’ * ‘ot wave large primrose wreath Irritating. Perhaps due to healthi- 
ness of air. Retire to another part of the demesne. Heavens! what is that erection? Looks 
like a Grand Stand, in a private garden, crowded with people. It is! Invited (by owner of 
to view me and (I hear oo my ue celebrated wood-cutting perform 


“teresting to have one at Park-gates. Explain to 


e Davy k iam Colliers seem attentive, Ask me at the end for 
"t they know I am 


they t,” the to of 
er aren’ yreply. Must invi ILFRID Lawson to Hawarden 
Wednesday.— Curious und 


rumblings. Wall of Castle develops huge crack. 


garden) 
ance,” 


is it? A dynamite plot? Can Satissury have hired——? HERBERT comes in, and 
= =r the rietor of wet are Mine has just sent his compliments, with a request 
tlw i 


rwise ‘‘he is afraid it may fall in on his work- 
men.” Impudence! instead ? 


the Caste can’t they under Eaton Hall 


voL. xcvir. BB 


from them in turn. 


Thursday.—Watxin here, Offers to make 
a Tunnel under 


ou bore long enou 
time I feel inclined 
has bored enough already. 

Friday.—Sreruen in, and says ‘‘ new 
Cathedral really built to accom- 
modate people who come to hear me read 
Lessons, only StzrHen thinks it’s his 


that are the attraction—" will soon be fin- 
ished.” I that he should Welsh 
** intermedia’ services now 


speak 

he needn't conduct 
ing clergyman 

re that if he intro- 
** villa-residents would 


and Chester all seem to find locality 
selves I was. orn-out 
in evening to wonder what Park and 


Castle would pea if I were to go and 
in Hebrides to escape mob. 


settle 


Sunday. — Escorted b iments of 
Volunteers to olunteers 
have difficulty in securing a passage. 


t 

Have us butts of their muskets on more 
impulsive spectators. Curious that just at 
this point I should Remember Mitchelstown. 
Must try and get over the habit. Lessons as 

usual, Find a crushed primrose between the 
veges ove evidently put there on purpose. Those 
villa-residents again! Surely Drew might 
inspect the lectern before service commences | 
Home, think seriously of Hebrides. 


ON THE SPOT. 
(By a Practical Sportsman.) 


Tar for me all spots above 
In thie wide world of cara lodgers, 
Is not the nook sacred to lov: 
The cot rill” of 
Tis not the which Tommy Moore 
Praised in The Meets: Waters,” 
Avoca’s Vale my soul d 
I should prefer more lively quarters. 
** little spot,” Exiza Coox, 


Paivate anp Speciat Lirerany Iwrer- 
Licencr.— Mr, Groner new novel 
is to be entitled, Won of the Conquerors. It 
would be unfair to the author to mention how 
what the Conquerors had conquered was won 
“I am at liberty to 
inform the public, however,” says the Baron 
pe B.-W., “that THE 
is not in it with the others. I am able also 
to assure his numerous admirers that Beau- 
champ’s Career is not a medicinal romance, 
and has no sort of conection with a certain 
widely - advertiond remedy.” 


THE 
HOUSE r~ other. WhyaTunnel? Also wants to dig : 
SCHOOE —' for gold in Park. Ask him if there’s any 
MES, Ox9 4 . x reason to suppose gold exists there ? He says % 
RCE SS and get up to read the Lessons.” 
te Something in the idea. Must think it over. 
in entire 
Ladies, 
tes, all F 
es are 
olour 
iT. 
'ERN 
address, 
on Orders of : 
ited Kingdom 
Englas 
4 
| 
| — 
8 passion ! 
‘ Means merely patriotic flammery 
TICE And Cotzriper’s hidden brook’ 
Won't fetch me, e’en when weather ’s sum- 
| iI hold the Picturerque is rot, 
; MACH |_ ** Love in a Cot” means scraps for dinner ; 
I only know one pleasant spot, — 
omaume I mean the “ spot” that “ finds a winner!” 
able, mait 
ensees, 
NG Co. 
toris pews 
Tit 
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“WILL HE GET THROUGH P” 


3 


| Bat nowadays one had need be a Milo and a fleet Pheidippides in 


Henry loguitur : — one, Sir. 
Pour! Pouf! I'm that awfully out of breath with my long and And with carrying weight I’m in such a state, it isn’t much farther 
_ terrified scamper, ; [ Milo d hamper. J can run, Sir. 
With that bull on my track, and this bag on my back, a burden that Oh, drat that bull! Will nobody pull the brute by the tail, and stop 
Though Milo was not a pedestrian “ pot,” nor was it a turnstile that him ? 
pped him. Such beasts didn’t ought to be let loose; in the c/éture pound they 


him ; 


No, if 1 remember my classics aright, *twas the fork of a pine-tree should pop him, 


_ 
SS. 
4 
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With a gag on his muzzle. This turnstile’s a puzzle, with its 
three blessed wings, confound it ! 

I don’t see my way to getting through it, and there’s no way of 
getting round it ; 

And I am that fat—no, I won’t say that; but I'm not, like dear 
ARTHUR, quite lathy. 

And [’m sure, by the bellow of that bull, that the fellow is getting 
exceedingly wrathy. 

Pouf! Now fora burst! Which to take the first of the turnstile 
wings is the floorer. 

If I breast it wrongly, though I’m going strongly, I’ll expose my 


rear to yon roarer. 
Bagh! 1 fener I feel his horns, like steel, my person viciously 
Against 4 points broadcloth ’s no protection, although padded 


with woollen ‘‘ wadding.” 
Oh, hang this bag! I lose the swag, if I slacken or lag one 


I thought I had measured my distance so well, but I fear that I must | 


have misreckoned. 

That bull of Grappy’s most certainly mad is, though he gave me 
his word, the Old Slyboots, 

It was quiet, have Satissvry’s fiat, but I wish he was 
_only in my boots. 

‘* Tithes first,” indeed! Why, with all my speed, and my puflings, 


and perspiration, 
I doubt if I’ll be in time to get through ; and as for that ‘‘ Com- 
msation,”’ 
It to stick. ‘‘ Quick, man, quick!” Oh, it’s all 
very well to ; 


With a sack on one’s back, and a bull on one’s track, ’tisn’t easy 
that counsel to follow. 


My ~ ’s bardly worth an hour’s “ Purchase,” if I’m overtaken by | ‘ 
‘aurus. 
Such brutes didn’t ought to be loose in the fields, to bore us, and | © 
us. 


score us, and gore us. 

“ Run! run!” Oh, ain’t I running like winking? Reach the 
turnstile? I may just do it. 

But with its three wings—oh, confound the things !—I much doubt 
if I'll ever get through it ! [Left trying. 


WEEK BY WEEK. 


Tae attention of statisticians has lately been directed to a 
question of no little interest. To put it as shortly as possible, 
— is to discover the number and size of the mayonnaises of 

bster consumed in the course of one evening in the district bounded 
on the east by Berkeley Square, and extending westward as far as 
Earl’s Court. It is well-known that no lobster ever walked back- 
wards. Taking this as the basis of our calculations and assuming 
that «"—' is equal to the digestive apparatus of six hundred 

we reach the surprising total of 932,146) lobsters. No 
allowance is made for dressing or returned empties. 


“A Poet” writes to us as follows:—‘‘I have long been puzzled 
by the difficulty attending the proper construction of rhymed verse 
in English, Some words many rhymes, others only a few, 
others again none. Yet I find that the temptation to end a line 
with a non-rhyme-possessing word like ‘month’ is almost irre- 
sistible, and frequently gives rise to the most painful results. In 
the course of my emotional ballad entitled,‘ The Bard's Daughter,’ 
I was pon Tm on an average to kill half-a-dozen German bands 
every day, and to throw ten jam-pots at my butler for unseasonable 
interruptions. Can any of your help me?” 


A flight of ducks was observed to settle on the Serpentine yester- 
day at four o'clock exactly. an had been moving in a westerly 
direction. The Park-keepers explain this curious incident by the 
well-known affection of these birds for water, combined with an 
occasional impulse to aérial navigation, but the explanation appears 
to us inadequate. 


A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 


Sympathetic Spinster, “AND 18 YOUR OTHER Boy AT ALL LIKE 
THIS OnE!” 

Proud Mother, ‘‘Ou, NO; QUITE A ConTRAST TO HIM!” 

Sympathetic Spinster. ‘‘ How 


IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 


Ha! ha! I knew it, I knew it! All the grog-blossomed addle- 
tes in the world couldn’t have induced me to back Surefoot. 
There they were cackling in their usual hugger-mugger Bedlamite, 
in-palace, gruel-brained fashion, with Mr. J. at the head of them 
Caains a fan-fare upon his own cracked penny trumpet. But I 
had my eye on them all the time. For as the public must have 
discovered long before this, if there is one person in the world who 
sete their interests above everything, and swerves neither to the 
right nor to the left in the effort to save them from the depredations 
of the pilfering gang of pig-jobbers and moon-calves who chatter 
on sporting matters, that person, I say it without offence, is me. 
hat was it I said last week about Sainfoin? “ gy ng I 
said, ‘‘is not generally supposed to cover but are 
generally exceptions.” A baby in arms could haye understood this. 
It meant, of course, that Sainfoin never lets the grass w under 
his feet, and that on the exceptional occasion of the Derby Day, he 
| would win the race, And he did win the race. We all know that; 
| all, that is, except Mr. J.’s lot, who still seem to think that they 
know something about racing. But I have made my pile, and so 
have my readers, and we can afford to snap our fingers at every 
mdding-headed barnacle-grabber in the world. So much for the 


In Vienna the other day, a Cabman was observed to claim more 
than his fare from an 
violently in the choicest Austrian for refusing to comply with his 
demands. After all, the nature of Cabmen all over the world varies 
very little. Elderly Ladies 


too, are much the same. 
Mr. Straw ey continues to attend dances, 
the usual hours. He has lately expressed himself in strong terms 
with regard to the action of a friendly Power on the continent of 
Africa. Mr. Stawtey eupeere to think very lightly of the Foreign 
Office pigeon-holes, in his treaties have been stored in the 


ly lady, whom he afterwards abused | 


dinners and receptions at lon say that, having made a colossal fortune by my — 


rby. 

As for the Oaks, it would be impossible to conceive anything more 
scientifically, nay geom y, accurate my. forecast. 
“* Memoir,” I said, “ might do pour servir.” Well, didn’t she? 
And if anybody omjtted to back her, all I can say is, serve them 

ht for a pack of goose-brained Bedlamites. Fur myself, I can 


I propose shortly to retire from the Tarf I have so long 


BrasseD whose MS. is written ‘‘ on one side 
on y.” 


| 
\ = 
ar» “ 
e 
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ASK A WHITE MAN! TOPPING THE TRIPOS; 


(Highly Humorous Song. Swng with Immense Success by King M’ Tesa, Or, Something like a Score for the Sez. 
of Uganda.) {Im the Cambridge Mathematical Tripos Miss P. G. Fawortt, of Newn- 

“King M’Tesa inquired of Mr. Stawuy whet am ‘Angel’ was. He ham, daughter of t e late Professor Fawcntt, is declared to be “above the 
2 Staniey) had not seen an angel, but imagination was strong, and Senior Wrangler.”) 


'T interested in what h told, that he slapped his thi dj A th i | i 


always ask a white man,’ ”"’—Mr. Stanley at the Mansion House. Where now are male reac-| Of her stout sire, the brave 


‘eminine, -| AGwEra 
But here’s shining she-suc- 


Sweet Mathematic Mrcs and cessor ! 
Manres ? Many a male who failed to 
obea aw 
—_* = ie prompt reply| But Mr. A brims high his 
& 


it: 
Miss Fawcerr tops the Senior And“irivks your health, Miss 
Wrangler ! P. G, Fawcert! 


TAKEN FROM THE FRENCH PLAYS. 
Scenze—Her Majesty's Theatre. Enter Mr. and Mrs. Browy. 


“If you want to know, you know, ask a White Man.” Mrs. Brown (annoyed). Why didn’t you get a book? You know 


4 ” we'll never understand it without one. 
Ag | Brown. Nonsense, my dear! It’s « distinct advantage to trust to 
Tue White Men are a noble band | Chorus. one’s own resources. 
(Though Trrroo swears they ’re | If you'd know your way about, [Curtain goes up, and discovers a number of male characters, 
_ not), — Ask a White Man! who come on and go off severally. 
j Their valour is tremendous, and | He knows every in and out Mrs. Brown. What are they talking about ? 
; They know an awful lot, Does a White Man! Brown, Oh, all sorts of things. (2nter Mile. Dantaup, as Lydie 
/ If anything you'd learn, and meet He Will tell you lee a shot Vaillant.) Ah! You see this is the heroine, ~ 
hi an on the way, are or not ; rs. Brown. lsit? (Ezamini throug a-glass, 
" Ask him. You'll find & | He can open up the lot, simple frock. I think I shall have one like it. asaegeanediiced 
En-cy-clo-pw-di-a. [complete Ask a White Man! a ~~ it wouldn’t suit 
Chorus. , you at ou always in silks and satins. 
If you want to know, you know, And # pe dow a you [Entr’acte over, Second Act, Madame Pasca appears, and is 
a te Man! j admurabie. 
Near Nyanza or Congo, "To a White Man epely. true, Mrs. Brown (deeply interested). CHARLEY, dear, she’s wearing 
Ask a White Man! He knows ’em, and, indeed, ’tis Raphe ae, and ree now you can get it at—— 
In Uganda I am King, said Brown (hurriedly), Hush, you are disturbing everybody. 
a7) didn’t you see. was castle, a number 
His “words of wisdom” on this tourists were shown sound the pictures by an old servant. Excellent! 
| ‘Will interest Mrs. Brown. I do so wish you would get a book. 
If you would learn how best to you much, Brown, Oh, we can do without it now—the piece is nearly over. 
fight (queer, | Chorus, (Third Act is played, and Curtain falls. 
Your way through regions If you want to shoot and drink, Mrs. Brown. Well, what was that about ? 
Thread forest mazes dark as t, | Ask a White Man! Brown. Oh, didn’t you see they had breakfast—and with tea too, 


And deserts dim and drear | He can help you there, I think. | not with wine. vey strange how English customs are spreading. 
If yen rival's roads would Ask a White Man! { Tableau I, of Act III, is applause, 


ut If you’ ll learn to grab and fight, Mrs. Brown. 1 don’t quite understan ‘ 
And get his in your grip ; | And be mutually polite, Brown. You don’t! Why, it’s as simple as possible. Paul 
You go to him, he’s but And observe the laws of Right, | Astier arrived late, and dressed for dinner. Excellent! 
, He'll give you the straight tip. Ask a White Man! Mrs. Brown. But what’s the plot ? , 
; Brown. Oh, that’s of secondar agernnee—Oe is a clever 
, ADAME Pasca when she wanted a glass of wa‘ 
MR. PUNCH'S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. Mrs. Brown. Quite too perfect! And her velvet and satin gown was 
TuearricaL Criricism. absolutely lovely! (With determination.) I shall get one like it! 
“ Mr. Ranter’s Macbeth is too well known to ail Brown (alarmed). | am not so sure! You look better in muslins. 


to 
need jal notice at hands. Those who have [ Last Act is played, and Paul Astier is shot dead. 
ites of the present 7” Mrs. Brown (much affected). Oh! what did they do that for ? 
pitch into old Rawrsr, chap and personal friend.” Brown. Don’t you see—the reward of life. Hence thetitle. (Sub- 


in the cab.) Wasn't it ’ Didn’t you enj ? 
Diaerosric. much but I de wah 4a 
_ “ Tahould say in your case, that the ion was a little wpeet ;” | book! (To herself.) Let me see—green yelvet over white satin. 
i.¢., * As gross a case of over-eating as I have ever come across in| (Alowd.) It will take about eighteen yards! 
the whole of my pretonstonal experience. You must have been| Brown (waking up). Eighteen yards of what? 
feeding, literally, like a hog, for years!” Mrs. Brown. Oh, nothing ! ee ee , 
Soctat. [Scene closes in upon a mental vision of the maker from 


opposite points of view. 


** What I so like about dear Sibyl is her charming simplicity ;” ¢.¢., 

EJ silliest little chit conceivable.” 1 to the 
** His conversation is always so very ii pedantic| ‘“‘Attowzp To Sranve.”—To save time, contributions 

prig, who bores you with Dorwiaiem to dain, nll costae’ Balaclava Fund should be forwarded direct to the Editor of 

at a tennis-party.” St. James's Gazette. 


? 
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ie | 4 \4 WA Brown (to Boxkeeper, with the air of a Sovereign conferring an 
+R u. / Order upon a faithful subject), There’s sixpence for a programme. 
= vl ; mm? . mf Boxkeeper. Very sorry, Sir, but it isn’t a programme ; it’s a Book 
$ Toh X ; a ps of the Argument, and we have to pay that for it ourselves ! 
R. Wer” “™y Brown (resenting the information). Oh, bother! Then I’ll do 
thant it 


Sat § 


June 14, 1890.) 


THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 


Monday.— Don Giovanni, Ravut1 the Reliable an excellent Don 
Ottavio, vocally ; considered dramatically, he does as much as can be 
expected of a man of his inches. Zerlina and Masetto so pleased 
with his ing that they stop on the stage all through the tessoro 
song, for which he takes a he encore, whereupon Zerlina and 


Mazetto run off quickly. Ha enough of it, however, the 
do net return for the Mather am to 


Poor little Zélie (beseechingly). O Mr. Randegger, do let me have my bouquets ! 
sinister for gay Don Giovanni; and there is a villanous determination 
about his Sollentry which would have frightened away the coquettish 
ima, and have warned the more mature ladies of the world, 
Donna Anna and Donna Elvira, intime to prevent them from falling 
victims to his wiles. Otherwise a highly satisfactory Don. Signor 
Piuwxerto Greewo as the unfortunate Commendatore, who is first 
killed, and then executed in stone, as a statue to his own memory, 
was heard and seen to the best advantage. Zire pe Lussan, too 
Carmenish as flighty li 
sardonic Don Dan Drapy. Madame Tavary has done well to quit 


that they cease to be the funereal bores I have gay considered 
them. vio, Anna, and Elrira, the trio with a grievance, are, 
usually, about as cheerful as the three Anabaptists in Le Prophéte. 
Mais on a changé tout cela, PaLLaprno, as the dancing guest—she 
is always small and early in every Opera now—delights everyone, 
and so does Conductor DEGGER, who is determined ow 
little Zitre pe Lvussaw shall not receive the big bouquets which a 
mysterious man has brought to the orchestra; then one of the instru- 
mentalists handed them to the leader, who, in order to take them, 
has been compelled to put down his violin, and, after looking about 
in a helpless and; —_ ed manner, holds them until further orders 
from his chief. Not receiving further orders, he occupies his time 
by sniffing at the flowers and making remarks sotto voce to his com- 
ion violinist on the botanical beauties of the flora. Conductor 
NDEGGER, apparently unaware of what has been taking place 
behind his back, turns round abruptly to inquire why leader is taking 
a few bars’ rest. Leading violinist exhibits bouquet, and appeals in 
dumb show to conductor. The conductor's eye in fine frenzy rolling, 
e that would make up remarkably 
well as Cromwell)—and the leader, with a sympathetic and gy en 
lance at Z&tre as implying, ‘‘ You should have had ’em if J could 
ve managed it, but you see how I’m situated. RanprceER’s a 
man ”—puts the bouquets on the floor of the orehestra, and, 
dismissing them by a supreme effort from his thoughts, betakes 
himself to his musical Paganinic duties. What becomes of the 
flowers that bloom in the orchestra, tra /a/ I don’t know. I wish 
that Zfit1e may them. Remembering the example set by 
“Practical Jonn” at the Gaiety, of placarding up wares in 
the theatre ‘‘ No Fees,” Drunrotanvs, at the suggestion of uctor 
RanpDEGGER, might “‘ out a banner on the outer wall” of the 
orchestra, with letters inscribed on it ‘‘ N.B.—No Bouquets.” 
Tuesday.—The grandest i sient of the Ses up to now, dear boys. 
Romeo Jean Reezxf, Juliette t can you wish 
for more? Epovarp pg Reszxf as the Frére Laurent a magnificen 


Friar, belonging to some one of the theatrical ‘‘Orders” ‘not 


admitted after seven.” The talented Mile. Bavenmeisten’s Gertrude 
hardly a companion picture to her Martha in Faust. 


sit quite every iach a Duke: about ene inch 


w . As we 
| Club Sweepstakes, of the value of £300, has fallen to Mr. Hewny Invino. 
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in three Duke and the rest Democrat. When he has been Duke of 
Verona long enough, he'll be all right, and most likely 
He'll be, this Mister Prunxut 
The Dukiest Duke that ever was seen. 
A word to the wise. Whenever this Season Romeo and Juliette is 
played with this cast, go and see it. Don’t hesitate. It’s memorable. 
feast for astra-operatica. And at the same 
time, don’t forget to y mention the founder of the feast, 
Avevusrvus 
agg Pers oo Carmen. Derby Day. I have been at the 
to get back again. As to “ again,” I don’t “ back 


Derby. G 
come ay for a long time. But, nos moutons. Toreador 
evidently Sainfoin. Never sang better. Glad 


id 
as ever. What a collection —_s om would make on a Derby 
Day—a fine Derby Day—among te ¢ gentlemen” whose 

fortunes she would tell. Extra night this, extra good. 
Thursday.—A Waaner Night. Crowded to see Jzaw pe Reezxt 
EDDIE DE Reszxf as the King Henry 
ing to spare. Freddy Telra- 


as another Wagner Knight. 
and something 
mondo suits Daw Drapy better than Don Giovanni. Madame 


he take away with him, until with j B Chorus 
at the commencement of the and a few moments 
he rests dans un pays 

Friday.—Lucia di Lammer Great t Madame 
Merpa. Recalled times before Curtain after each Act. Living 


hly applauded, 
ving 


quitted the orchestra. Harper plays solo from Ha oe ny, 


the shoemaker who sings a sole-o,” says Mr. Waosrarr), JEAN DE 
Reszxé a grand young Walther, Montartot (as before) a capital 
silly idiot David, Mile. BavERMEISTERSINGER very lively as Mag- 
" e TaVARY a skittish young chit in the somewhat 
trying and rather thankless of Eva, @ tenor's song to her 
ought to be, “Eva, of thee I’m fondly dreaming,” if Waowen had 
A thought of it. Opera too ; but W: rites don’t complain, 
certainly to-night they get ‘eneyle orth and something 
over, from 7°30 till past midnight. 


A SWEET THING IN CRITICISM. 


CaRDINAL Mannine, having been invited by its author 
to express an opinion upon Mr. Wau. O’ Brren's ** When we were Boys,” 
writes :—‘* When I got to the end, I forgot the book, and would only 
think of Ireland—its manifest sufferings, and its inextricable sorrows.” 
His Eminenee then continues :—‘‘ I hope to see the day break, and | 
hope you will see the noontide, when the people of Ireland will be 
readmitted, so far as is possible, to the possession of their own soil 
and shall be admitted, so far as is possible, to the making and 


laws, while they shall still share 
in the legislation which governs and consolidates the Empire. Then 
Ken and Mabel shall be no more parted.” 

No doubt this excellent critique will be followed by the publication 
of letters somewhat similar to the following :— 

Dear Mr. Appies,—I promised to write to you after I had used your 
Soap. When I had finished washing my hands, I f soeemeeeng bat 
gallant little Wales, I hope to see the morning trust you will see 
the evening, of that time when the bold sun of freedom will shine over 


administration of their own local 


a land true to iteelf, as far as possible, and rejoicing in the name of 
the country without stain, Then will we all sey, ‘ afternoon,” 
followed by the customary iry. Believe = 

Always yours very fai y; . E. Gt-per-ne. 


Should this mode of criticism be extended, the benefit to those who 
have to review without knowing what to say will be obvious. 


A New Reading of an Old Epitaph. 
“A remarkable coincidence has attended the drawings of two of the 
inci Se stated yesterday, the Garrick 
o 
We now learn that Mr. Tooue benefits to the extent of £75 out of the 
Sweepstakes of the Devonshire Club.”—Daily News. 
ML in Life, they were Both There when the Sweepstakes were 


90, 
| 
lewn- 
the 
| the 
rave % | i 
Af, 
‘art, 4g {4 | 
we 
wig Forsen-Mani as the wicked Ortruda,—(" Never saw ought ruder 
than her conduct to Elsa,” observes the irrepressible Mr. Wac- 
LA starr,)—And Maceres as the virtuous but unhappy 
Elsa, The stranger in the land of Waewer begins to wonder at 
ay a_i ve sd Be the continuous flow of the melody, not one tiny oupful of which can 
ustration of once popular romance, ** Called Back,” ht, : 
too, for Harpist and Flutist. Both gentlemen hig 
and would have been recalled, but for the fact of t 
8, 
Saturday.—Brilliant house. Royal Poe early to come and 
ie last to go. Magnificent performance of Die Meistersinger. M. 
y 
it the Hofoperahaus, Munich, and come to Covengardenhaus as Donna : 
Anna,—a that not Anna-body can play and sing as 
well as Madame Tavary. This lady and Norpica (pretty 
4 
| 
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A SEVERE SENTENCE. 


She, “‘Yus, pear, 1’m arrarp Cook wants JupGMENT.” 


= 


He, “‘Jupement! Saxe wants Exscvrion/” 


“THREE FISHERS.” 


Taree fishers went fishing North-east and North-west 
(Like the trio from Kingsley familiarly known). 


Each thought himself, doubtl the bravest best, 
‘And held the good “swims” should be mainly his own. 
There was Jounyy the Briton, Faancors Frank, 
And Jowaruan also, the artful young Yank, 
An expert at “ bouncing ”* and “ boning.” 


And Faraycors the Frank, who went fishing for ed, 
Nicked lobsters as well, and he stuck to them to»; 
He declared they were all the same thing, which seemed odd, 
The result being anger and hullaballoo, 
And rows about Bounties, and shines about Bait ; 
For ructions all round are as certain as fate, 
When parties go “* bouncing” and “* boning 


And Jonwaraan, well, Ae went fishing for seals, 

And he wanted the fishing grounds all to himself. 
When the Russ had done ditto, the Yank had raised 

(How consistency 's floored in the struggle for pelf !) 
And JowaTuan took a most high-handed course ; 
For iness mostly falls back on brute force, 

en parties go ‘* bouncing” and ** boning.” 

And Jomywr the Briton, a sturdy old salt, 

Had been a sea-grabber himself in his time ; 
Some held that monopoly still was his fault, 

Others swore that his modesty verged upon crime. 
Nor is it quite easy to say which was true, 


For so much depends on a man’s point of view, 
When go “ bouncing” and “‘ boning.” 
But when Jomwny the Briton caught sight of the Frank 
Making tracks with a lobster i one— 


And when he perceived the impertinent Yank 


With the seal—such a ome ips fan, 
He stood and he sheuted, ‘Stop thief! Hi! old hard!” 
For language does not always ‘ go by eard,”’ 

parties go ing” and boning.” 


Q. 


Some modus virendi no doubt can be found, 
To make the Three Fishers quite friendly all round, 


“* Now then, you sea-grabbers,” he bellowed, “‘ Belay! 
I suppose you imagine I’m out of it quite. 
But you ’re not going to have it just all your own way 
Fair dues! my dear boys. After all, right is right | 
Big Behring is no mare clausum, young Yank, 
And cold Newfoundland is not yours, my fine Frank, 
In spite of your ‘ bouncing’ and ‘ boning.’” 
Well, he of the Lobster and he of the Seal 
Have rights of their own, which old Joun won’t deny. 
But he has some too, and Punch hopes they will feel 
That they should not grab his, and had better not try. 


And good-bye to all ** bouncing” and ‘* boning!” 


ELCHO ANSWERS. 
What loves ‘‘ The Country” more than Tithes Bills tracing ? 


Racing ! 
And what than Compensation’s” 
rses 
Than Bills of Irish Tenants poor to favour rights ? 
‘avourites ! 
What does it find as profitless as St. seer)" 40 
* Evens 
What more exciting than ‘‘ The Pouncer’s” fa 
What does it love far more than Lanor's jokes? 
And what beyond all quirks and auips 
What would it call him who of ‘‘ Sport” tarns squelcher ? 
** Welsher!!!” 
Who finds the ‘‘ Derby” closing satisfactory ? 
_ Hack Tory! 


What's the protesting Puritan Gladstonian ? 
Stony ‘an! ” 


Morro rn Araica.—' For Farther Land!” 


j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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“THREE FISHERS.” 


Butt. HULLO! YOU SEA-GRABBERS!—WHERE DO J COME IN?” 


SS 
| 
| \W \ \\ \ \ \ { pi >» ‘ if 
\ ql) AY — 
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MODERN TYPES. enough to win «large sum of money fom 


(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type- Writer.) 
No, XIII.—THE PRECOCIOUS UNDERGRADUATE. 


Ever since undergraduates existed at all, there must have been 
ont in the precocity of their hearts, set themselves up or were 
set up by the admiration of their fellows as patterns of life, and 
know and manners. But before steam and electricity made 
Oxford and Cambridge into oa. of yn Ee these little deities 
were scarcely heard of outside the limits of their particular Uni- 
versiys the sphere of their influence was restricted, and they were 
unable to im’ the crowd of their juvenile worshippers by the 
whit comes of frequent pl into the whirlpool 
of Now, however, all changed. Our seats 
of ithin a stone's throw of town, and the 
who ay fluttered feebly 


in a fountain of 
im 
to pert 


one who attempted in own opinion with 
rfect success, to — an w- 
lodge of men wi cheek a brow 


remature affectation of its 
and its es. 


ba | had given him, however, as befitted 
ca parents, every ce of acquiring an 
excellent education. In order that he might 
afterwards shine at the Bar or in o Senate, 
he Spano of of our 

a very 


s00n 
Ie belt af Latin Greek may k 

anger. But his school career was not without 


he earned the admiration and applause of boys aie masters 
cine as an athlete, a cricketer, and a foot-ball player, an 

established as a universal favourite. At \~ usual age he left ft school 
— betook himself to ted for this new voyage with 
the affection and the hopes all who knew bim, 

And now when everything smiled, and when in the of his 
first i ence life assumed its brightest hues, in midst of 
apparent success his real failures began. The s den emancipation 
from the easy servitude of school was too much for him. The rush 
of his new existence “e> him off his feet, and, yielding to the 
current, he was carried y by day more rapidly out to the sea of 
debt and or own which in the end overwhelmed him. For a 
went well with him. His school and 


a splash, = sight | 

was tick 
indeed life, 

and - 


| of his College 


who paid him. 

The next incident in his first Term was his attendance as a guest 
ata bie dinner, where the unwonted excitement and a bumper or 
two of University champagne upset his balance. He grew boisterous, 
and on his way home to his rooms addressed disrespectful! 

who ~ to be taking the air on the Dolloee 
grass-plot. He woke, the next morning, to find himself parched 
and pale, but famous. “Did you hear what So-and- So, the fresh- 
man. said to the Dean lastnight? Frightful cheek |””—so one under- 
graduate would “|= of him to another, with a touch of envy which 
was not diminished by the fact that his hero had been gated at nine 
for a week. 

But it is useless to pursue his career h ev 
went on gambling, and soon himeclf the tor or the 
of those whom he still attempted to look upon as his 
bought several thousand large at 
touting tobacoonist, who promised 

the debt He became constan 


| 0 ‘a connoisseur in coo! in wine. 
abiding-place, the lo at the Empire would have been = 
| without eS: for him added a rosy glow to her complexion and 


a golden shimmer to her hair; he su 
4 gave her a diamond swall 


i the t in his 
lumns with many o comments. In 
short, he now knew lf to be indeed a 


le rum 
debts, and yet to 
pa debts, and y 
on night after came the 
—all the morn for not fully understood 
brid those who heard it—that he been posted at Tattersall's. 

Und Sante Society is, feoerer of an extraordinary tolerance, 
and if it had not been for his own manifest misery, he might have 
kept his head up in Cambridge even under these calamities. But 
= triamphe and his collapse, of LS, extra ee and his debts 
sing efforts, he tried to He 

, and when his list ome 


crash, in the course of which 
case on the subject of an infant’s necessaries. occupation was 

his frankness heerfulness. After creeping 


have game 


America. For a time he “‘ranched” without heaeen and was 
heard of as¢@ ter of saloons. A year later he died ignobly by 
the revolver of a drunken beow!. 


_Mosicat —Mr, Pappy will play variations on 
own national Melodies, including the Gigue Ir ~ Meme entitled, 

** Donnybrook Faitr.’’—Mr. Cuartes Reppre’s Pianoforte "Recital is 
| fixed for the 17th. It is not placarded about the town, as the clever 
says, he’s perfectly Reppre, but he’s not 
oser DAsH-MY-LUD-WIe is going to give a Second Chamber Concert 
on behalf of the Fands of the Seoond Chambermaid Theatrical Aid 
Society.—Mr. fat Concert is on the 12th. Unoles and Aunts 


please accept this 


the age of twenty has been reached, and that an ingenuous modesty 7 ne 
is incompatible with the exercise of manliness. He despises the 
fools 
from which 
whie 
a D in her company, and, when 
e Prec graduate as (and is, for the type ened without immediate pay- 
md Street, the paragraphist of 
— 
= 4 +~ man of the world. enceforward he seeme 
In the sandy soil of immatarity he was fain | ia a m to spend almost as much time in London as in 
/ to plant a flourishing reputation for cunnin ky +i 4j J - Th Cambridge. It is unnecessary to = Oat 
i x , his legitimate resources soon ran ; he 
— “4 supplied their dchclenoy from the generous 
el), | Ai - ter ight per cent. per month so 
(" quite cheap until it is by twelve, 
He and, as he always disliked arithmetic, he 
Lit ’ the loan. And thus, for a time, wheel 
of excitement was ‘kept spinning merrily. 
Wifll. ba D"'-Pleeee’» But the pace was too to last for long. 
Somehow or other, soon after the beginning 
— -—~ | of his third year, his happy gaiety whic 
— Vj, = |) had carried him ‘cheerfully through many 
onour, He was a boy of a frank and gere~ J “WR i) Be A=. scenes of revelry seemed to desert him. He 
rous candid with his masters, | = _ became subject to fits of morose abstraction. 
= merit, nor ’ : 
no means slow with his wits, he was very " y en, = to keep his cuffs and collars unspotted from 
quick with his eye and his limbs. Thus it 4,» ~~ , 
& popular assure um & DUMDEer 
friends, he was elected a member of one or two prominent Clubs, 
he into a good set. In their society he learnt that an under- | at he 
uate’s tastes and his = ought never to be limited by 
amount of the yearly allowance he receives from his father. 
Whilst still in his freshman’s Term, he was invited to a little card- 
money,,and the part of the amount which had been pl 
to his credit at hi for the expenses of his first Term. This = 
incident was naturally much diseussed Ls... society in which he 
moved, and it was agreed that, for a f , he had shown con- 
siderable coolness in bearing wy cones his losses. Even amongst 
those who did not know him, his name began 
that of ome who was evidently destined to make 
some day be heard of in the larger world. His 
he - not pleasul 
thinking thus, he condemned 
rations with which’ he kel entered his Unteersi 28 the folly of a| 
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A HARMLESS GHOST. 


(A Gentleman advertises for an old house, and says, ‘“‘ Harmless 
Ghost not objected to.’’) 


A Spectre speaks :— 

TELL us, good Sir, what is a Harmless Ghost ? 

One who walks quietly at dead of night, 
For just a single hour or so at most, 

And never gives folks what is termed a fright ? 
Is it a Ghost that never clanks his chai 

That never gibbers, and that bangs no door : 
But quietly and peacefully remains 

In calm posesssion of some upper floor ? | 


A Harmless Ghost is not a Ghost at all, 
Unworthby of the name ; no Headless Man, 
Or other spectre that could men appal, | 
Would condescend to live ’neath such a ban. 
with a grain of self-respect 
‘Would make a promise never to do harm. 
Find your old house, but please to recollect, 
A Ghost who knows his business must alarm. 


MORE MASQUERADING. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 

reference to the several cases of ‘‘ Masque- 
rading” that have recently been mentioned in the 
columns of a contemporary, | wish to add a remarkable | 
experience of our own firm, that, if it does not completely 
clear the matter up, may at least serve to throw a little 
light upon the subject. Last Friday afternoon a middle- 
aged man of unmistakable City build dashed wildly into 
our establishment, and desired to be supplied with “‘ the 
largest = head” with which we could furnish 
him, is we fortunately had in stock in the shape of | 
a large green and phosphorescent faced representation of | 
the ** Demon of Despair,” which was rendered addition-_ 
ally attractive through being supplied with a “trick | 
eye,” which worked with a string. 

It was evidently of the greatest importance to him 
that the head should be natural and becoming, and by | 
the close and satisfied scrutiny he gave it, and the great | 
care with which he fitted it on, the one with which we 
supplied him evidently fully answered his requirements. | 


His manner was certainly strange, for though he refused 
to give his address, he took several flying leaps across 
the shop, turning a double back somersault as he cleared 
the counter, and finally asked me whether I thought 
him sufficiently disguised to avoid recognition in his own 
‘bin candidly that I thought his large head 

to im candidly is 
being peculiar, might ibly draw upon him notice 
that otherwise he would fail to arouse, and I added, 
** You see, it is not as if there were a dozen of you.” 

“True,” he replied; ‘‘ you’re quite right. There 
ought to be a dozen of us. Look out the heads. I will 
go and fetch’em.” And he dashed out of my establish- 
ment, followed by a small crowd. In about two hours 
and a half, however, he returned, accompanied by 
twelve other middle-aged City men, and in almost as 
short a time as it takes me to tell it, I had fitted them 
all with large pantomime heads. 

He paid the bill and left the shop. I watched them | 
all get on to a King’s Cross and Brompton Omnibus, 
and that was the last I saw of them. There is nothing 
very remarkable in the occurrence, as we are in the habit 

making up disguises, sometimes as many as 500 in an 
afternoon on the shortest notice. Still I could not help | 
wondering upon what business my eccentric friend was 
bent. A Divorce Case? Possibly a Murder? Who 
knows? Perbaps somebody may have met the 
down West, and can throw some light upon the subject. | 
Meantime, dear Mr. Punch, I beg to subscribe myself, 

ours respectfully, 
A Sty Fox sur Cautious Cosrumrer. 


“Snort Norice.””—Those who did not hear Mr. Groner | 
GrossmirH’s entertainment at St. James's Hall last | 
Saturday week lost a very great treat. There must have | 
been thousands in London at the moment who suffered 
this deprivation. Our Special Noticer was among the | 
number. Let us hope Gre-Ger will do it again, and al! 
shall be forgiven. 


TOMMY’S “’ARRIET” DEPARTMENT. 
A Group omitted from the Military Exhibition, 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, June 2.—Heligoland is safe, but there were 
some anxious moments. Gzrorce CaMPBeLt led attack. House reassembled 


after Whitsun recess. Not many present. OLp Moratirr still sporting in the 
country, toying with Amaryllisin the shade, or with tangles of Nesera’s hair. 


| (That ’s how the Member for Sark puts it, but admits that it’s only poetry.) Mr. 


G. away too, aloo and Harrinetow, Joxim in charge of Govern- 
‘ment ship; evidently in mildest mood; didn’t once pounce, h sorely 
tempted by of CamrseLt. That eminent Statesman only began 


with Heligoland ; steamed later into the Pacific Seas, and, moved reduction of 

salary of Deputy Commissioner of the Western Pacific. Wants Heligoland 
ven up. 

sé “Certainly not,” said Nicnoras Woop; “must take firm stand with these 

Separatists. Not quite sure in what part of Ireland Heligoland is situated. 

—— like Munster; must look it up on map. Meanwhile shall support 
ALFOUR, 

Whilst Nicworas off in library, vainly looking over map of Ireland, Sacer or 
Queen Anwe’s Gate backs up Knows Heligoland intimately. Seems 
to have passed best period of useful life there. Members quite prepared to hear 
that there it was the famous letter from Foreign Office found him when, by way 
of reproof of niggardliness of Department, he was obeying instructions that trans- 
ferred him from Dresden to Constantinople by journeying on foot. Taking Heli- 
goland en route, he found it a mere sandbank, an aceumulation of 
whose existence was justified only by the opportunity of furnis! a scion 
the British aristocracy with an annual salary as Governor. ‘‘ H it over to 
Germany, in exchange, if you please, for few pounds of sausages; but get rid 


NicHo.as, ing back after vain search for Heligoland on map of Ireland, 
ustily shouts, “No!” ‘* No use arguing with these fellows, Tony,” he says ; 
‘*we must Put Them Down. Case seems a little mixed ; don’t quite follow argu- 
ment. Rather wonder AnTuur Batrovr isn’t in his place to explain it; at 
same time, haven’t slightest doubt it’s another Mitchelstown affair—another 
Middle Ti muddle. I shall watch to see which Lobby our Whips are 
filling, and march straight into it.”’ - 

Thus Heligoland was saved, Nicnotas and 149 others v Camp- 
BELL, who led into the Lobby only 27 patriots. After this, that man of war, 
James Stuart ALLaNson Tupor Picron, came to the front, and led Opposition 
in matter relating to Sierra Leone. Gronce Campprit. made several « 
on this topie, and when Amendment negatived, came up quite fresh with his 
story of the Pacific Seas, where it seems there have been excursions, followed by 


| of it.” 


| | 
7 | | = : 
— 
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alarums, all converging on urgent necessity of reducing the salary 
of the Deputy Commissioner of the Western Pacific by £200. This 
also negatived after couple of hours’ discussion. Then Grorer, 
stepping lightly from Western Pacific to the Cape, moved to reduce 
of H ish Commissioner of South Africa by £1000. nien'’ 
regular peripatetic seven-leagued-boot mowing-machine,” 
said Jackson, gazing dreamily on mobile counsel Member for 
Kirealdy. Business Bay. Committee of Supply. 


Tuesday .— Question is, shall House adjourn over to-morrow, being 
Derby Day, or shall it forbear? Etcno says, 
upon consideration, agrees wi Leno, thoug’ 
by significantly small majority. For holiday, 160 ; 
against, 133. Coonrtt, who had vainly protested 


to be doomed ; encouraged by the prospect, becomes 
festive. 
ember who moves Adjournment over Derby 
Day expected to be funny. Pam, who, when he 
was Minister, always aid. it, established fashion. 
Been followed in later days by Dick Power. 
and other eminent sportsmen. ispla 
ey failing for undue length, but just managed 
stop in time, not spoiling success of speech that 
greatly pleased House. Curious to note points of 
resemblance between the new Lord Eicno 
and the old. Son, doubtless designedly, delivered 
his speech from corner-seat on front Bench below 
Gangway, whence, in days of yore, the father 
used to hold forth, almost li battonholing 
House of Commons ; holding on to it in much same 
way as Ancient Mariner delayed the hungry 


ing guest. 

Happy,” says the Member for “is the 
» Legislature that can spare an Excno either 
Chamber! Favoured the generation that succeeds 
: to such an inheritance! With Wemyss in the 
A Serious Young Lords, and Excuo in the Commons, there is stil] 
Man. hope for my country!” 

Talk about Police Regulation for Procession on Saturday to 
demonstrate against Compensation Bill. Citizen Pickerse1Lt moved 
adjournment of House in order to discuss matter. CuNNINGHAME- 
Guana seized opportunity to run amuck at his revered Leaders 
on Front Opposition Bench. Accused them of sitting there like 
stuffed figures at Madame Tussaud’s. ‘‘ Why stuffed?” Jouw 
Moxey asked, but 
not to be interrupted in flush of eloquence. 

ngs; only a few battered figures recog- 
nisable on Front Bench when he had finished. 

** Fact is, Tony,” he said, “‘ BrapLaven’s 
that Bench. Means to sit 

re some day. Want him to know that 
even that sanctuary shall not preserve him 
from my wrath. Just getting my hand in. 
He’ ll be he ever ventured to bite his 
thumb at me.” Business done.— Education 
Vote in Committee. 

Thursday.— Lord CounNEL-TaNWEL moves 
Second Reading of his Bill. A inoffen- 
sive measure, he says; not to sanc- 
tion creation of Tunnel er the sea. Oh, 
dear no! Nothing of that kind. All 


that 
mitted to k their machinery oiled, 
> for coal, and fill up spare time by fishing for 
whitebait with line. Could there be an 
harm in that? Cmowwet-Tanwet asked, 
with hand outstretched with deprecatin 
— towards Treasury Bench, on whic 
e long length of Hicxs Bracu was coiled. 
6. backed up his noble friend; ridi- 


nservati 
have been expected. Fact is, Conservatives don’t like this newly 
established friendliness between Mr. G. and Caunwet-Tanwet. 
Noble Lord not so certain to d to crack of ee ee 
was his wont before he yielded to the spell. Stout Ministeriali 
thinking more of Caunwet-Tawwet’s attitude on Irish Question than 


of probability of French invasion by proposed Tunnel ; so they lustil 
cheer Hicxs-Beacu when he denounces scheme. Cry, “Ob! oh | 
when Cuunyet-Tayyet makes crafty appeal for support of Irish 
go out body to — 
. 8. Forpes watches scene from Stran 4 ery. in 
“Why, Tony,” he said, in his perturbation brushing his new 
curly-brimmed hat the wrong way, “he looks as if butter wouldn’t 
melt in his mouth. His low voice, his deferential manner, his 
pained surprise at suggestion of wanting to do anything else but 
catch those whitebait with a line, take one’s breath away. A won- 
derful man Cuunwet-Tanwet, but dangerous on this tack. Known 
him and fought him man and boy for twenty years; fear him most 
when in melting mood.” Business done.— Discussing Tithes Bill. 
Friday.—Met Hart Dyke walking about 
Corridor with contemplative air, Debate on 
Education Vote going forward in House, 
r How is it you aren’t on Treasury Bench?” 


asked. 
** Can’t stand any more of it, Topy. My hair 
itively beginning to frizzle under heat of 

lushes. Never suspected myself of being such 
Heavenborn Education Minister. But they all 
say Prayrar, Lussock, and 
even Sam Smiru., Cranporne and Tatzor 
not quite so sure; but on other side one chorus 
of ——. _ it pretty well for hour or 
so; but atend of that time grows embarrassing. 
Just came out for little walk; look in 
again presently.” 
> On Report of Supply Grorce CAMPBELL 

> strolled in from t Pacific ; posed to 
? all attention to mission of Sir Luvron 
Siwmons to the Pops. No Vote connected 
therewith happens to be in Estimates; so 
Speaxer ruled him out of Order. 

‘Oh, very well,” said Groner ; ‘‘ that’s 
out of order is it? Well, let me see, 
’s Japan ;” he talked for thirty- 
ve minutes a apan. 

Minister of Education. § Business done.—Education Vote agreed to. 


THE SCHOOL BOARD BEFORE THE END OF THE CENTURY. 
(A Prophecy of the Near Future.) 


Tue children had left the school, and the pianos were closed for 
the night. The Senior Wranglers who had been conducting the 
lessons were divesting themselves of their academical robes, and pre- 
paring to quit the premises to return to their tial homes, the 
outeome of a portion of their princely’salaries. In couples they dis- 
appeared until only one was left—he was older than his colleagues, and 
consequently slower in his movements. As he was about to summon 
his carriage a wild-looking individual suddenly appeared before him, 
and, sinking in a chair, appealed to him with a gesture that, fraught 
with weakness, was yet defiant. ’ 

‘* What do you want with me, my good man?” asked the Senior 
Wrangler, who had a‘kindly nature. 

ys What have By done with my sons ?’’ gasped the visitor. 


pu bringing them up as errand-boys, it is highly probable that 
we have taught them how to play ay rd.” 

“‘ That’s how it is!” cried the other, “‘ They have been taught 
how to play on the harpsichord ; and, as the instrument is o 
I ask you, Sir, how are they to get their living ?” ; 

Ka t is no affair of mine, my good fellow,” returned the Senior 
Wrangler, dryly. ‘It is my duty to teach the child, and not to 
answer the questions of the ate t.” 

“* And the rates are doubled!” cried the Board Scholar's father, 
wringing his hands in despair, ‘‘and I am ruined!” The Senior 
Wrangler was growing impatient. He had to dine at the Club, and 
go to the Opera. ‘‘ Well, what do you.want with me?” he asked. 

‘* Employment!” cried the other, in an agony of woe, ‘* Give me 
employment. I have been ruined by the rates; let the rates support 
me—give me employment!” 

The Senior Wrangler considered for a moment ; then he spoke— 

“Do you think, my friend, that you could look after our highest 
class?” ‘The man shook his head. : 

“T am afraid not, Sir. My education was neglected. Beyond 

ing, writing, and arithmetic, | know next to nothing.” 

‘*That will not be an objection,” returned the Senior Wrangler, as he 
put a gardenia in his button-hole. ‘‘ Our highest class is composed 
of our oldest pupils, and as they all suffer from over-pressure, your 
duties will be simply those of an attendant in an asylum for the care 


of the imbecile!” And the Ruined Ratepayer was entirely satisfied. 


> NOTICE.—Rejected Communteations or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 


=o 


| 
against adjournment, majority not wide; 
as a church door, but ’twill serve. It’s the writing | 
; f t on the wall. and the Derby holiday in the Commons 
p 
‘| 
I 
| 
= — — 
| 
| 
7 
| 
\ 
- 
“4 ae culed idea of danger to om rom crea- 
— tion of Tunnel. If anybody had need for 
in apprehension, it was France—a fine, subtly | 
Citizen Pickeregill, patriotic idea, which did not meet with ‘ 
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Ispts and the Coroniss. 


OOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 
KINAHAN’S rex 


WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
#,GRBAT TITOHFIRLD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Caske. 
Tet DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
Certainly seems to deserve its name.” 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO,, 
Devonshire Square, London, 


J. & 60.8 


Regent Street, W. 


T. Ww. & Co. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


Tor ACIDITY or rag STOMACH, HEARTBUMH, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


A pollinanis 


The Filling at the Apollinarig 
Spring (Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


11,894,000 in 1837, 
12,720;000 . i838, 
1885 


Gir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., 


NEAVE: SF 


De. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., 


¢ best Farinaceous 


FOOD 


constituents are far above the 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


“TY consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOA 


SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWARDS ar ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS, |i 


—— Grand tone, skilfully 
Ay Senor Sarasate, 
igh tecomm Pollitser, and 


other great $ artists. Introduced in most of 
the opean tories and Orch List 
oT ls and at all Agents 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.¢. 
Genuine 01d Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


COLT’S NEW 
JUNITED STATES 

NAVY REVOLVER 

for Furposen takes 
cal. and all other cal. 

Pistol Cartr 

MAGAZINE 

are guicker and weigh less 

cOLT’s TARGET REVOLVERS 


Ge.,14, Pall Mall, Londen, 8. 


CENTLEMEN’S WIGS. 
Perfect 
Weightiess, no 

ance. Material. 
1 tions for +elf - measure- 
ment on application. 


an! Sea) pettes, 
Bend for lliustrated Catalogue. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Ja te the & fromall Beary, 
WRATEVBA cause arising. 
Eezems, Skin and Biocod 
kinds me effects are marvellous. ry 
for Gout and Pains, 
da 
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C. BRANDAUER & 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spurt. 
t being rounded 

& new process. Seven 
Medals awarded. 


C.BRANDAUER 4¢ 


ors: LARDENS 


POINTEO 


tion is also drawn to their new “ Graduated 
s of Pens,” one pattern being made in 4 
of pe 2 and each in 3 widths of inte. 
Sample Box of either series, or 
oor for 7 stamps from the Works, Hiawivowam. 


BENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for “Collas,” 
BAN» GLOVE8.—CLEANS DRESS 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESS 
NS GLOVES.—CLBANS DRESSES. 


LLAS.—Buy “ Collas.” 

ZINE TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR, O\L,—PAINT, GREASE. 
___ FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, 


BENZINE OOLLAS, —Try “Colas.” 
nee the word COLLAS on thet Labe! and Cap. 
Extra refined, nearly 
On using becoming quite 


BENZINE COLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas”’ 


Vreparation, aad take no other. 
Sold every where, 64,, bs. and ls. 64. . per Bottle, 
Agents: J. Saxon & Bows, 489, Oxford street, W. 


PRIZE 


COOKING. STOVES 


orld. 
TO ALL OTHERS for ROASTING, 
KRING, BOLLISG, EWLNG, STEAMING, 
PRYING, TOASTING, &c., in the most Cleanly, 
Beonomical, and successful manner. Full Illus. 
trated and Ay of ent, sent 


hole arers, 
THE co. NIRMINGHAM. 
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PENS 


AND SOLD BVERYWHERE. 


EXTBACT 
or 


Ben 
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(as above) in Blue 
Ink ecross the Label 
on och Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


TIDMAN’ § 


this renowne 
» "but" prevents SEA 
traced the ne 


a 
the digestive 


SALT. 


SOLD BYERYWHERE. Beware of Imitations. 


SULPHOLINE 
SOAP 


Ensures a 
FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 


SKIN, 
6d. Tablets Everywhere. 


HAIR 
REOLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Bold by Perfumers and throughout 
the World. 


Agents: HOVENDEN & BONS, 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Ori 
Pas te. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each. 
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Mepicines 
| 54 FOR 
TS W 
| TApy «3 pig 
| |inLondon Count: of 
| — Applyto — 
— 
| THE SANITARY ENGINEERING | | — 
VieTORLA S?, WESTMINSTER. 
in 


to HER MAJESTY 
TEE QUEEN. 


OSLER'S 
ART GALLERIES 


AND SHOW ROOMS. 


CHINA and GLASS SERVICES, 
and TABLE DECORATIONS. 
ELECTROLIERS, CHANDELIERS, CASALIERS, LAMPS. 


100, Oxford Street, London, W. 


Messrs, Osler will be happy to send Patterns 
or Illustrations free of charge. 


Hen Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
Soild everywhere at 6d., V9 & 3/. 


CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 
Variety. 


The Choicest Dishes and; 


the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 


DRESSMAKING "ALL TS 


Lovdon Sample Room, 244. BEGENT &T., W. 
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rinting Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, A 
June 4, 


| 
CHEMISTS, INFANTS, 
&e., CHILDREN, | 
EVERY. 
WHERE. 
INVALIDS, 
| 
— 
) 
ICOCOASABSOLUTELY PURE, BEST 
pal 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


Bookstalils 
and 


Booksellers 


SESSION 


«fim. By HARRY FURNISS. 


Giving 500 Characteristic 
Sketches of Prominent 
Members of 
the House of Commons. 


ONE 
SHILLING 


Br. Agnew & Co. 


» 
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NOW RBFADY. 


KEW NOVEL ov BENNETT-ROWARDS. 


QAINT MONICA. 
gAINT MONICA. 
MONICA A Wife's) 


Ry Bewwerr~ Bows | 
hor of Unright 

Tantalus Cup.” “ His Story and ad hers. 


ntevueness 
‘le 


Pristel: J. W. Anmoweurrs 
London: timpkin, Marshall, Hamilton, Kent 
& Co., Limited 


First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1966. 


Brown & Porson’s Corn FLour 


EAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


CHOCOLAT 


Tit MATRIMONIAL HERALD | 


AND 


PASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 
represents (he iargest and most succesful Matri 
monial agency in the world, and is the origimal and 
sole reeponsibie medium for the Nobility, Gentr 
end Commercial Classes. Price 44. (Seoure be 

Lamb's Conduit 


Borro 
treet, london, C Or order all Newsagents. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Ketan: 
ASSURANCE FUND, POUR MILLIONS. 
MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 
No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


The EW EASY” 
LAWN MOWER 
Has an Open Stool Rel! 


more durable Mower is the 
Market 


mongers and omen, or 
om the Licensces— 


Lonéon, EC. 


ONLY GOLD 
MEDAL 


FOR 


INFANTS’ FOOD 


AWARDED AT THE 


PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, 


was conferred upon 


NESTLE'S 
FOOD. 


MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


70 SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 


Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Kreath. 

In is. Gd., 2s. 64., 4s. 64., and Se. 64. Bottles. 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
65, BOLD 8T., 4, LOBD ST., LIVERPOOL. 
Estastiswmen 1843. 


LINCRUSTA-WALTON. 


Be Sunbury Wall Decoration. The King of Wall 


Gas, Steam, W gings. Solid in relief for Dadoes, Fillines, 
| UBES Paste Ceilings, T'ane}-, &c. zee most Artistic, Sanitary, 
Durable. and Economical Matevial. 
Purposrs;, Galvanised or White Enametied inside. GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, 4c. Ask your Decorator for 1890 Price List. 
Joux Srexcen, Globe Tube Works, Wed Bewans oy Worratess Ixrtarions, wutou 
end l4, Gt. Thomas Apostie, Loncon. Hottow iw Rerrer 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR TRAVELLERS, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
PEPTONIZED 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2a. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & 


Rowland 


Cools, heals, and refreshes the Face and Hands ys ot Weather; prevents and removes 
Freckies, Tan, Sunburn, Redness and Roughness cf the Skin; soothes and heals all 
Irritation, ~~ of Insecta, Eczema, &c.; produces soft, fair Skin, and a lovely delicate 
Complexion. fe is warranted free from any mineral or injurious ingredients, and has a 
particularly curative effect on all Skin affections. Ask anywhere for ROWLANDS’ 
KALYDOR. Bottles, 4. 6d.; half bottles, 2s. 3d. 


MEAD OFFICES 
LONDON a ABERDEEN 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S*,W. LONDON. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


OnE OF THE MOST BOONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
— 
FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 

COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCHE 


VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 


AGRICULTURAL HALL, 
ISLIN SLINGTON. 


‘/ROYAL MILITARY 
TOURNAMENT. 


PATRON—HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 


JUNE 18 to 28, a 2 and 7 p.m. each day, 
Beats may bedooked at the Hall, and atthe Libraries. 
Admission, ONE SHILLING. 


CONDY’S REMEDIAL FLUID, 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW FOURS, 


Slight cases cut short a? once. 


SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS 
by gargling with diluted “ Condy.” 
Of all Chemists and Stores. Everyone should rvad 
the book of medical reports with each bottie. 


SPRING CLEANING. 


The “Globe” says: “I lately saw a very shabby 
set of blister a painted wood bedroom furniture 
turned into @ handsome suite of pile blue with 
ASPIN ALL'S 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 
Or. Post Pree, in Tins, 74, 1s. 6d, and 3s ; 
for Baths, 94, is. 94., and 3s. 6d, from 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL WORKS, LONDON. 


New York Depot: 98-100, 


CAUTION .—Keject Imi itatio ons sold by some Stores 
and Shops. One ee is worth four of 


ENAMEL. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR — 


The lowely Fomeée can 

arted to oe. of any colour by using 

For 


Hair is invaluabl 


Veo ETABLE 


ersion 
7 into Fat sold al 


runes 98K 000. 


This Jewellery Basines wes established ia the (ity the reign of King George the Third 


Bend stamp for pam 


BOTANIC MEDIOINE Co., 3, NEW OXFORD 6.5 | 


ASPINALL’S 


| 
| 
Dairy Goxsumerion, 50 | 
| 
— 
Assurance Company 
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“PLACE AUX DAMES!” 


[Following the brilliant success of Miss Fawortr at Cambridge, Mile. 
Bgicesco, a Roumanian lady, took her degree to-day as Doctewr en Droit. 


Like Miss Fawcett, she 


the highest place at the examination for 


the Licentiate’s Degree, and her success was not lees brilliant at the examina- 
tion for the Doctor’s Degree.—“ Daily News” Paris Correspondent.) 


A 


“SENIORA FAWCETT.” 


— 


So to be entitled henceforth, as she is Seniorer to the Senior Wrangler. 


To Seniora Fawcett 
The Wranglers yield first place ; 
And now, first of the Law set, 
One of another race, 


At Law School or Sorbonne, 
As at our native Granta, 

The girls the prize have won. 
Bravo, brunette Betcesco ! 

Some limner ought to draw 
A quasi-classic 

O Lady of the Law 
O Mathematic Maiden 

And show the pretty pair 


With Learning’s trophies laden 
And manhood in a scare. 
Ah, Portia of Paris! 
Urania of the Cam ! 
Punch, whose especial care is 
To sever truth from sham 
Is no great Woman’s-Rightist, 
But this is not clap-trap ; 
Of pundits the politest, 
o you he lifts his cap! 
Docteur en Droit, Punch watches 
Miss Fawcert by the Cam ; 
To you she quick despatches 
A friendly telegram. 
He, friend of all the Nations, 
Of Woman as of Man, 
Adds his “‘ felicitations.” 
Well done, Roumanian!!! 


WEEK BY WEEK. 


of wet weather has had a painful effect on the 
the metropolitan streets. We do not refer so much to their 
been universally inundated with rain, but rather to the absence 


from them of those pretty dresses in which it is customary for ladies 


to disport ves 
calculated the other da 
gential surface of a 


during sunny weather. For instance, it was 
well-knowll 


wrangler, that if the tan- 


Street pavement be represented by the 
formula z 


the decrease in the number of 


pedestrians appearing on a wet day may be set down as 154264. 


A Correspondent calls our He 
observes, ‘‘ is noticeable in May and early June every year. 


the various trees of the M 


ence of green on 
is phenomenon,” he 
Some 


trees are greener than others, whilst others scarcely come up to the 
standard of wed verdure displayed by their fellows. Taking the 
trees in the Park and arranging them in the inverse ratio of their 
distances at rectangular intervals from the common centre of their 
growth, it will be found that the surface area of a Plane-tree is 
equal to exactly five hundred times the cubic capacity of a goose- 
berry bush, measured from a point on its inner ci erence,” 


Miss Ronrwsow, Mrs. and Lady Cross- 
BIT, were photographed yesterday. We hear that excellent likenesses 
of these brilliant ornaments of the Upper Ten have been secured. 


The wonderful tameness and docility of the three African lions 
now going through their daily performance at the French Exhibition 
at Earl’s Court, have astonished no less than pleased all who have 
witnessed them, but it is not generally known, that their obedient 
condition is due to their diet. This has for some time consisted of 
a well-known infant’s and invalid’s food, washed down with copious 
draughts of a widely advertised patent medicine that claims to act 
as ‘‘a special brain and nerve tonic,” and it is this last that it is 
said is responsible for the quenching of the natural ferocity and 
utter prostration of spirit which enables their talented trainer, 
together with the wate attentions of a highly intelligent boar- 
hound, to put them through a series of playful and innocent tricks 
hitherto associated rather with the entertaining efforts of the skilled 
and educa guinea-pig with the masterly ferocity of the 
monarch of the desert. [Oh yes! We're not going to allow an 
advertisement to be sneaked in like this, But as we required ws 

ood provider omitted! Aha!—Ep.] 


A WHITE SLAVE. 

[Miss Harker took service as a day governess in a family at Stockton, at 
a salary of 25s. a month, coupled with the privilege of dining in the house. 
She found herself under the necessity of taking a lodging, the rent for which 
more than absorbed her modest stipend. She taught three children English 
and music. Afterwards a couple of infants were placed in her charge. Nor 
was this all, for when the servants left, the new governess had “ to cook the 
dinner, wash the dishes, and clean the knives.’’ After this she asked for a 
holiday, the result being that “‘she was shown the door.” Thereupon she 
brought an action in the County Court for a month’s salary in lieu of notice. 
Judgment for plantiff with costs, payable forthwith.— Daily News, June 12.) 
Poor Miss Harker went to Stockton, to Stockton on the Tees, 
But not to make her fortune, or to loll at home at ease : 
She went to be a governess, and moped, it would appear, 
To board and lodge and dress herself on £15 a-year. 


A lady once informed us how a lady can be dressed 
As a lady all for £15, and in her best ; 

But she never would have ventured to include in her account 
The lodgings and the breakfasts too for this immense amount. 


Now life may be a river, as Pactolus was of old, 

Which brings you lots of water to a minimum’ of gold, 

But sometimes it were better, when the water sinks so low 
That it fails to turn your mill-wheel, if the river veased to flow. 


So all day long with urchins three Miss Hanxenr toiled in chains, 
And she poured the oil of learning well upon their rusty brains, 

And she practised them in music, and she polished up their sense 
With the adverbs and the adjectives, and verbs in mood and tense. 
And they said, ‘‘ She’s doing nicely, we will give her something more 
(Not of money, but of labour) ere we show her to the door, 

Why, we’ve got two baby children, it is really only fair 

That Miss Hancer should look after them, and wash and dress the pair. 
** And, Miss Hanxer, it will save us such a lot of trouble too, 

If, when our servants leave us, they can leave their work to you « 

So you’ll please to cook our dinner, let your motto be Ich Dien, 

(No, no, you needn’t thank us) and you’ll keep our dishes clean. 

‘* And, of course, you'll do it daily—what was that you dared to say? 
You would like to rest a week or so, and want a holiday ? 

Who ever heard such nonsense? Well, there ’s one thing we can show, 
Not politeness, but the door to you—Miss H. you’d better go.” 

So she went, but brought her action, and I’m thankful to relate 
That case by se wait. ‘ 

** Costs and judgment for plainti endants’ case is fudge 
Pay her monthly wage, she’s earned it and deserves it,” said the Judge. 
There be Englishmen in England, sleek men, and women too, 

Who tie their purse-strings tighter than tradition’s grasping Jew. 
What care they for fellow-feeling, who for profit try to lure 

Fellow creatures to their grindstone for the faces of the poor ’ 

And they set some wretched slave to work her fingers to the bone, 
Then sullenly deny her bread, or give at best a stone ; 

And after she has grubbed and scrubbed, they insolently sneer 

At one who dares to ask for rest on £15 a-year. 
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iF YOU WANT TO KNOW THE TRUTH, ASK A P*LICEMAN!” 
As Sung by the Not-quite-at-Home Secretary in his Unpopular Entertainment, 


Yj 


ty 


Ir YOU WANT TO KNOW THE TRUTH— 
Ask THE P’LICEMAN ! 


Way pip Morro resicn 
Was ANY FAULT or Mine? 


| il | | | 
| i || 
| ||, | > \\ 
Ui, A | ! / 


ard, 
They seem against me to a 
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‘Me. M-rrn-ws sings :— ) »} If in itself there 's 
THe Police Force areanoble ’Gainst me there'll be a cry. 
tors give it hot, 
civic scares. — ’sone I do not like. 
But there’s one thing I wish don't be a pest 
we the Chorus (in which Mr. M-r- 
When one Commissioner will dose net join.) 
If you want to know the facts, 
g0, 
And t’other won’t stop in ? Ask a P'liceman! 
About M-rrs-ws and his acts, 
Why did Momeo nea gn? tf wih tes eth 
id Mowno resi you wish the truth to 
Ask a P’liceman! About popular Mowxo, 
Was it any fault of mine ? And who nezt ought to resi 
Ask a P’liceman! Ask a P’liceman ! 
pop’ 
course MR, PUNCH’S DICTIONARY 
you want to know . 
Ask a P'liceman! oF — 
I’m very sure I’m always * You'll come again soon?” 
And yet it’s vastl queer 
nd yet it’s ng 
nid thes slight, make time to see 
Pension-projects jeer. you;” t.¢., ** Strict orders to 
My Superannuation plan servants, ‘ Not at home.’ ” 
wash—at Scotland THEATRICAL. 


** Miss Blank will make her 


man. ance in Juliet at a 
reall hard a” t some 
B's y very theatrical coach sees his wa 
Chorus, to making 2 little additi 
If you’d know why Warren profit out of a wealthy and 
ambitious pupil. 
ONRO’S conten crammed ev night, 
A Pliceman' A NASTY ONE. but always room for you 
sn 't it enough to vex Miss Smith (to Brown, who has just been relating an amusing personal |1.¢., t attempt to p a 
The most genial of Home- AND IT REALLY HAPPEN TO you?” free admission when thetheatre 
Secs. ? Brown, ‘' Y"s, REALLY—ONLY YESTERDAY !” is empty, the vouchers 
If youwantananswer—plump,| Jones (his hated rival). ‘Au! But I caw TELL You A sti, onpmm|have been refused at the 
Ask a P’liceman! | Stony THAN THAT, ABOUT A FaLlow wHo——” [Tells a regular Joe Miller, | poster-displaying tobacconists. 
— 


BACK TO BACKS. 


Tur Cambridge Week, delightful. Beautiful weather till I left, 
and after me—the deluge! Fair faces everywhere, and O those 
beautiful ‘‘ Backs”! As the poet sang— 

“ Ye Backs and Braes!” 


Why lug in ‘‘ Braes” ? Fronts may be, and have been, false, but 
never these ‘‘ Backs.” They never looked lovelier than at the 
commencement of last week,—fine weather, warm, a gentle breeze. 
Lucky Cantabs, to have such an idyllic idling place, where you can 
moon, spoon, stroll, study, work or play, and, if in your boat, smoke, 
for the icious weed is forbidden in the well-kept gardens, though 
it may be indalged in on the water, beneath whose surface another 
pernicious weed can be seen luxuriating. 

Once more I visit the A. D. C., and witness a capital ‘orm- 
ance of a burleeque, Der Freischiitz, founded on one of H. J. Brron's, 
and written up to date by a precious Stone. Burlesque is not dead! 
Very far from it. The “Sacred Lamp” is not even flickering, but 
basing with undiminished brilliancy. For a time learned Thebans 
essayed to extinguieh it with High a and even Shakspearian 
Drama. But the A. D. C. was meant for recreation, and no Under- 
a saw any amusement in either performing or witnessing 

i 


tion for the pale student was needed, so dancing and sing- 
and comic business, drew big houses 
yers audiences. The classical Puritanical 


Merry Monarch, King Burlesque, was 
i crowded house, and I 
am informed crowdeder and crowdeder every night. 

The burlesque is a good one, as the story of Der Freischilts is 
closely parodied, and it is not a mere variety show. And the actors 
are as much in earnest as the other actors were in earnest, terrible 


oth 
earnest, just thirty-five years ago, for the date over the proscenium 
that the Ac D.C. wee founded in 1955. There are some 


| old original members down here, and they 


hotographs of themselves when they this 
) phs of themselves w were ys rin this 
A. D.C, The pho phs are of beardless youths, all very much in 
earnest. The middle-aged, grey-bearded men are contemplating 
their former selves with an air surprise. ‘' Dear me! and those 
were us!” they exclaim, in Academical English. They see them- 
selves as others saw them then, and they are secretly disa 
pointed, though they soon recover their serenity, and with _ e 
to think their lineaments have been preserved and handed down 
from generation to generation, they bring up their wives and 
daughters to look at the pictures, and to listen to their ‘‘ tales of a 
the falling, sou, bat for the extant 
as’ the phs are , and soon, but for extan 
history of the A. D. C., dedicated to ite Honorary President, H.R.H., 
the Prince of Waxzs, its origin would be lost in the obscurity of 
the dark ages (before they were the grey ages), or be so confused 
and intermingled with myth as to render any account of its early 


days untrustworthy. 
And what a crowd, driving, walking, riding, to see the boat-races ! 


Quite a little Water Derby . Somuch about ‘* bumps,” that 
a stranger would think he come to hear an open-air lecture on 
phrenology. 


One more lounge in the ‘‘ Backs,” and then to London and work, 
while happy Undergrads commence their Long Vacation, and make 
holiday in the sunshine of life. But roam where you will, never 

Backs. O Fortunati Cantabiles ! 


will you find any spot to equal these 

Backs vobiscum ! : 

As a barrister I love a refresher, and this fi visit has, indeed, 
been a refresher to one who drinks to Trin. Cam. and the 


A. D, C. in a bumper of '75 Margaux, and is able, after that, to 
sign himeelf, academically and Lincolnsinnically, 
Marovis ve 


PS.—Wouldn’t this Claretian name of “ Marquis Dz Teumes” be 
for the Markiss of Satissuny, that ‘‘ master of flouts and 
gi 


ing, a 
and ar 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, &.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, June 9.—Last time I saw Otp 
Momatiry was in the lovely owe By the Dart. He had justeut 
away from Parliament, called together his seamen bold, and steamed 
out Westward in the Pandora. When we on the Hiawatha woke 
up on Sunday morning, there was the Pandora lying alongside, with 
Ovo Moratiry in pea-jacket, straw hat, telescope under his arm, 
and sea-boots above his — Som 
of water that mirrored the old at the point, the church, the 
trees, and the green hills. Nevertheless, there he was, pacing the 
mizzen-deck, every now and then bringing his telescope to his 
weather eye, on the look out for Irish Members or Saou or Quezw 
Awwe’s Gare lurking in underwood. Weran up at our f 


‘oretepmost 
peak, all taut by a couple of bowlines, the signal, “* England expects Ins 


that W. H. Surre this day will do his duty.” There was « soft 
gleam in Moxatiry’s starboard eye w recognised 
signal, and he brought the telescope to the salute. 

“Very kind of you, Tony; very thoughtful of your Commodore. 
You know, nothing is nearer to my heart than the desire todo my 
duty—duty to my Queen and Country; at the same time, of course 
as far as is compatible with the supreme incentive, desiring to meet 
the convenience of Hon. Gentlemen in all of the House.” 

Haven’t seen Moratiry since, he turned w 
Been seedy, to hear; judiciousl added to 
his regular holiday. hen he entered House this afternoon, good 
rattling cheer went up, testifying to his popularity. 

“Yes,” said Lawson, dropping inte poetry— 

“ Ex-First-Lord from over the sea! 
Celt, Home- Ruler, whatever we be, 
We all like O.p 


—at least, in Ireland.” 
Mr. G. joins in demands 
for Parliamentary inquiry. 


ud 
om crown of hat of Tom 
who hap- 


The Chairman of P. and O. after Remark ” Oy : 
from Mr. O’Brien, one,” continued. 


afterwards, *‘ you didn’t mean to attenti Chairman 
the and 0. in that fashion?” 
“Not a bitof it. 1 was going to say, ‘I know every Dissentient 
Liberal in this House will su pee ho biccemmags in the Division 
on when of So I found I’d come 
own on SUTHERLAND’s ha thoug t it would i 
turned the remark in the way I left it.” , — ee 
Ingenious this ; but SurmeRLanp says, he understands now wh 
of are accustomed to wear low 
uring Parliamentary Debate. Comes a li expensi 
about listening with a silk hat on. dent ene 
Business done.— Land Purchase Bill in Committee. 
Tuesday.—GRaNDOLPu’s seat empty. Not been 
resumed after Whitsun holidays. + for first 
place on Orders with Instruction on going into Committee on Com- 
pensation Bill. Speaker been going about with a besom i 
away Instructions. Only monument to his 


adroitness and ingenuity. ition looking forward 
evening. If rattling in 


announces that Grawpotra has heard 
the Instruction. 


stay in Paris, look 


feel impelled to 


ough a most complica 
the animal kingdom, 
| whatever to its possessor. This is a very curious 
| sleep of nights thinking about it. Can you sug 
tion? Excuse me, there’s the division-bell. P : 
me up a little memorandum giving me your views on the subject.” 
Very curious indeed. I hadn’t mentioned the skate; don’t quite 
| see how he slided into the subject. Shall take ee pee 
of ascertaining Orp Moratiry’s views and intentions respect 
to Government plan for 
Business done.—As to 


| elaborate as any in 


arranging business. 
electric organ in the tail of the skate. 
Thursday.—A pretty kettle-of-fish. Electric organ of skate seems 
to have touched up Government ; confusion at Carlton to-day. The 
y men; proposed that Bills not completed by 
carried over to next Session and taken up 
at stage reached this year. Loud outcry in Conservative ranks ; 
proposal denounced as revolutionary; wouldn’t have it on any 
terms; meeting broke up without 
Moratiry due at House at half-past 


ure. 
they ?” Mr. G. asks, 
** Resolutions?” says Mo 


Grim silence on Ministerial Benches, . 
Oxtp Morauiry plied with questions from all sides ; =a 
hing now. Can’t say when he 
onday; perhaps some 
mercifully 


MaxRxiss met his merr 
Prorogation s id be 


ys his head. Can’t say an 
be able to say somethi 
pope day. Baited for an hour, and then 


seems, after all, to have been wagging the skate,” I 
said, humorously ; really sorry to find him so low-spirited. Didn’t 
seem to see the point of joke, and usually so apt at badinage. 
curious state of affairs; perhaps a memorable day. _ 
Y Committee on Compensation Bill. 
Friday. thing has happened.” 
Yesterday Conservatives in open revolt ; Ministry seemed 
Opposition jubilant. To-day things righted themselves ; the re 
t Liberals throw arms round 
neck of MaRxiss ; het Sey woe never desert him ; Opposition 


depressed ; Ministers 
*The head seems 


Business done,—In 


say it was only their 


little timidly, remembering failure 

Quick comes the beaming i 

says OLD Moxatiry, looking ten years younger 
Business done.—In Committee 


Instruction, it will make things disagreeable for the Ministry. 
Moment comes, but Grawpotrs lingers. Cousin Curzon 


gets 
that Government intend to 
That being so, he does not think it expe- 
ublic business, to persevere with it. So will 
rough the Luxembourg, loiter in the Louvre, 
lunch in the Eiffel Tower, and otherwise innocently wile the hours 


away. 

‘** No.” said Cousin Ccrzon, when I observed that this was not like 
the Guaipotrm of old times; ‘‘ he is much altered; as meck as he 
was ongéeaggressive., Shudders at the tho 
inconvenience to a Government of which Grorerz Hamittow is an 
ornament; quite surprised to learn that Go 
Amendment, the 


ht of causing a moment’s 


equivalent to defeat of 
heard of it at once decided to drop his 
Business done.—In Committee on Compensation Bill. 


to drop three Bills, or two, or one, or carry all three? If £0, 
is it to be done? by Autumn Session? by peremptory Closure ! 


the skate 


on which Professor Cossan Ewart read a paper before the Royal 


structure as 


of no benefit 


. Iean hardly 


g any resolution; OLD 
to give notice of Resolu- 


across the table. 
you, Sir, I have 


Jubilation in 
or 


allowed 


A 


(W. Brack.) 


got the better of the complicated 
the rear of the skate,” I say to Orp Monatiry, a 
esterday’s flash of humour. 
ou’re a funny dog, Tosr,” 


on Compensation Bi 


| 
| 
| Wednesday,—House sitting; Members talking; Bills advanced 
y stages ; bat thoughts of Members concentrated on secret OLD 
ORALITY carries in his placid bosom. What proposals are Govern- 
| or by new device Of carrying Over measures into succe ng 
| Session? Over a cup of five-o’clock, taken in his private room, 
frankly put these questions toOtp Moratiry. No use beating about 
Tom light cigarette, and settle myself 
** Tosy,’ says, as I light ano i nm 
to hear the disclosure, ‘‘ recent inquiry bas & curious 
bearing on this point. Biologists have ay bey usy discussing 
the meaning of a certain organ, to which, in present stage of its 
development, it appears impossible to assign any utilitarian value. 
Irish Land Purchase Bill first Order of day, but Jouw D1tL0n moves _— 
Adjournment, to discuss ‘goings on of ro in Tipperary. Privce 
LXXIX. Other aquatic animals which possess such organs use 
\ / a reply. His speech intro- | them to advantage a1 electric batteries against their foes. They 
re <,\ duces variation on old Con- | eo. by whet I may perhage distantly allude to as 
stitutional principle. ty to their and Country. But the electric organ 
j The Police in 
Mf > effect, can do no wrong 
ILLIAM O'BRIEN, almost 
4 hoarse with rage, fulmi- 
wy —— nates against Parnce An- 
| know,” he shouted, 
“every Dissentien 
SS in this House,” (here his 
\ copy af the Orders, which 
pe resem ce 
pened t sitting just | 
@ 


== 
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AT HIS MAYERJESTY’S. | THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 
Fin de tation from the _ 


that is to say, from 8°I > denen a The Comedy rattles | able as Raoul, much apriguded and vite twoi er in popular 
along, carries the audience midnight, French—who in estimation. Valentina Norpica ak take cating 


led do | therefore, i is now never given. Simple-minded folk, not up to thie’ 
so, but who! wait in stalls, pear, lights in embers 


upon the inexperienced O pera- that ts all over, except 
the dia_| shouting for carriages, and be there 


ae 
more song, 
Et puis bon soir. 
'M. Lassatce ‘as the French nobleman, whom some one described as 
Tuesday.—Here we are ning again. pe 
the name being rather i elodious 
mellifiuous Mile. as Blea de Brabante, ve 
as the Great King, Furscu-Mapi-onas unrivalled as Ortruda, 
Daw Drapy as Freddy, one of his most dramatic performances ; 
Signor ABRAMOFF as the FF Fooly Herald—quite a volume—and 
— y visitor from Swansea. Poor Jacx suff 
RA ines thet himself is to take poor Jack’s place. 
satisfied the audience which, on the frst night, incl ed H.R. and | Hather, inted in 
the or WALxs, says afterwards, whe bad example for other 
The plot is Alfred de Mirandol (M. the tout verning committee.” px R.’s hoarseness 
Paris fet, is engaged to the daughter of the Mar Botssy- | scarcely ction No one would have knows it if Davniotayvs 
Godet—so he tells everyone who chances to be meahts , 8t hadn't told us. Some le can’t keep & sec 
where the first scene is laid—and, without an | Wedneeday.— Vide last W edneeday's report. difference being 
particular happening to either of them during the next threv A that Signor Pronxerro GReEno is not in statu quo ante, the part o/ 


n de fiend. frech og Co M.P. for Stony Stratford, being taken by 
ignor A 
to a charming widow, ook looked and played by ame "Thursday.—Missed it. et Juli 


8 who him, and him in a duel with a nish | 
Duke (cleverly played by M, Pact Prax) about her Milliner’s bil, |£9Fmed, not having heard anything to contrary. Reported that Mr. 


No one is hurt, but the incident—the only incident to speak of—fur- 
nishes a scene in which the four fin de steele seconds are continually All Opers lead played. Somes Dells 


forgetting the business on which they are met, and drift into baccarat. 
Then Madame DescLavzas is a who is so busy with her devotes of the ‘Gardenia Box and 
various charitable institutions that she has not seen her husband for neither” 
a week, and forgets all about her daughter's marriage. wieneal Favourite, as so man habitule, conspicuous when 
To London 1890 the English Mare Goneh unquestionably inimitable, | 2°T y : D 
seems slightly loud. do not asa rule wink. ‘her y by their 
|noble absence. ICHARD, ranco- 
soak the fo gether the | Italian Opera at Covent Garden, is the Favourite to-night, and the 
duties; nor do Eng es, as yet, give Harlequin Balls, at which | joue of the p 
the gentlemen wear red evening coats,—it was not a hunt-ball of dist dramatic 
er deep distress at the s e ppy Fa 
} garden- , revellers sm 
not permit smokin in the drawing-room, and generally |and early are probably in an 
People Know about ie. "Whether is or is not, it infant amusing, apartment, but King Alfonse, being, trifle 
~ it is or is not, it is just as am difficulty among audience as to whether Fe with « lenge 
. Great ty among audience as to w ‘ernand is MonwTaRIoL 
or YBos, Having a MowtarioL as David in the Meistersingers, 
James THE First, of America, not to be conf even in the Huguenots, Fernand’ seem fam mé, 
enemies with the Old or Young Pretender, is out his book | voice is the voice of Mowrarion, the are the legs of Yxos, 
entitled, The Gentle Art of Making Enemtes, whic line represent Daverotayus Inoss says it is not Ysos but Mowrariot; while a 
only a third of the entire title. The celebrated Butterfl ature | distinguished Operatic itteeman tells a despairing oritic that it 
flitters and flutters frum leaf to leaf throughout the in | is Yxuos, and not Mowtariot. Anyhow, Mons. 
itself, in its binding, ant, ane arrangement, is a work of Art of MonTARIOLIENNES is @ one though not grea great, Fernand, The chorus 
whieh the the soul soul of J afte ot the 
which must rejoice AMES s Amenicanus, Ex- r-seven, or as members of , are admir- 
orns paragra: opes, G 
on another occasion, to have a few remarks to offer on the What an education in modern it must require to be a 
+ dainty chorister of the R. I. 0.C.G.! I French, English, of course ; 
volume which is issued, the short preface informs us, perhaps one the, ll with something 
very body orw reviv 
counterblast from Le Survive against ‘‘ a spurious and garbled ver- | of Le Fviphite e ro Monday next. 
sion” of his writings already put into circulation. It was about time| Saturday.—Non adeum, because ’ad else to go. Covent 
for Jacques Lx StrFLEvR to come out for a blow; which blow it is more | Garden, however, not closed in consequence. Hear that Jraw is 
blessed to give than to receive, dicit the Baron vz Boox-Worms. to get £600 per week in America. Good interest this for one tenner. 
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* 
> 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Juxe 21, 1890. 


* Dear Usciz Bax,—yvou 'RE ALWAYS sO KIND |—wouLp you sir on My Bonner A I'VE TAKEN OUT THE PINs,” 


= 


Bat t’other? I can’t u 


Of all awkward ’vsses to hold 
The worst is his pet, ‘‘ Com 
Aad if in the tan I ain’t roll 


Must get him a 
It will not do to il, now we've 
Buthow? I’m a chap of resource, 
And I fancy I’m not chicken- 


And, Sottr, I'm hanged if I know 


Of course, I will still do my best 
I am always devoted to * Duty, 
But oh! I should so like a rest. 


point to point.” 


Twill be thanks to therible, with cruel 


Mow Cuer Mowsreve Ponca, 

I what interest and 
gracious you have always manifested towards 
the glorious efforts of the heroic youth of 
our athletic France, for have I 
~~ read your notices amiable and scientific of 


les “doings” of our onze at the jeu de 
Cricquette, and still later of the murderous 


** Land Pare hase” well in hand, of the veritable struggle- for-lifers” 
And “ Tithes ’ made a pretty fair seoond ; 


scrimmage of your terrible contest of 
belle ‘But now the valiant youth 


How Joxrm could so have misreckoned. of our public seminaries have advanced still 


step, and the afternoon of last 

” saw, in the leafy arcades of our Bois, 
stick-balle” to one word, a 
played with vrais 


eye of the beholder, and 
ite ball, hard as iron, heavy 
as lead, between a’ome team and a “‘ side” 


Yet some lookers-on shouts out “‘ Go!” < strangers, that would have done credit te 
Whilst others ejaculate ** Drop him!” te Oxfor-Cambridge ” battle or a fight 


pe in which Les Roverres de Peckham 


How safely to drive him or stop him. were themselves engaged. 
I =, get him round,—’twill take time,— ’ome team, of which I 
To drop him would now raise derision ; be was the General, consisting, as it did, of 
I’m tired, and not quite in my prime, "" kniskerboskerses ” of pink velvet, soos 


And of failure have somebow a Vision of 


Houp-ld then! Oh, come up, you beauty! ! | same. 4 com 


massive iron and wire mask, = 
with a funereal plume, used > ‘safeguard the 


Iuportant.—The Two Pina Clab striking 


and useful. strangers were, perhaps, 


ONE TOO MANY FOR HIM. | LE ‘OCKEY STICK-BALLE FIGHT. chain-armour, and their bodies 


loquitur :— Contributed by Owr Own Sportings-Life” Man, 


rotected by large wicker clothes-washing- 
Baskets : but, though this precanti cos- 
tume hampered in some respect the play of 
their arms, and impeded their swiftness in 
making “‘le —=\ ” still, the hardest blow of 
the death-dealing ‘* stickes” fell on them 
without they could meet the ap- 
proach o' the terrible iron-lead ball without 
the apprehensive tremblings of terror. 

The contest, though fierce, was not of long 
duration, for, after the ninth , the iron- 
lead ball was driven with such furious é/an 
by the victorious side that it dashed into the 
middle of the spectators, and was swallowed, in 
the excitement, by the startled horse of an om- 
nibus. Thereupon the Umpire, being 
to, decided the contest terminated with victory, 
by three goals to nothing, to the ’ome team, 
and amidst the prolonged “ hurrahs”’ of the 
assembled thousands, who represented all the 
élite of the veritable ’igh and Sporting life of 
the best Parisian Society, the first day’s 
stick-balle fight that has now introduced ** Le 
*Ockey ”’ into the arena of our rising National 
— came to a brilliant and inspiriting 
end. I beg you, Mon cher Monsieur Punch 
be assured of my highest considerations, as t 
subscribe myself your very humble serviteur, 

Tue First or Les Sports, 


DEFINITIONS. 


Mater.— One who finds mates for her daughters. 
Check Mate.—A husband with money. 


return rom a long voy’ 

the Red Sea it is so hot age, tll 

sleep on deck in their bananas.” 
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NW 
AS WORN. 
| That there whip to ‘keep twirling and 
But with such a trio as mine ({eracking, 
| There's no very great fun in ‘* bare-back- 
Two of them, I’m sure, were enough ([ing.” | 
To keep—in this Circus—in tether. 
A third you must thrust in !—what stuff ! 
r¢ 
behind, tection from /e 
pleted, together with a 
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ONE TOO MANY FOR HIM. 


Sicxor W. H, Surrurnt (sotto voce). “* WISH I COULD HAVE KEPT ’EM ALL THREE ABREAST, JUST FOR THE 


LOOK OF THE THING!” 


J 
| 
aa, 
LEE | tA. 
UMM 
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Don’t TRY TO TURN YouR TANDEM AT THE TROT, PARTICULARLY IF YOUR LEADER I8 OF A SOMEWHAT WILFUL DISPOSITION, 


AFTER “THE MAY.” 


A Cambridge Song of June. 
Oot and alas! The ‘* May” is o’er ; 
The polish of the ball-room floor 
Is streaked and marred by heedless feet, 
= pretty cenvoys in the street * 

no more envy, nor make 
The escort of the daint crowd. : 
No more the archway dark and 
No more the tortuous stai i 
Wake to a glow of —t light, 
like a flight 
e in 
Come into College, in the A 
The little girl in grey is 
Who like a silvery -flower shone 
What time the long and strenuous train 
Of eights round Grassy pulled amain. 
is the musical low voice 

That made the poner heart rejoice, 
Mazing prim scholars with her wit, 
Or chattering simply, not a bit 
Above the sporting schoolboy’s range. 
At that grave dinner, for a change, 
With just as flattering a 
the formal arm, light 

ith sparkling eyes, scattered 
On the dark Don’s self-centred night. 


Bare are the windows, flowering then, 
The cynosure of men, 
Whence over the darkling court would float 
The chorus of the College boat ; 

Not shouted with the tuneless zeal 


And listening oarsmen softly swore 
To pull as men ne’er pulled before, 
And, let the next boat do its worst, 
To make to-morrow’s bump, or burst. 


Out, and alas! May follows May, 
And other little girls in grey, 

With hair as bright and eyes as blue, 
Will hold the torch, pass’d on by you, 
And none the bygone years ; 

For even this May’s College pride 
Will be as dead as flowers that died 
At some forgotten festival. 


Ratner Surrry.—‘* The Members of the 
Metropolitan Police Force,” the Memorial 
stated, as quoted in the Times of June 13, urged 
the Government to concede, among other de- 
mands, this, which sounds iar :— 

“Duty to consist of eight hours (in one shift) 
out of every twenty-four.’ 

The words in brackets are a puzzle. Is 
shift” a misprint for “‘ shirt”? Is a Police- 
man now compelled to wear more than one of 
these in every twenty-four hours? Is it 
flannel or linen? We confess that we do not 
understand this, which we may fairly desig- 
nate as ‘‘ The Washerwoman’s Clause.” 


Jocosus writes thus Sir,— 
I was visiting Tintern Abbey. Admission is 
by a gateway, close to which is an instruction 
to ring the bell, How much simpler and plea- 
santer if the proprietor had written up, ‘ Tin- 
ternabbeylate !’— Yours, much P. 


On Anmy Exams.—As long as Examina- 
tions are what they are, cramming is a 
one re’ resent 0 
and that Stuff!” ; 


RECKING THE REDE LECTURE. 


“His paramount aim was to make the world 
better by the humanising influences of literature.’’ 


— Professor Jebb on Erasmus. 

of and of Morr, 

ever pedant, prig, or . 
Dulness ~ the Mighty Dollar 

too much our world of 

ang, sensation, crass stupidity ; 

Talk of “ oof” and prate of spooks,” 
Sciolism, sheer 

Smartness, which is folly decked 


In true humour’s cast-off raiment, 
Clap-trap which has never recked 


Aught save chance of — and payment; 
es 


These our literature in: 


How you’d flay sensation-mongers, 
Gird at gush, and flout at fuss, 
Chasten morbid thirsts and hungers : 


erotic ; 
Show up callow Cockney ‘‘ cram,” 
Logic shallow, thought chaotic ; 
Lash our later Euphuism, 
And the ian; 


at a low ebb, 
Needs a little ‘ humanising.” 


“On, Sranter!”—The officer 
explorer did not take with him was his left 
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HINTS FOR THE PARK. 
| 
| 
No Egasmvs now arising, 
| Style to purge and taste to test 
In the way of ‘‘ humanising.”’ 
Could " but come back to us, 
Battening in its bogs Serbonian. 
Thanks, O philosophic Jzss! 
In this age of oteuthdne, 
Which tells how Undergraduates feel ; ‘_____ 
But by such sweet girl-voices given 
Drawn iron tears down Tutors’ cheek, 
And made Deans grant what loafers seek. | 


“* SHADOWING’ MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT.” 
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Timovur-Mammon’s triumph ’s full 

In this grace-abandoned creature. 
Look at her! A tawdry trull, 

Blear of eye and blurred of feature 
From the cult of her god— —Drink ! 
Henop’s cruel self might shrink 
From a— Mother 
On her children’s loss, ry 
With impatience 
And the devilish gains of Death, 


as she, her cronies cry 
Are “In luck when children die!” 
Taek! The luck of willing loss. 


, calculating 


Children dead bring in in the dross. 
Little Sanam ’s pale and sickly ; 
Death is near, but comes not quickly, | 


THE MODERN CORNELIA. 


“THESE ARE MY JEWELS.” 


Blows, apm, hunger, pain, | 

Are 
Gain that comes Banan’s dead,” 

When to death her “friends” have done | 


her 
“We t four pounds ber,” 
Echoing the | Mother. 


the ing te 

rom the slough. 

toon he are wholly vain ; 

Thought may me, and Love may strain 
Fruitlessly to raise the brow 

Of the poor above the — 

Of starvation, suffering, 

Thrift ’s the thing ! ‘ell, Seed is thrift ! 

Children,—they are fortune’s gift. 


[Comnextia, daughter of Scrr1o ArRricanvs, and wife of Semrrowivs Graccuus, when a lady displayed her jewels to her, pointed to her two sons, 
exclaiming, These are my jewels 


Motherhood to rear them strives ’ 
it insures their lives 
Burial Insurance comes 
As a boon unto the slums. 
love mey fx 
At or even six ; 
A child’s funeral costs a pound, 


And the balance means—drinks round, 


Here’s the luck of loss, a luck 

Care may hasten. Blows are struck, 

Raiment ’ stinted, food denied, 

Hunger and exposure tried ; 

Infante owen chance ! 

Is it not a Moloch dance ? 

Modern Motherhood, p/us Drink, 

Beats old Moas, will not shrink’ 
-sacrifice 


From to win, 


3 
| 
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Not « false god’s smile, but Gin! What was it little Bossy said ? 
Children are possessions, truly, ‘‘ We'll get four nds 
To be sold, and paid for, duly, Saran ’s a 


Modern That is she, 
With a semi-drunken glee “And you, brave Wavon, assist to | 

ing, all unconsciously, 
The woud Roman mother’s vaunt. This pl plague of fiends who thrive 
my jewels! What I want— death. {crime 
Dress, drink, and selfish ease, Cut ort the course of callous 
I can win at will—through these.” Of this Conwxzia of our time! 


VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE HORSE SHOW. 


Tram—About 3°30. Leaping Competition about 
Competitors are ranged ma line at the upper pa the Hal, 
while the attendants place the hedges in position. Amongst the 
Spectators in the Area are—a Saturnine Stableman from the 
country ; a Coe Groom; a Morbid Man; a Man who is 
apparently A impression that he is the only person gifted 
with sight; a Critic who is extremely severe mp my o's 
conte: Jules and Two W omen w 
see as well as they could 

The Descriptive Man. They * Rien the fences up now, d’ ye 

see’ There's the guing. to start the each rider’s 

got a ticket with his number on The first man’s horse 

to cove shout jumping 

afternoon dancing 


tions ut the 
shoulders tha 
The Critic ie (aking the re- 
mark to apply to the horse's rider). 
H’m, yes—rather—pity his 


Another Competitor an a fence, but exhibits a considerable 

amount of daylight. 

The Saturnine Stableman (encouragingly). You'll ’ev to set back 
a bit next journey, Guv’nor 

The Groom, *Orses ‘ud jump better if the fences was a 
bit 

Te Ss ‘8. They ’ll be plenty ’ enough fur some on ’em. 
an Severe Critic. Ugly seat ‘e; fellow has—all anyhow when 

orse j 
Horvath Has he? I didn’t notice—I was looking at 
Severe Critic feels sn 
ms 8. 8. (soothingly, as the Competitor with the loose seat comes 
round in). That ’s not good, Guv’nor ! 

The Cockney Groom. ’Ere’s a little bit o’ fashion coming down 
next—why, there’s quite a boy on his back. 

The 8. S. *E won’t be on ’im long if he don’t look out. Cup an’ 
ball J call it! 

The Morbid Man. I ou there’s always a accident o’ some 
sort before they ’ve finish 

First Woman. Oh, don’t, ad egy sake, talk like that—I’m 
eure I don't want to easy—for 

0 oman e u ma you 
won't see nothing here ; you may make your mind eaay—for you 
come to! 

First Women. I only said paying extra for 
the baleony, when you can go in the area for noth ing. 

ng}, Area, indeed! It might be good deal 
ain tea at © ’m sure—I shall melt if I stay here 
much longer. 

The Morbid Man. There’s one thing about being so close to the 
jump as this—ifthe ’orse jumps sideways—as ’osses will do every now 
and then—he’!! be right in among us before we know where we are, 
and then how-de-do ! 

Second Woman (to her Friend). Oh, come away, do—it’s bad 
enough to x methine let alone having a great ’orse coming down 
atop of us, and me coming out in my best bounst, too—come away! 

eave. 


that ll puzzle some of them—ah, he’s 
Over again ! got to do it all twine 


he Judge of Horseflesh. Temperate horse, that 
he Severe Critic. Is he, thou ?—but I 
here, eh? Not allowed or whiskey 
a 1, in—like they are on a racecourse ? 
J. of H. No, they insist on every horse taking the pledge 
before they ’l "ll enter him. 

The Descriptive Man. Each of ’em’s had a turn at the in-and-out 
jump now. What’s coming next? p. the five-barred gate— 
they ’re going over that now, and the stone wall—see them putting 
the "bricks ontop? That’s to raise it. 

The Morbid Man. None of ’em bore 
there’ll be a nasty fall or two over this business—there’ 

a neck broke over a lower gate than that. 


A Competitor clears the easily, holding the reins casually 
hand, 


The J. of H. That man can ride. 
The Severe Critic. Pretty well—not what I call business, though — 
going over a gate with one ~- like that. 


The J. of H. Didn’t know you were such an authority. 
The 8. C. (modestly). Ob tell fellow has a good seat. 
I used to ride a good t get the chance much 


now—worse luck ! 
The J. of H. Well, I cam give you a chance, as it 
(Severe Critic accepts ‘with enthusiasm, and the inward reflection that 
the chance is much less likely to come off than he ys himself.) You 
wait till the show is over, and they let the horses in for exercise. I 
know a man who’s got a cob here—regular little devil to go—bucks 
a bit at times —but you won’t mind that. I'll take you round to the 
call, and est my friend to let you dere: cag tan. How will that 
0 you, e 

"Severe Critic (almost speechless with gratitude). Oh—er—it 
would do me right enough—capital! That is—it would, if I hadn’t an 
appointment, and had my vidio things on, and wasn °t feeling rather 
out of sorts, and hadn’t romised to go howe and fake my wi wife in the 


Park, and it’s her birth made it a rule 
good | never * mount a strange hey Sea. you tand how it 
is, don’t you ? 

The er w. Quite, my dear fellow. (As, for that matter, he has 
done from the first.) 

The Cockney Groom (alluding to a man who is riding at the gate). 


Ere’ 8 a rou h’un this bloke’son! (Horse rises at gate; his rider 
shouts, ‘‘ Hoo, over!” and the gate falls amidst general derision.) 
Over? Ah, I should just think it was over! 

The Saturnine Stableman (as horseman passes). Yer needn’t ha’ 
“ Hoo” ’d for that much! 

[The Small Boy, precariously perched on an immense animal, 
Sollows ; his se, becoming unmanageable, declines the 
gate, and leaps the hurdle at the side. 

The 8. 8. Ab, you ou are— ht take 
it ae it was easiest, eh ?—you’ll oo to goo and try agen, 
you 

Chorus of Sympathetic Bystanders, Take him at it again, boy ; 
you're all right! . . . Hold him in tighter, my lad. . Let oat 
po ae it ! ‘Lor, they didn’t ought to let a boy like that ride. 

- He ain't ’old orse than if he was a 
Keep his ’ed straighter next time. . . . Enough to try a 
nerve! &e., &e, 

[The Boy takes ‘the horse back, and eventually clears the gate 
amidst immense and well-deserved applause. 

The Morbid Man (disappointed), Well, I fully expected to see im 
took off on a shutter. 

The Descriptive Man. It’s the water-jump next—see; that’s 
in the middle; there’s the water, underneath the hedge ; they i 
have to clear the ’ole of that—or else fall in and get a ‘wetting. 
They ’ve taken all the horses round to the other entrance—they 
come in from that side directly. 

[One of the 1; wild shouts of 

** Hoy-hoy! Whorr-oosh!” from within, 4 a Competitor 


dashes out and clears hedge Ley ditch by ‘oot or two. 
Fre te applause. A second horseman at it, and 
if the word 1s allowable—neatly in hee water, Roars 

of laughter as he scrambles out. 


The Morbid Man. Call that a brook! It ain’t a couple of 
deep—it’s more mud than water! No fear (he means, co pe 
of any on ’em getting a ducking over that! 

[And so it turns out ; the horses take the jump with more or ae 
success, but without a single saddle being vacated. 
Judges award a red and blue rosette to the riders of the be 

second horses respectively, and the proceedings terminate 
Sor the afternoon amidst demonstrations of hearty pe 
tion from all but The Morbid Man, who expected there 


The Descriptive =} Now they ’re going to make’em do some in- 
and-out jumping, see? they’re putting the fences close together— 


hare been ‘‘ more to see.” 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied 
there will be no exception, 


(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, ~ Foe gma MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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nda 
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FOR THE THE 
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PRICES ; 


Delivered Free 
to any Railway 


Office Order. 
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LD MEDAL 
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@ fou! ; and are 
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Prices he xh 


‘turers, |) A 
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» and 18s, per Box 
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(Agents for Great britain.) 


THE AUROPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 


He AUROPHO anew Scientific Invention 
ofan Invisible Apparatus to be worn in the ear 
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wiila y restore hearing to anyone not 
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HOWARD 
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, for every class 
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STREET, W. 
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ELECTRO PLATE. 
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and 
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"Se. brain and waste, take 
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7° te 
Baths at Bath by the Homans in the First 
Cen waters are Well known a8 being Most 
val in cases of Rheumatism, Gout, Skin 
ons. The Corporation of Hath have recently 
larged and perfected the haths at creat expener 
the words of one of the test Hygienic 


Fark comPLere in 


Latters 
tion and every 
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NEEDLES. 


BY ALL 


DRAPERS. 
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POLISH. 
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tien In recommending it.” 
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(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 
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THE SEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 


‘ery 

Hygienic and Cosmetic, 
it wil ve equally by ah, 

for imparting « most @eicheur to the 
“Catone will Bnd it most soothing and pleasant 

for use after shevi 

in three Gate; anche for fair shine, Naturelle 
for darker complexions, and Rachel for we by 


Price ls. By Post, free from observation, ls. 34. 
To be had of al! Hairdressers, Chemists, &c. 


Depot: BR. HOVENDEN 
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A Sea Bath in Your Own Boom for One Penny. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RHNEUMATISM AND 


WEAK JOINTS. 

Retablished Forty Years. Registered Trade Mark. 
Bold in 64, 2-ib., le 24. 7-1d., and 2s. 14-Ib. Bones; 
4s. %-ib., and 112-1d. Bags. 

Full Directions for Us on each Package. 
Readily Soluble in Hot or Cold Water. 
Analysed and approved of by 
H. M.D, Orve Heuwen, 
Bold by Chemists, Patent Medicine Dealers, &c. 
Wholesale London Agents, 

BARCLAY & SONS, Lep.,95, Farringdon B.C. 
Proprietors, 

A. 81. WARREN, Wholesale and Export Draggists, 
Importers of finest Olive Ol, Licensed Makers of 
Methylated Spirit, 
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LUGGAGE PASSENGER, 6c 
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LIFTS 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim. 


@ RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


MAPPIN & WEBB § BROOKE'S SOA The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, ff 
HOLLOW Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, 
ay (MONKEY BRAND), Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless 
4d. a Large Bar. Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Pos, 
or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning *‘ Punch”), to 


SHEFFIELD 2 BENJAMIN BROOKE & CO,, 


ines cane RAZORS. 36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, N 


VINOLIA SOAP. 


A NEW DEPARTURE. 


Chemist and Druggist reports :—“ Vinolia Soap is an ideal soap ; it is delightfully perfumed ; a very little of it gives a lasting lather even 
hard water, and the rik = apy a velvety feeling after washing with it.” 

CHAS. RB. ALDER WRIGHT, D.S8.C., F.R.S., reports :—* The ingredients of Vinolia Soap are of excellent quality for the manufacture of 
first-class soap, and the process is carried out in such a way as to render the products wholly free from all surplus uncombined alkaline matter, 
therefore incapable of acting on tender skins, in the injurious and objectionable fashion exhibited by most kinds of ordinary soap. A further amelioratic 
is also effected by the incorporation with the soap of extra fatty matter, well calculated to soften the skin, and diminish the tendency to irritation sometim 
caused in very tender subjects by even the purest of ordinary soaps.” 

OF ALL CHEMISTS. 
Prices :—Vinolia (for Skin Irritation, Sunburns, Chafes, Eczema. &c.), 1s, 9d., 38. 6d., and 6s. per Box ; V. Soap, Balsamic, 8d., and Otto of Rose, 10d. 5 
Cake ; V. Powder (for Toilet, Nursery, &c.), 1s. 9d., 3s. 6d., and 6s. per Box; Shaving Soap, ls. 6d. and 2s, 6d. per Stick. 
Trial specimens of Vinolia, V. Pooder, and V. Soap forwarded on receipt of Three Penny Stamps, | 
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The Scots 
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An Imperial Review. 
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and B 
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of knowledge is secognierd as the standard work of 
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—most owners of libraries would be gainers if 


they sold ail that they and pufchased this 


Int 
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NZINE COLLAS,—Try “Colas.” 
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Bottle 
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BLOOD 
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NO. XIV.—THE LADY FROM CLOUDLAND. 


convenances, to 


Partially dropping metaphor, it may be stated that a merable accomplishments which are as salt 


In her second year she becomes a favoured gues 


avenues are as readily to one who comes | Eng 


| 


HN 


. _ The Cloudland soars into Soci 
l into the ken of fashion in vari p—. ‘y eighteen, w has hitherto 
Gg Very often she is found for ff Y | inform her friends) been receiy- 
first time in the little mock ing a education abroad. Acocom- 
3. temple pious ppers at panied by my little girl,” she may 
° the shrine of rank build for them - AFR be seen, on ng 
L FLUID. selves on the Riviera. They have »\ SOU in her spick and span Victoria. in the 
FEW HOURS. their ceremonial closely copied from midst of the crowd in the Ladies’ 
once. the London model. They dance, they i Mile. She is thus hedged round with 
FEW HOURS receive, they organise bazaars. a respectability whic 
Cesar.” launch out into tea-parties, and discreet inquiries after her late hus- 
ne should read warm over the dissumion of seamtam, band (for it is 
each bottle. elect unto themselves leaders, died and left her in comfort many 
oF “Collas.” and bow their foreheads to the dust (am years before) can disturb 
AF before the golden splendour of an Jia mits herself occasionally, it is true, 
is DRESSES. occasional scion of Royalty; in short, ‘ to join chic parties at fashionable 
cling as closely as foreign skies but these, since they are 
Collas.” foreign associations permit to the often under titled 
observances which have made English scarcely be consid 
rH, @e. Society pre-eminent in its oun respect, propriety. After having herself 
Collas.” and in the -natured ridi of —~ her daughter at Court, and 
Label and Cap less-fa nations. But since the ving given (in London) a 
a majority of them have come in which was attended by Royalty, she 
+; “Colles” of health, they cannot despise or beyond the reac 
od - reject one who qualifies for conside- reproach. Here and there a jealous 
is. 6d. per Bottle ration and interest by ining, cal ; and disappointed social rival may 
Se who, to the piq of an wn in, adds the high recom-| still mutter dark hints about arcient vagaries, and meaning looks 
‘HE LIFE.” mendation of ened lechovehion are too good—of a cheerful| may still be exchanged by male and female gossips, but for the 
nee, OS on Core which can only come of much knowledge| great mass of those who frequent Society e irreproach 
| of many worlds. Such a one is the Lady from Cloudland, Many/ able as though her an for twenty generations had been set 
are the questions asked about her, and even more various are the | down in the es of Burke or Debrett, Eventually she marries 
answers given. ‘‘ My dear,” one lady will say to another, at the} her daughter to t oo son of an Earl, and having made of the 
of a common friend, where the Lady from Cloudland has —- festivities the great social function of the Season, 
ED become the centre of a throng of admirers, “Tt heer, on OT best | soon afterwards retires to some extent from the business of Societ 


authority, that her mother used to sell flowers in the City, and that | and devotes herself chiefly to the cultivation of simp 


Imrrations 


proposes to use those who thus console themselves with spitefulness| ‘‘ Vo, thanks ; reading in a railway yy ‘eat 


ste -stones for the attainment of her object. At the begin-| eyes s0;” i.¢., “I’ve better occupation 
af the allowing Landon Season Society will looms, by ** Pardon my drawi; the blind: the in a railway carriage 
URSERIES, the usual paragraphs, that ‘‘ Mrs. So-and-So, whose afternoon always makes my ache ;” i.e, “* up my wrinkles and 
last year in honour of Prince —— was one of the most nt | moustache-dye.” 
successes of a brilliant Riviera Season, has taken the house in May THEATRICAL, 
Fair, formerly occupied by Lord Crawnacker.” The reiteration of| ‘‘ She is an intelligent and experienced artist ;” i.¢., Much too old 
this news in many journals will set tongues wagging in for the part. 
returned. ne course she arrives, receives and is receiv: “ Than ttle Book 
and she conquers. Henceforward her parties become one of the Bock 
features of the Season. tastefully in on Oriental think of them;” i.¢., hereby make a solemn resolution, if I can 


le, with 8, delicately wor lig, 
sty: q possibly he)p it, never to meet you again in this life. 


woven an 

the throng who come at her invitation, She moves by degrees. PERFUNCTORY APOLOGY. 
Contenting herself at first with a small char, tare & 2 Conn ad I didn’t hurt you. I’m sure I beg your 
‘ ipotentiary, she soon rises to a fally bassador and a| ‘Stupid fool! Serves you right for sticking out 
of pecretaries and attachés. Her triumph culminates when she| tripping up everybody w happens to stumble on to 


| seoures a d monarch and his consort. She is clever, and kn 
MODERN TYPES. well thet those whom the te 
(By Mr. Punch's own Type Writer.) ignorance with regard to her if only they can be certain of being 


amused and interested in her house. She, therefore, contrives, with- 

: . : out transgressing the hig banish all 

Art intervals of a few years the torpor of London Society is stirred stiffness from her parties, und to import in its place an atmosphere 
carefully disseminated oe that a new planet has | of cheerful gaicty and musical refinement. For, whatever she 


by the in 
haven to Syeakis fa the firmament of fashion, and the telescopes of | have once been, there can be no doubt that when London makes her 
——_ are in search of novelty are immediately directed to acquaintance she not only manners, but innu- 


15 eapher gr Those who guard its portals are, in these latter days, | ing parties by nightly frivolities. Soon afterwards she is presented 

not to be over-curious in the inquiries they make of appli- | at Court, and becomes herself a patroness to many foreigners who 

eants for admission, and eventually it may come to pass that the desire by the exercise of their talents to make a precarious li in 

approaches and opt Sy these cho be cane 

trailing clouds of her draws its ligh 
y lustre of |\(\ A and warmth. In her third 

. she is sufficiently secure to introduce 


she herself was for some years a Circus Rider in America. When- | hot-house flowers in a luxurious retreat on the banks 


of, 
her side, has been informed that the lady in question was pave MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 


attached to the conj tribe of an Indian Rajah, and was 

both invi their next entertainmen no means| Haven't missed d said +.¢., Gracious! where 

to forget thove delightful Burmese love-ditties 
anal imperitics as they oug Not actl ha but 7” “A in 
Lady from Cl however, does not limit her ambition | character as shew platatn face? A® Pappy 

to the hybrid Society of the South of France. She intends to make = p 

for herself a position in London, the Mecca of the aspirant, and she mand 


HOTEL — 
HALL 
N. 
ENT. 
hitherto unkn le. Thus sh fro seam, and 
4 b own lady emerges, like the planet, from a cloud under | Society people. us she progresses from season to season, and from 
atthe Létraria which, as the envious afterwards declare, the greater part of her | success to success. | 
; previous existence has been spent. But Society, under the influence | rrrrtr—“‘(Cs—s—s—C—CCisS in many country 
TUTION, of boredom 18 toleran 0 new sensations and of those who ase } 
W. 
Tuition in 
¥ 
been won by 
NTEED. 
ded 
and 
of the Thames. 
pardon ;” i.¢., 
Os. each. _ 
LONDON VOL, DD 
iERE. 
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DIANA AT DINNER. 


_— I mustn’t say where, 
And, saying lately, I mustn’t 
A sweet Restaurant, Gere the sex that is fair 


“* We are forced to endure in Park and in Row, 
We must bear on unwilling in hansom or > bus; 

But if any stray they shall meet with a No,— 
So attempt not the haunt that is sacred to Us. 


“ Be warned, O intruder, nor venture to lag 

When ithe in iphs of Diana the huntress draw nigh. 

you meet with the fate of Actwon, and die.” 
Thus Ladies the vere set, 
ver was polished, the 

And, sliver was polished, the customers met, 

In a plumage of silks and of muslins arrayed. 


“This is sweet!” said “Delightful!” said 


While the rest in a chorus of “ Charming! "combined. 
And, declaring they cared not if dishes were plain, 
So the men remained absent, they pr tenes dined. 


toyed with theirentrées, and sipped their 
eir smiles were as sweet asthe wine that they drank. 
Bat at last came a w **Oh dear, this is slow! ”’ 
“ Hush, nil the others. “ How dreadfully 


** Not slow; there’s searcely know what, 
An absence, a dulness I cannot define. , 

It may be the soup, which was not very hot, 
Or the roast, or the waiting, the ice, or the wine. 


“But I’m sure there’sasomething.” And so they agreed, 
And they formed a Committee to talk of the case. 

& programme was issued for all men to read, 
Bidding men (on page one) to abstain from the place. 
But, since it is harder to ban than to bless, 
“For their own sakes,” they said, ‘‘ we humour 
If you turn to the last page, "Il find this P.S.:— 

** Men allowed, by desive, from 6 "30 to 10.” 


TEMPs |” 


ned 


TRUE NOSTALGIA. 


“Utto! Dosow? You Lowpon?” 

“Oor, mon Amt, Jz suis pe Panis ce MATIN, BT RETOURNE CE 
the men.”’ | pak Le Civs-Trarm!” 

THE FIRST TIME YoU Come TO Lonpon 

“Non, mon Ami, MAlIs O'RST LA PREMIRRE FOIS QUE RESTE AUSSI LONG- 


WEEK BY WEEK. 


In the course of last week it was universally remarked that the 
beau monde betook itself by the usual methods of conveyance to 
Ascot. A — smartly-appointed coach, horsed entirely by blue- 
black hippogriffs, attracted much attention. The lunches were of 

more than magnificence, and it was calculated that, durin 
The pigeon-pies were, as usual, composed y of beef. 


One charming toilette of neighbouring eyes in 
the Enclosure. It was of 
distributed on a Sued! silk ground intended resent the Lake of 
Geneva. This was fringed with Any, the most ancient 
design, and picked out with minute red spots qutaned t in geometrical 

The bonnet was x ae a single scrap of antique lace 
folded over a threepenny bi 


H.R.H. the Grand wy who is making a sta 
We 

we are 

in writing and cmmtinn Witten during the past three days. : 


An interesting ot which His H is the hero, is 
the round of the Olaba, It appears that sa his crrivel af the 
in which he has established himself with his suite, the Grand 


ia pleasant guest for the next six or #0 to 


time exclaiming that honesty and erance in humble life were 
always worthy of commendation. The ww ¥- is said to have been 
much moved. In these democratic days, such instances of princely 
condescension are not without value. 


uested by the Earl of C-v-wrr-y to state that he is sick 
to AS» of the whole business, and has eliminated the word ‘‘ enolo- 
sure’ from eee dictionary he has been able to lay his hands on. He 
had intended at first to admit nobody, but was overruled, and he can- 
not, ec hold himself responsible for the presence of various 
people who svemed to think that they ought to be treated like unses- 
sonable strawberries, first forced, then exhil then exhibited, and then swallowed. 


An amusing incident is reported from reported from the remote frontier vil of 
Pusterwitz in Moldavia. A cobbler who had manufactured the 
of the deg) ve wed ventured to submit his bill for payment. The 
ulace, infuriated by this insult to their beloved Magistrate, after 
cera the offender in calf at the local publishing office, led 
to slice him into small pieces with their a ee (the native 
knife) to the immense delight of a crowd of ts from pa 
surrounding districts. The Burgomaster was much touched by this 


proof of popular devotion. 
Gorne Too Fast,—M. Atexanpre Jacques, who is announced as “‘a 
to Sucet,” this moment ith food at the 
uarium. tends carrying ou inal mme for 
be le of score— his fortitude 
th | or (as a Cockney pronounce Sy footy two'd.” The last 
time this talented person di with sustenance, was in Edinburgh, 


when he did not partake of any meal in the Douglas Hotel for thirty 
days—a feat, one would think, Y that must nae been more interesting 

to the Medical Profession than the proprietor be about However, 
M. Jacques fons for his country in in be a most 
dinner-givers with a 
taste for economy. 


| j aly 
hed 
, Duke, whose absence of mind is well known, forgot to remuner 
the cabman who had driven him. This individual, however, wi 
© | the rudeness which is still, we regret to say, characteristic of t 
lower orders of our fellow countrymen, sind repeated applications 
for his money, and eventually threatened to call in a policeman or to 
take out a summons. On this becoming known to the Grand Duke 
’ wi a vi 
vd | Fim then and’ there with the order of the Golden Ball, at the same 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 
House of Commons, Monday, June 16.—“ This is something like 
old remade said Tox Heatr, briskly rubbing his hands. Poor 
Josurn Gritis! pity he didn’t live to see this night.” 
_ Very like old times, indeed. Seventy questions on the paper, 
increased fourfold by others put arising out of the answer. Practice 
is for Irish Members to put question; Prince ArTHUR reads answer 

from manuscript supplied from Irish 

Office ; then ise in i 

a-dozen i 


Would have so ha ed but for tact and presence 
Mlle amid the clash of 


d flash 
Al said N 


the thoughts from Central Asia, will look into the ma 


team -engine. i 

still on his feet ; uprises O’Comnor with 
intent to redoubled ; reaches demoniac 
portions; Jouw O’Conwor p down again; noise i i 
= the piston discovered bolt upright ; 
goes; all the while the Srgaxker crying 
Ditton standing with fiercer frown 
olded. 

** What was it Napotzon said when he couldn’t cross the Alps?” 
Nicnotas whispered, tremulously. ‘“‘‘If the Alps won’t come to 
Manomer, Manomer must go to Alps.’ No, I don’t think it was 
quite that; but was something to that effect: and I’m sure some- 
thing will happen if Dixon doesn’t sit down.” 

Just when matters reaching crisis, Ditton gave way ; the piston 
on the bench below simultaneously ceased its action; and the 
SPEAKER, in quiet, grave tones, that hed immediately soothing effect, 
suggested that, if any more information was required, it should be 
sought in the usual way, by Questions on the P . JOHN- 
ston o’ Ballykilbeg, who had over Grit incidentally allude to 
Prince ARTHUR as prone to untruth, wanted the Speaker to take 
notice of irregularity. But Spzaxer judiciously deaf. As for Jouw 
glad of a little rest. 

** All I wanted, Topr,” he explained, “‘ was to hurl the word 


Crime’ in Barovr’s teeth.” 

.”’ I said; ‘‘nothing more natural or desirable. But 
you should tone down the tendency towards the steam-engin — 
action, for which, I do not deny, you possess some natural advan- 


tages. 
Business done.—In Committee on Compensation Bill. 
Tuesday. — ‘‘ What’s this I hear about Heligoland?” says 
Woop. Hardl im ; : 
look faded over bis 
puffed out, and bent. ‘‘ Only fortnight ago, Saez or QuEEw 
erman usages, says he. ERGUSSON very y angry; me 
and other good Tories protested this new i ; 
Ceuldn’t find Helig Seles the ow Separatist policy 
“Ha!” I say, “ but Germany has found it, and taken it, and the 


MWarxiss is willin’.” 


know 


— ced only with | 

on 

over ; then we wake up, and find han 

the Manxiss! Tell you what it is, Tony, think I shall 

i them a little weakening.” 
e for remainder of Session. 


business ; not brought up to politics; find 
Moratrry Pr 
n bu 


e when b 
ow it is the eal 
of sitti 


ee sympa’ 

Brace. WI*TERBOTHAM 
he’d known it was only £20 wouldn’t 
have said anything. Op Moratiry, in 
his kind way, presses Bracu’s hand; has 
troubles of his own to bear; but a man 
who owns a public-house and draws only 
£20 a-year it, takes precedence in 


* Too e ive,” sa’ unxet, ‘Too 
who runs Dick Tempre close 


devotion to the Ladies. ‘‘ Why,” objects 
CAMPBELL, whose eye nothing 
esca is already a lift for 
Why not substitute Ladies for coal ?” 
“You see,” said we cannot do either 
or cult to combine them in 
a ” 
Groner Camppett not sure. When he has time to withdraw his 


to Ladies’ 


Business done.—In Committee on Compensation Bill. Ministerial 


majority reduced to 29. 
ursday.—‘*I really can’t do it,” said Macturgr. ‘Oh, you 
hard work 


, but put on a 
there you — 

** Wish I twas there,” said Mac- 
LURE, mopping his forehead. “* , 
very well for slim young thing o 
hl but seventeen stun isn’t the 
orm for a short spin, es y 
with these on ste 
—passage -room into House 
of time 5°19 p.m.; bell 
ringing furiously; Division immi- 
nent; FrrzeeRaLp with 
jacket shorter than ever, trousers 
turned up with a grace that maddens 
with envy. Bossy Spencer and 
LewisnaM, on watch at top of 


** Come along!” he shouts; “ di- 
viding on First Clause of Compen- 
Bill; Sace or QueEN 

ATE sprung a mine on us; 
their men here ; 
be you a 
salary, Hurry up! 
Put your best leg 

ACLURE ! 


RE 
“That’s all v well,” said 
f 


ong ; m to Ascot; “ii 
a 'd be back in plenty of time for Division; and here’s 
Division- at its last shake. Harrmmeton come up with them ; 
striding ahead ; wins easily ; Caapiin reaches door of House just as 
it is closing; with tremendous effort, MactuaE pulls himself 
together ; throws himself on doorway ; could stand rush like 


304 
“Very odd,” says Nicworas; “can’t make it out; like a thing 
ext a play; never g° to a play, you know, but understand this 
. sort of thing is somehow done: first you see it, then you don’t; 
eeding ordinary 
in in February. 
June; every 
each ing fresh question. Prince and growls; — 
with one leg crossed over flying round; darkly 
ond hand accuses Cabinet Minister of keeping a 
and listening; presently when there public-house. Hicxs-Bracu admits soft 
is lull, lounges up to table and 
\ looks \ impeachment, but pleads it’s ‘‘only a 
4 little one, brings me in only £20 a-year 
in wonder. “‘What would become! rent,” Miserable!” says Newnes, 
of me,” be said, “supposing after 
I had read out my cut -dried . 
ji PA on my back, and with fists in my| A 
question. I’m afraid 1’d be lost.” | 
LP. evsson’s floundering when momen-| 
adrift from sheet-anchor of | 
tten reply decidedly painful. sympathy. 
up to very | Over stern conflict and cantankerous 
A humour. Heaty asks if there coul 
back ; often « nasty shot, BFA 
in middle of camp an \ 
em alla roaring. This takes| 
At Bay. lace every night. To-night lasted ; 
j an hour. Once threatened re Fitton of scenes of decade after ’74. 
j of mind of 
' and roar of 
mading. JOHN DILLON standing with folded arms 
eyes, *‘ Like Napotzow when he couldn’t cross the 
1cHOLAS Woop, looking on from a safe distance. 
1¢ SPEAKER also on his feet with stern ery of ‘‘ Order! Order!” 
Leng Jouy O'Connor sitting on Bench below, darting straight 
| and down, with swift regular movement, for all the world like 
Lu“ => 
4 
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| 


pensation 
men’ our— Ww up 
staircase hot from Asoot. 

Crowded House in wild excitement. Sacz or Quezn Anne's GaTE 

in bitterness of spirit. “‘ If we’d divided half an hour ago 
we should have had majority of 25; a quarter of an hour ago, ten 
minutes ago, five minutes ago, si coetade earlier, we ’d have won. 
But those [rish Shylocks must e their pound of verbosity. 
Couldn’t resist temptation of pu po extra ae on: even for cer- 
tainty of defeating Government. they’re once started on 
subject of shadowing they off by the hour.” 
Well, never mi Gorst; ‘‘ you know it isn’t the first 
time in that men have sacrificed the substance for the shadow.” 

Business done.—The Government’s—very — 

Friday.—Home Secretary in the Dock; Sir Har- 
court, Q.C., instructed by Mr. Henny Fow ter (Messrs. Corser, 
Fow ter, & W clverbampton) ted. Prisoner, who 
was accommodated with his own defence. 
long consultation, agree, discharged with- 
out a verdict. 

Business done.—Metropolitan Police Vote agreed to. 


THE OPERA-GOER’S DIARY. 


‘onday.—Carmen, is the 
no better; and Macere MAcrInTyRE as 
awkward name to , might be abbreviated to Mickie. Dax 
Drapy the Dramatic, excellent as Escamillo. One singer in a season 

ys many and one is played b 
several singers. How would a theatre su 


he plays ‘Becamillo, trag.- comedy, one night ; 


he is the 
in al 


ven, the wil be hanged some other 
Escamiulo, or someone 
as Mickie ; Ravewwt the 
have been Don José once, and 
then Montariot or (why Boss? Can’t 
yet make this out), or even JEAN DE Pee 
me represent the nincom soldier. "Suppose A Pair o 
tacles, 
r. 


with a aan of cast, Mr. Hane out of it occasion: sly, wee 

h! there's difficulty, Mr. Who, part. 

os ephistopheles, W t a big 
it would better eave well alone. 

a An —Faust, Always a ‘safe draw. Same cast as before. 
Worth noting, that Gounes kx given Wi very little to do in this 
— and that little not of his best. vidently Govnop does not 

a strong sense of humour, or he wouldn’t have lost such a 
ue pe this. In the Kermesse Scene Wagner should have com- 
menced one of his own Wagnerian strains, in the Wagnerian style, 
and been immediately stopped by the student’s ap) lause. 

Wednesday.— Le Figaro, Al 4A 

to see examination paper on th awk Nozze, questions 
bE answered without any reference to book. 

1. Give suceinet and clear account of the plot. 

2. What connection with plot have Figaro’ s father and mother ? 

3. the Count’s guests are the ladies of 
the ballet supposed to hold 


5. Why does Mile. Pattaprno, the chief dancing guest, take no 
sort of notice of It Conte and La Contessa? they not on 


artolo always made up and costumed as a 


Deamatio is oll, Sent; igaro the barber. 
Good house considering it is Ascot week, and on this ht when such 
sad rumours are in the air, everyone sincerely deligh at seeing the 
Marchioness of Lone in al Box. 


sings, ‘* Not there, not there, my child!” ‘‘ Eye hath not seen,” —I 
mean, ‘‘J have not seen” these two on these two particular occasions ; 
but I believe that, in consequence of my absence, the Opera went on 
as usual, and DRvgioLanvs did not have to come before the Curtain 
and make an apology. 


IN THE KNOW, 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 

Tue crass and pernicious dulness of some people exceeds belief. 
There — at the office of this paper a person—he is absolutely 
apuartey of any other designation—who last week to 

millions of bis fellow eoustr 
ng 0; countrymen were loo! or informa- 
fhe with reference to the Ascot I have no doubt whatever 
that he aay, used the hints which article contained, for I have 
since seen him in a brand-new hat and a gold watch- chain, the result 
of his ill-gotten gains. For my own sake I am forced to ex lain this 
sinister business, lest the suet- ed Mr. J. should 
willingly point them. ve kept a copy of w 

** With regard to the Royal Hunt Cup,” I observed, ‘‘ only a bat- 
eyed bargee, with the brains of a molluscous monkey, could fail to 
see the merits of Morion. Morion, it is known, is an -— 
helmet, but it doesn’t follow from that that the Hunt Cup is an o 
event. Far from it. Visor, or no visor, those who elect to stan 
Moron, need anticipate no trouble from anything else, for Morion 
is as certain to win the race as Mr. J. is to make a green-gooseberry 
fool of himself before another week is out.” There was accuracy. 
No silly beating about the bush, but a oer piece of infor- 
mation, which not even the great band of boozy Bedlamites and 
buffoons who dance attendance on Mr. J. could have mistaken. But, 
as I said, no blame attaches to me in the matter. 

Now then with regard to the Gold Cup. I said: << the Gold 
Cap the old holds, Medio ee this. 
mention, though he was an 
However, take the three wo Cup, middle word, 
epen your mouth, bung up the « 


wire to your Commissioner.” y and 
Gold, won the Cup that was or to him. Ask 
Prince So.trxor¥ if am right or wrong. And for the rest, if any 


fuddling, bolus-brained, bran-f turnip-tongued, hippopotamus- 
headed moon-calf doubts my word, let him remember that there are 
pistols for two—and coffee for one, in Belgium, and let him tremble. 


THE WAY WE SHALL LIVE SOON. 
(From the Diary of the Automatically Conducted.) 
7 a.M.—Turned out of automatically constructed bed and deposited 
on the floor. Am picked up and hurled into an automatic dressing, 
washing, and having eat, after which, being dressed by self-acting 
machinery, descend by switchback lift ‘to dining-room, where I -_ 
fed by an * ouepete private breakfast supplier” while listeni 
last night’s speeches in the House, and the latest gossip, farnised by by 
one of the “* Phonographic Association's Parliamentary and Social 
dal Mi 

10 a.m.—Take automatic horse exercise, and am thrown twice 
jens picked up each time au y bya self-registering and 

ving automatic policeman. 

Noow.—Attend the marriage of a favourite niece, assisting at the 
to | subsequent social entertainment which is supplied to the assembled 
guests on the platform of a West-End terminus from one of the 
““Twopenny Wedding Breakfast Company’s Automatic Machines,” 
the Seldeenoats at the same time presenting the Bridesmaids with a 
handsome Penny Piece of Jewellery fros from a similar source. 

4 p.M.—Hair cut automatically, but, owing to some want of nice 
adjustment 2 the machinery, having managed to get ears Syoee 
smartly at the same time, put penny into and consult 
automatic pier post. get my head oy my hat ton, 
by mistake +) Koei, automatic binder in the ward of 
an automatically 

8 p.m.—Dine automaticall th automatic halfpenn 
listening to Phonogra: ‘alian Opera at one of 
District Underground Stations. 

10 p.m.—Dragged up-stairs mechanically by switch-back lift, and 
a the nave my boots pulled off by i . automatically flung 
into a hot bath, turned out, serubbed, li out, dried by a revolving 
the | into and eventually thrown into bed and tucked up, and finally 
sent to sleep by Phonograph repeating good things said by funny 
man at previous day’s evening-party. 


Tue Mowno Docrarne (not to be adopted by Sir Edward Bradford). 
legislative proposals 


appetite, 


That the control of the of the Government 
be “‘ a question of police. 


28, 1890.) 
Huguenots ; an 
| devil-may-care 
i though best in s 
Dea 
6. Wh , 
superior 
ted again to see Eria Russert as Susanna. To think 
only the other evening she was the graceful and stately ( 
Marguerite in Les Huguenots, and now she isa soubrette tres pig 
There are other pages in Madame Scatcu’s page | 
~ Huguenots, for example, and his twin brother in Lucrezia 
% 
as 
urs Day, Asco 0 vette. ost appro- | 
4 priate Julitte takes the Cup. | 
Friday, Don Giovanni; and Saturday, Lucia. This deponent 
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INFELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


[Jonz 28, 1890. 
— 
: 


Jones (after a delightful Waltz). ‘‘ xow, Miss Brown, LET Us GO AND SEEK some ‘RerresHMENT FoR MAN AND Beast !’” 


“CIVEN AWAY WITH A POUND OF TEA!” 
A Song of (Imperial) Shop. 
Ou, nice little, plump little German boy, 
Approaching the Counter of B. & Co., 
You never, most probably, hoped to enjoy 
In the way of business —a way you know— 
An opportunity half 
For doing a smart little stroke of trade. 
Bo.t's Shopman, you see, is in generous 


mood, 
As “wonderful bargains” his wares are 
arrayed, 
And treasures,—no wonder you jump with 
glee ! 
Are “Given away with a Pound of Tea!” 
Do ut des! That's the motto, of course, 
The motto of Shop in the Fatherland ; 
It was laid down by Orro with lucid force, 


And Caprivi its bearings doth understand. 
But the man at the Counter of Jouw Butt’s 


Stores, 
The drift of the doctrine seems hardly to 
; 
So his Teuton customer collars and scores. 
He's stolid and ’eute, or he’d stare and 
gasp 
To see the possessions of Mr. Jouw B. 
“Given away with a Pound of Tea!” 
Pays for ’em? Humph! With a Zanzibar 
cheque ; 
Like a “ Bank of Elegance” counterfeit 


note, 

Or a draft on onerelf ; worth a penn ape. 

Buch paper as this on the market to flo ! 
Giving you what is yours, or at least is net 


In exchange for whatever he happens to want, 
Is what Sportsmen call very 


For him, though for you, Butt, it looks likes 
Have a any more goods, Butt, you'd like 
“* Given away with a Pound of Tea?” 
Kilima Nijara, no doubt, was a boon, 
To the innocent butterfly-hunting boy. 
(Who sups with the—Teuton, should have a 
long spoon, a 
a te’s eager and dainties don’t 

The ee no 
And then that nice bonus of Heligoland ! 
Ah, truly, the Teuton knows what he's about. 

Bat Satispury, why should he 


stand 
And advertise goods of his master J. B. 
As “ Given away with a Pound of Tea?” 


That * parting ’s” not “‘ sorrow,” but what 

“ Surrender,” and “‘ Scuttle,” and all the 
bad terms 

Once hurled at “the Shirkers” to roost now 

Where is the last Jingo? One fancies he 


squirms ingos spurn, 

And invokes Asumweap-Bartierr. Could he 

Do worse —the old Shopman, false W.G.— 

Than SF oe away with a Pound of 
ea 


Though a ome ’s a bargain, and not a bad 


d, 
Reciprocity all on one side’s a joke, 

A bargain that’s bad yy bargain to 
men 


That German is not yet gone out of the shop, 
Recall him a look at. that 


cheque 
It may not be one that a banker would stop, 
But is it ‘Good Value”? This rede you 
may reck, 
Mr. Shopman, sans shame. ’Tis pure fiddle- 
dedee Tea! 


To give too much away with your Pound of 


HARROW OR HANOVER? 

From an all-too-brief correspondence in 
the P. M. G., we learn that Mr. Jonn 
Apprneton Syrmonps is very angry with 
Mr. Frawx Hargis for a statement a T- 
ing in a Fortnightly Review article a, 
that he “‘went to Hanover at the age 
thirteen.” Mr. Symonps explains that it 
was to Harrow that he went at that period 


.|of his life, and that he has never been to 


Hanover at all—which, no doubt, is a matter 
of great importance to mankind in general. 
He complains, moreover, that his essay is 
**villanously ill-edited.” Surely this is what 
Polonius would call ‘‘an ill-phrase,” and 
suggests a doubt whether Mr. Syrmonps 
cultivated much at Harrow those “‘ingenuous 
arts,” the study of which “softens the 
manners and does not permit them to be 
bratal.” Perhaps it is not even now too late 
forhim to pick them up. Hemighttry Hanover. 


| 
| 
| What's the next article? Pray, do, net 
oy ; 
| From “ giving a name to it,” small PA cae 8. 
The Shopman so smiles, one might verily 
think fhe ll enjoy 
| 
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“GIVEN AWAY WITH A POUND OF TEA!!!” 


| 


SH 
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| 
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THE LADIES’ YEAR. 
[Miss Margaret Alford (of Girton) Niece of scholarly Dean Alford, is 
annownced in one of the four ‘ Senior Classics” at Cambridge.| 
** A Dream of Fair Women ”—who shine in the Schools, 
The Muse should essay ere her ardour quite cools. 
Come, bards, take your lyres and most carefully tune ’em, 
For Girton in g now pairs off with Newnham. 
Miss Fawcerrt the latter with victory wreathed, 
And now, ere the males from their marvel are breathed, 
Miss Marcarer Atrorp, the niece of the Dean, 
As a Classical First for the former is seen. 
Let Girton toast Newnham, and Newnham pledge Girton, 
And—let male put a brisk spurt” on, 
Lest when modern Minerva adds learning to grace, 
Young Apollo should find himself out of the race! 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


‘* The Gentle Art of making Enemies, as pleasantly exemplified 
in many instances,” &c., &c. (for fall title see the book itself) is, 
whatever “‘ Messieurs les Ennemis ” may think of it, a work of rare 
humour. Of course you must first 


Cali 
command himself) 
—and you must 


terfly is a thing of 
beauty and a joy 
for now and ever. 


tales, and the tails 
in tadpolian 
scheme are the 


waggery is in 
these tailpieces, 
which, one and all 
of them, represent 
the real Whistlerian spirit, ‘‘ the Familiar” of Ercuen James, that is 
the Demoniacal Butterfly ‘in various aspics,”’ as Mrs. MaLaprop might 
say. Does the Butterfly’s Master address *‘ Messieurs les Ennemis,” 
the Familiar Spirit is politeness, with head down and wings out- 
stretched saluting before coming to ‘‘ on ” Does Master “ rid 
himself of the friendship of the many ?””—the little Demon shakes a reef 
out of his tail and flies upwards, to return after a short flight of fancy. 
On i hen Master has been reflecting comically and satirically 


The Mephistophelian Whistlerian Butterfly “ On the 
Pounce ” at Antwerp. 


can’t 


o’clock,” in consequence of the tickets being half-a-guinea 
i ted. Prospzro WHISTLER up his bag of 


you | recite, and sat down amid enthusiastick cheers and 


meaning, says the Baron, books which are really handy, and whic 
without destroying the natural elegance of your figure or the set 
rar — eats, you can carry comfortably and imperceptibly in your 
coat pocke 
Notes from the News. By Jawes Payw. (Cuatro Wrnpvs.) 
Notes on passing events of all sorts, spiced with capital stories, which 
will indeed be a big capital to be wn upon by the dining-out 
raconteur,—the only | my his present success being that 
most persons will have these stories in The Illustrated 
News or in this volume. It is a book forthe weary work-all-day man 
to <p ino. and to come out of it again hed. When in doubt as 
to t light reading to take up, the Baron advises, ‘‘ Take Paywn’s.” 
Baron pr Boox-Worms. 
P.S.—My faithful ‘‘ Co.” has been revelling in the Summer Holi- 
day Number of Ali The Year Round, which consists of a complete 


authoress is the grandda ter of the 
of hi 


his son, the 
proof that lite ius is hereditary. 

Mist of Error, 
suggestive of a fog.—My faithful “Co,” 
He prophesies that it will be one of the most ular 
Books, and congratulates its compiler on the sockestion 
distinct historical value. 


to 
of Birthday 
k of 


A GREAT GUNN, 
Gunn, the great Notts’ Bateman, pla for the Players of England 
egies the Australians at Lords, on Sen and 20, e 228 runs, the 
highest individual score ever made in this country against the Australians.) 


s proof against flurry, deserved the crowd’s roar. 
"Twas Cricket, jindeed, hen the Nottingham Giant, 
gainst the best batting, piled up that score ; 
And the crowd as the tehed him smite, play, block, or run, 


wa’ 
tho fall meshing of “Bare UNN | 


ROBERT AT THE LEATHERSELLERS’. 


We had been so preshus busy at ‘‘ the Grand Hotel” lately, that 
I hadn’t seen werry much of my deer old Citty, but larst week I 
was arsked for to go and offishyate there at the jolly Leathersellers 
Company’s Grand Dinner, as they was about to have a very distangy 
Party including one of our most sellybrated Hartist’s, who’s that 
poplar that ewerybody calls him ’Anry instead of ’Ewxny, as must 
in course have been the name as his godmothers and godfathers gav 
him when he was quite y and had his fust taste of a cold Bath, 
and most probberbly didn’t like it. 

So I went and a werry scrumpshus Bankwet 
had, ineludin them trewly Royal luxeries ’80 Shampane and ’4 
a thin 
persson, to live on 
with nothink 


of ’em, and 
taking the trubble of doing so! “Ah! I 
as that my nateral tastes tells me as I was y 


Well, arter the Bankwet of course we had all the reglar gushing 
and wi bewtifool but rather lengthy they was, but 
a sumthi as more estonished me praps than 
as has appen Sp 
for 


in 


6 lines of most bewtifool Poetry, which at wunce to 
of larfter ! 


Seeing my look of puzzled surprise, he kindly turned round to me 
and ssid, Look here, as rather taken « libberty with 


name, I’ll 


= 
t novelist, and the daughter 
good fellows. 
ise, and is a 
rom the first 
itle, is never 
ed with Men 
zs, F.8.A.— : 
subjects, — his la 
i cipal subject 
if (and lucky the 
\ 
of his rights 
/ and wrongs; then 
— 4 ing tahen 
‘ Vik for granted, the 
book of the but- 
, 
j tie, for the heads 
outcome of the 
heads. Most of the 
matter where you gos, or weather it’s to lay down a Fust Stone, or 
to;Hopen a Hexibishun, or to take a Chair at a nobel Charity Dinner, : 
there it is all reddy for you, and a hole crowd of Peeple a watching = 
artily for 
ly beleeves 
Tor 
on some of his attackers, or on his detractors, the volatule imp| pr 2 
literally shakes his sides with uncontrollable laughter, and MEM) an 
stand upright for very mirth. The famous “‘Ten o'clock” which ; 
has been immortalised by Mr. Punch as the ‘‘ Ten-and-sixpenny | w 
apiece, | estonishment, and ewerybody else's emusement, he acshally said as 
|how as his trend seding how palo he, turned 
ies his wand, makes his bow with a little speech at a testimonial en he was told wot he wood have to do. had writ down for him 
dinner given to him by his a the Familiar Demon Butter- 
fly, free at last, darts into space, leaves *‘ Finis” L gy 
Davin Storr, not of Oldham, but of Oxford Street, publishes} your honnera repay you Dy taking anover will yo 
dainty little pocket volumes, and here is one yclept Essays Ga well-known features,” and Servewing a bewtifool TY of me, that 
Bane. * Pat it in the bag! tho ‘“*and|I had bort the day before for a penny, he acshally sketched three 
so that, whenever I want refresh-| likenesses of me in his Book of ont giving me, 
ment I may feed on Bacon, that many-sided me a It is a| with his merry laugh, “* There, I r Ar console you for my : 
wonderfully handy volume, tastefully and substantially bound, and | bit of harmless fun;” and from I was offered for my three 
ite type of the very dlensest. Much -ccoupied who can only 
auatch here a moment and there « moment for reading, ought to be eS ers aan share of the on my own side 
grateful to the inventors and the publishers of all y books, | of the mouth. Ropmnr. 
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TRYING POSITION OF AN ELDERLY GENTLEMAN. 


He DETERMINES TO TRY THE AvTomaTic PaorocraPHine Ma- 
CHIN®, THE STATION BEING EMPTY. To His DIsMAY A CazowpD Has 
GATHERED, AND WATCHES THE OPERATION. 


AN IDEAL INTERVIEWER. 
Scrrz—Den of latest Lion, 


Confound it! don’t remember telling the Editor of Park I’ 
let myself be interviewed. Suppose I must have, 
one .) 

r. WalsInenaM 


. I presume, *re here 
about the future of the East 
and the duty of the Government in the matter ’ 


sii 


| No, too much of a 


right. But I soon found they kept a Johnny at the office with 
y- 


ou 

the 
with me 

t education and that. Well, as I was 


’ve been about 


mnst 


have seen a at, 
myself, been 
~~ Talkin’ of Monte Carlo time at the 
tables there ; took out a Rens ey inf v4 I would have a 
downright good flutter, and Jove! I made that hundred last me 
over five days, and came away in nothing but my lawn-tennis 
flannels, That’s what I call a flutter, don’t you w! Er— 
beastly weather we’re havin’! You have pretty good weather 
where” you’ve been? A young brother of mine has been out for a 
year in Texas—he said he’d very good weather—of course that’s 
some way off where you’vye come from—Central Africa, isn’t 2 
Talkin’ of my brother, what do you think the young ass 
went out there with a thousand 
some sportsmen who took him to see some stoc they said oe 
to them—of course he found out after Ave off’d it the 
fhdn't own a white mouse among ’em! But then, aed one of 
you know, that think themselves so uncommon 
his tongue wag so much—too fond ye hearing himself talk, 
don’t you know, great mistake for a ; sure to say some- 
thin’ ’d better have let alone. you ’re getting rather 
all these banquets, receptions, an They do you very 
well, certainly. I went to one of these Com cone some time 
and they did me as well as dee 
t when you ’ve to sit still afterwards and listen to some chap 
’s been somewhere and done somethin’ — about it by the 
without a ‘check, Mg it’s I’m 
is! Well, I’m afrai can't any longer—my 
now, don’t you know. ours is, too. 
lad to have had a chat with you, “you tad all s-- I 
me a lot more interestin’ of course 
the best of ’em to put in men 9 —you are 
ou? Such ps of fellows are 
eo or some er is how any of ’em get read. 
a 7b ery at my though, if I come across it any- 
where ; hope you'll put some amusin’ gs in,—nigger stories 
don’t make it too bally scientific, you know. Directly I get 
it down, slick off, and write out all you’ve told me, 
any no I can carry it all in m head, and of 
ing you’d on’t you know. 
at your confidence 


i 


extracting Sir, very 
Mr. Jermyn (outside). Nice pleasant-spoken fellow —trifle 
, though! Gad, I was so busy listenin’ I forgot to notice 
what his rooms were like or anythin’ ! How would it do to go back? 
Daresay I can manage to fox up somethin’. 
I shall tell the Chief what he said about my system. Chief don’t 
quite know what I can do yet—this will open aan ye 


the 14th, was the hundredth night of the Pair of & pectacles, and 
celebra — e the Garrick « with a supper given by Mr. Hane to old 
friends and comrades. It was an illustration of ‘‘ The Hare and 
many Friends,” only it wasn’t a fable—it was a fact. As closel 


to 


MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
not even when accompanied by « Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


exception. 
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L. L. Exactly, and now, perhaps, you me Ww 
< = Mr. J. Oh, you know the sort of thing the public likes—they ’Il 
29 | when you're at home, and all that, gen Bow 
4 ie) | - \ —you do write books, don’t you? Thought so. ell, that’s what 
&. Nels, | the public likes. You see, your name’s a good deal up just now—no 
4 NS. ons humbug, it ts Between ourselves, you know, I think the 
| ‘all usiness is kind of rot, but they’ve got to have 
~* it, so there you are, don’t 
on read sort of fellow, mover We 
| po time for it, and besides I 
: | of te weeks k 
' | ili skitdlee all thet talk is’ abou 
iS te yin’, don't read much, 
Good Ps it is, ou 
| ink Un, too. Sexes ene of 
i | day. I like knowin’ literary chaps 
| — 
shirt-front, an enormous button-hole, and a w 
coat, and is altogether most expenswely and fashionably 
attired, which, however, does not prevent him from appear- 
ing 
The L. L 
to ask me 
African 
Mr. Jermyn (gratefully), Er—yes, that’s what I’ve come about, 
don't you know—that sort of thing. Fact is (with a burst of con- 
Genee, Cp tans exactly my line—I’ve been rather let in for this. 
ou see, I’ve not been by way 
w. ’d go in journalism—I don’t mean 
of it, and that—but the li 
Society, you know. But the other day, man who 
views for Park Lane (that's the paper I'm on) jack 
sudden, and my Editor said I’d better take on his wo 
and see what I made of it. I wasn’t particular. Y 
always been rather a dead hand at drawin’ fellows out, 
to me, for all you 've got to do is to sit tight and let the 
you—I mean to say, m —keep 
my grammar a bit Ne however, it don’t signify— 
and use my eyes and ears like blazes 
the an and &880C 
grammar, 4 i "t nner-tabdies, ign myseil, 
when you're not travellin’ ? that you write, don't Comnunrs Catamo, 
t} NOTICE.— Rejected Commu 
there will be no 


Jone 28, 1890.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 311 


7 


Vi 


i 


Arrer “The May,” 297 Diana at Dinner, 303 Historical Parallels, 6 gg oe 101, 120, 124, 186, 148, 
After the Review, 174 Diary of a Jolly Party, 47 Holiday Catechism, 25, 87 mee, 177 208, 220, 249, 286, 301 
All for the Sake of the Army, 98 Disclaimer (A), 118 How I Welcomed Stanley, 215 ms Montagu ! a “, ” (A), 
= in Play, 229 Ditty of the er (The), 38 How to make the Most of it, 75 More about Talleyrand, 275 
Among > Amateurs, 11, 25, 52 Divorce Sho 6), 18 How to Meet it, 53 More Glory, 57 
“ Ana, ** Dose of * rego” (A), 113 How we do Business now, 133 * More Light!" 51 
Another Com itive,” 96 * Dot and go One,” 5 Hypnotic High Feeding, 202 More Masquerading, 287 
Another of Robert's Xstrornerry Adwen- | ‘ Doubtful |” 270 Ipeat Interviewer (An), 310 More Novelties, 208 
turs, 99 Dropping the Pilot, 155 ‘I'll call thee Hamlet,” 185 More to Follow, 126 
Another Title for the Guide to the Exhi- | Dunraven, 162 Imperial Socialist (The), 74, 158 Mr. Gladstone's Letters, 65 
bition at the New Gallery, 27 Earvy Green Peas, 264 Incantation Scene (The), 06 Mr. Punch’s Dictionary of Phrases, 141, 
Answers to Correspondents, 9, 13, 57, 65, | East-ern Art in Bond Street, 117 Interesting Novelty, 195 148, 167, ay 191, 196, 206, 218, 238, 255, 
Echo from the Lane (An), 201 In the Know, 184, 201, 215, 217, 220, 251, 276, 280, 301 
, m Equal ty, 85 Eight Hours Only, 217 263, 267, 279, 305 Mr. Punch’s Moral Music-Hall Dramas, 4, 
Art of Blac ing na, 264 Elcho Answers, 232 In the Lane, 181 24, GO, 64, 76, 88, 100, 121, 145, 198, 205, 
“ Ask a P’liceman !” “ Embarrassing |" 267 In the Name of Charity—Go to Prison!| 241 
Ask a White Man! 20. “ English, you know, quite English,” 137 | 49 Mr. Punch's Proverbs up to date, 218 
Astral Complication (Am), 117 Epidemiological, 63 “In the Name of the Law!” 201 Musical Anticipation (A), 30 
At his Mayerjesty’s, 293 Essence of Parliament, 88, 94, 106, 112, | Irish Question in Bond Street (The), 35 Musical Notes, 167 
At Sea in an Easter = 170 181, 148, 155, 167, 178, 204, 216, 227, 282, | Jaranuse Belle (A), 17 Muzzled and Puzzled, 26 
At the Porte 8t. 252, 256, 287, 202, 304 * Johnnykin and the Goblings,” 89 ** My Curate,” 157 
Au Revoir | 73 Eventful Week (An), 111 Journal of a Rolling Stone, 1 Mystic Letters (The), 28 
Autocrat (The), 254 Exchelsior | 274 Jubalee Performance (A), 123 My Tailor, 117 
Avenue Theatre, 89 Exit in Fumo, 186 Jubilee of the Penny Post (The), 28 Nava Intelligence, 171 
Base o’ Grace (A), 186 Fanue, for Fanatics (A), 208 Justice at High Pressure, 16 Nellie at the 244 
“ Baby Bung,” 234 Farthing Novel Series (The), 105 Justiss for the Pore, 188 Nell of Chelsea (The), 225 
Back to Backs, 291 Fifty Years of Railway Progress, 96 ** Just to oblige Benson,” 8 New Amazon (The), 143 
Ballad of Evil Speed (A), Finishing Touch (The), 66 Kicken, 41, 58, 69, 77 New Dance of Death (The), 206 
Ballad of the Earl's Becks (The), 273 First Appearance of the Swiss-Back Rail- | “‘ Killaloe Dam Gone, ” 23 New Gal ~~ 238 
Basta, | aa 169 way, 183 Killing for a Shilling, 83 New Tune 
Beer, First Fight (The), 231 L' Asse ney ey Parsonified, 185 North Walls ( 
Big Gun First Roze of Summer (The), 255 Ladies’ Year (Th (The) Notes “in Globe” its 
Bitter of the don Rider Haggard | “‘ Fishing Luterrogatory " (A), 15 — - of the Light Brigade (The), | Nothing New, 18 
and Jaded, 268 * Fish out of Water” at Greenwich, 50 “ Not such a Fool as he Looks,” 246 
Boat-Race Vision (A), 147 Five o Clock Tea Bonnet Company, 264 in of the Bacilli (The), 220 Novel Advice from Lincolnshire, 177 
“ Britons never will be Slaves!” 54 For the Sake of the Empire, 41 Law and the Liver (The), 195 Novel with a Purpose (A) 276 
Buffalo Bill and Leo Pope, 124 “ For this Relief, much thanks |” 147 Learning by Art, 173 “ Nuts” for the 1 Trade, 225 
Bullying poor “ Bully,” 202 Fortunate and Economical, 101 Le Kick-balle Fight, 105 Ove on a Black Ball, 187 
Burglar's Back (The), 188 French Gallery (The), 159 ** Le Kicke-Ball in France,” 129 Odds on the Bedmakers, 221 
Busy (J.) B. (The), 2 From the Zoo, 87 L’ Enfant Terrible | 222 Old Bond Street Galleries (The), 156 
Cauts for the Public Prosecutor ? 47 GuostLexs Boston, 101 Le 'Ockey Stick- _ Fight, 204 Old Colds for New, 83 
Captain of the “ Paris” (The), 63 “ Gift Horse” (The), 162 “* Le Petit Duc,” Old Friends and Counsel, 114 
Chant for the College of Surgeons (A), 185 | ‘‘ Given away with a Pound of Tea!" 306 | “ Le Sport” in aemets Street, 161 Old, Old Story (The), 39 
Chapter of Dickens up to Date (A), 244 Going too Fast, 303 Lines on the Labour Conference, 137 Old Times Revived, 196 
Charles the First, 243 Gold —— ae Lion's Diary (The), 17 Omnibusiness, 131 
Children’s Fancy Dress Ball (The), 201 “Good 7 Little Duc and his Big Bill ree) 119 One Too Many for Him, 204 
Comic Slaughter, 136 Grand Old Billee, 111 London County Council the Lyceum | Only Remedy 
Coming Big Bore (A), 85 Grand Old Hat ), 187 Theatre (The), 109 On the Spot, 
Conversation Manual, 233 Grandolph Goodfellow, 218 London for the Londoners, 30 On the Swoop | "06 
** Counting the Chicks,” 42 * Grandolpho Furioso |" 138 Look at Home, 186 Opera- s Diary (The), 2.3, 257, 200, 
“ Gountry and Duty,” 258 Grandolph’s Latest, 102 Luxury of Pantomime (The), 65 261, 
“| Court Napping, 213 Grandolph's 184 Mapame Diogenes, 134 “© rare Ben’ |” 143 
\ 8] Covent Gardening Prospects, Great Gunn (A), Master Singers, 120 Our Advertisers, 161, 189, 229 
Cry of the | Children 123 Great Lincoln Stakes 119 “ May Fare Work!” 141 Uur Booking-Office, 10, 16, 57, 68, 75, 99, 
4] Curious Cure (A), 28 “ Grenadiers to the Front |’ Measures and _ 221 102, 111, 125, 141, 166, 173, 189, 208, 210, 
Cut off the Joint” (A), 186 Hare Apparent (The), $10 Menu a - 221, 281, 249, = 276, 
Dares - Entellus, 14 “* Harlowe there |” Mid-da lennium (A), 261 Our New 
in Bond Street, 102 Harmless Ghost, Mid-Winter } (A), 12 Our Turn Now, 49 
peer eae 270 Harrow or Hanver? 306 Modern Cornel Out and A 250 
oping He can't Alp it! 138 Modern Hercules the Pygmies (The), | Pace from (A), 
Diag: nose-is of Wine (A), 97 “ Her Majesty's Opposition, 17 280 : Page from an Tea? Mote-book (A), 160 


= 
A My : “=== SS SSS: + 
/ / RSS = 
| 


312 


PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


(Jowx 28, 1890. 


Parliamentary Intelligence, 2 
Patient at Play (The), 244 
Penalties of Greatness (The), 173 
Pick of the Pictures (The), 226 
Pictures in the Haymarket, 137 
Pilferer (The), 36 
Pint of it (The), 124 
Piping Times for the Empire, 137 
(Pitehed) Outing (A), 171 
Place aux Dames |" 280 
Plain Pnglish | 30 
Playing Dark, 153 
Play-time, 161 
Pleasure-Seeker's Vade Mecum (The), 257 
Police Fun, 180 
Premier's Power (The), 78 
Primrose’s Peep-Show, 218 
Prince “ Starring ” at Poole (The), 41 
“ Promise of May” (The), 207 
“ Propria qua Maribus,” 137 
Put this in your Pipe, 165 
“Putting his Nose out of Joint,” 110 
Puzzles for the New Year, 23 
westion of Parentage, | 20 
nite a Little Bane(roft) Holiday, 255 
Unpunctuality Report, 266 
Ratepayers ply (A), 148 
Rather Shifty, 297 
Recking the Rede Lecture, 
Resolutions for the ah Labour 
Meeting, 206 
Retiring Young Man (A), 122 
vii Version. “In Globo,” 1296 
* Richardson's Show” and « “ Bill of the 


Play,” 
Riviera in Bond Street (The), 54 
Robert at Guildhall, 261 
Robert at the Leathersellers’, 300 
Robert on Good Old Kriamus, 16 
Robert on the Boat- Race, 158 
Robert's Commishuns, 172 
Robert's Companions, 81 
Robert's Krismns Him, 6 
Robert's Little Hollerday, 192 
Robert Trihumfunt ! 162 
Rooky Walker! 154 
Root of the Matter (The), 85, 165 
Rose- Water Oure (The), 242 
Royal Academy Banquet (The), 222 
Roya! Berkshire, 57 
Royal Society of Painters in Water- 
Colours, 194 
Rum Oustomer (A), 245 
Russian Art, 5 
“@ature ;” or, Taki 
Saturday Series (A), 1 
Savoyards (The), 5 
Bchool-Board before the End of the Cen- 
tury (The), 288 
Beots wha hae,” 219 
Set down for Trial, 39 
Shaftesbury Song (A), 267 
Shall Women Smoke’ 42 
Shooting Arrows at a Song, 87 
Bhort Mathematical Paper, 263 
Short Song in Season (A), 208 


Distance (The), 78 


Shrewing of the Tame (The), 58 

Signs of the Season, 150 

Slaps for Slippers, 27 

“Bociety for the Study of Ine- 
briety (A), 181 

Something like a Dinner, 84 

Bong for Mr. Stansfeld, M.P., 108 

Song Sentimentiana, 125,165, 143, 


248 

Bong with Words (A), 189 
Sounds of the Streets, 45 
South-Eastern Alphabet (The), 61 
8 stacular, 143 

peed the Parting,” 37 

ies Correspondent (A), 21 
Sloaley Africanus ! 210 

frican Exhibition 


Startlin, 
Start 
Statesmen at Home, 21, 48, 72 
Street Music, 42 
Striking Home, 146 
Study for the Pelican Club, 58 
jon from Pump- handle 
(A), 169 
Sweet — Marjorie |" 71 
Sweet Thing in Criticism (A), 281 
Taxew as you Like it, 117 
Taken from the French Plays, 280 
Thank Goodness, 126 
Theatrical Short Service Bill, 209 
Thoughts on his Wine Merchant, 
“ Three Fishers,” 
Tippler’s 195 
Tips from the Tape 
To an Old Friend. “a a New 
Wig, 06 
Tommius Etovensis 
Topping the Tripos, 
New Scribe and Poet, 225 


Trivial Round (The), 172 

Two Heads better than One! 180 

Two Views of the Sodgeries, 233 

Uwcuristias Onveat (An), 174 

University Intelligence, 150 

Unknown Quantity (An), 195 

Unscientific Dialogue (An), 59 

Unsonght Honour, 30 

Uutiled, 9, 13, 87, 49, 61, 78, 97 

Useful Warning, 189 

“ Un-Fair,” 87 

* Venice Preserved ” in the Haymarket, 53 

Very Silly Song (A), 47 

Voces Populi, 29, 40, 237, 258, 265, 300 

Ware Brummagem ' 234 

Way to the Temple (The), 159 

Way we shall Live soon (The), 305 

Week by Week, 213, 228, 240, 245, 263, 
278, 279, 280, 303 

Where Marriages are Made, 167 

White Slave (A), 280 

Winter at Burlington House, 18 

“ Will he get through?” 278 

Work for the Holida: 

Yer another Quarterly, 206 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


Arter the Review, 175 
Ba 285 

*“ Big Gun |” (The), 115 

“ Counting the Chicks 1" 43 
Country and Duty, 250 

* Cut off the Joint” x 187 


Dropping the Pilot, 150, 151 

Finis (The), 67 

Foreign Fox (The), 55 

“ Gift Horse” (The), 163 

“Given away with a Pound of Tea!” 


307 
Grandolpho Furioso!” 139 
Grandolph’s Latest, 108 
Incantation (The), 91 
L’Enfant Terrible! 223 
“ Not such a Fool as he looks |" 247 
One Too Many for Him, 295 
On the Swoop! 198, 199 
Plain English | 81 
“Salute!” or, Taking his Measure 
(The), 79 
Stanley Africanus! 211 
Start (The), 7 
Thank Goodness!!! 127 
Fishers,” 283 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


stuetw Party in Furnished House, 246 
Allsopp’s Bitter and Shareholder, 93 
Amateur Banjoist and Friend, Ty 
Amateur Tenor and Sarcastic Friend, 123 
American “ Pistol” (The), 245 

Attack on a Mail Coach, 196 

Author's Heavy Book (An 

Automatic Arbitration, 

Barberesses at Work, 186 


Bismarck’s Last Ap 122 
Blindfolded Russian Emperor, 254 
Boulanger’s New Tune, 62 

Brigand Bulltinch (The), 202 

Bath-chairman's Quiet Route 


(The), 50 
Important Passengor 


(A), 207 

Butcher's Boy and the “‘ Meet,” 6 
Batterfly-collecting in East Africa, 263 
Cabby's Fare paid in Smal) Coin, 261 
Cab-Ranners after a Hansom, 210 
Caledonia's Electric Light, 219 
Catholic Priest and Schoolbecys, 135 
Chaplin and the Kentish Dogs, 26 
Cheap Horse at a Fair (A), 225 
Colonel M‘Whuskey's Epidemic, 75 
Colonial Friend goes Hunting (A), 129 
Cook who wants Execution (A), 282 
Country Editor's Salmon (A), 95 
Country M.P.'s Summons to Duty, 70 
Cow iu Drury Lane Pantomime, 
Cross-examining a Lady, 125 
Curate and Schoolboys’ Class, 203 
Cyclist Judges on Circuit, 201 
le-chaser’s Friend, 243 
Distinguished in London, 206 
Doctor Cockshure's Travelled Patient, 68 
Dressing for her own Dance, 42 
Effect of Low Stable on Horse's Knees, 184 
Electric Tramway in the Commons, 178 
Emperor and Socialist Workman, 158 

meering, little Tour Hiffel, and Forth 

ridge, 110 
Exchanging Hats with a Scarecrow, 258 
Exhibits at the “ Silk” Exhibition, 268 
Famous Pictures Leaving the Country, 46 
Fancy Portrait of My Laundress, 137 
Fasting Man and the Starving Man, 221 
Fiattening a Bonnet, 294 
Flight of the Demon Influenza, 38 
Frenchman's Stay in London (A), 303 
French Peasant with Influenz, 40 
Grana Old Hypnotiser at St. Stephen's, 286 
Grand Old Undergrad (The), 58 
Grandolph Puck at Sea in Egg-shell, 170 
Great Lincoln Trial in a Fog, 118 
Greedy Boy at the School Feast, 155 
Groom waiting at Tea, 23 
Grosvenor Gallery Pictures, 262, 274 
Guardsman and Nursemaids’ Group, 287 
Hearty Luncher going to see Succi, 183 
High Sleeves for both Sexes, 162 
Home Secretary and Mr. Punch, 182 
Home Secretary and the Policeman, 290 
Horse refuses to Jamp over Water, 45 
House of Ciphers (A), 130 
House of Commons all Sixes and Sevens 

(The), 142 

House of Commons from Toby's Box, 154 
How to Avoid giving a Dinner Party, 157 
Hunters shod with Snow Shoes, 1 
—— Gent and Rustics, 98 

rial Socialist (The), 7 

fant Prodigies’ Concert (An), 174 
ewes Visitor and Footman, 131 


Insured Children, 299 


John Bull's New Year's Dream, 2 
Jones to take Miss B. in to Supper, 102 
Kent Coal Hole (The), 108 
Lady Artist and Small Rustic, 83 
Lady's Hair-Dagger (A), 215 
Lady's well-preserved Good 126 
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